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5 THE BOYNE WATER. 
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^ CHAPTER I. 

The shock Esther received in mind and heart 
had an instantaneous and continuous effect on 
her health, and her brother soon perceived it 
would for some time be impossible to remove 
her from the viUage of Glenarm^ notwithstand- 
ing the indifferent accommodations of the place. 

Mr. Walker remained with them three or 
four days, during which few allusions were 
made to recent occurrences; the feelings or 
views of all were too deep to be trusted to im- 
mediate utterance. 

But the scenes of bustle, in the village around 
them, continued to feedj more amply than per- 
haps words could have done, the poignant 

VOL. II. 1| 
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2^ THE BOYNE WATER. 

though stupified reveries of Evelyn. The new 
levies, hitherto but tardily carried on, were now 
evidently engaged in, even in so remote a dis- 
trict, with zeal and vigour. Bodies of recruits, 
some in'lialf-unifonn, some half-jiaked, hurried 
through the streets, shouting to the screams of 
the bagpipes, to be reviewed or drilled on the 
esplanade before Antrim castle ; military-look- 
ing horsemen, obviously expresses to the earl, 
dashed, from time to time^ towards the draw- 
bridge; old men gathered in groups through 
the village, and spoke to each other mysteri- 
ously^ and in whispers ; women, old and youngi 
spoke in the shrillest key, as they met, by two^ 
and threes, out of doors, or ran to and from 
each other's houses; all the urchins and curs, 
conscious of a time of ^unusual uproar, pi^e4 
and barked, in pure animal sympathy; and 
every ^nvil in the village. rung from 9)orn to 
night with the rapid and rude manufacturing 
of skeins and half-pikes. 

The sojourners could learn, too, thj^t a consi- 
de^rable body of Scotch Highlanders, whom 
liord Antrim held at his disposal, either were 
expected to land, or had actually laigided froni 
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the opposite shore^ in ofier to join th« army 
hk lordsliip was raising among his own people* 
These were to form the most important pox^ 
tion of his force ; for though he bore the sound- 
ing title of colonel of the Antrim iGurmy, few men 
in the county^ apart from the primitiye popula- 
tion of Glenarriff, and those imnediately de- 
pendant on the eax\, could be found heartily dis- 
posed towards the cause of their tottering -sove- 
reign. Yet, comparatively insignificant as migiit 
be the hasty levy thus attempted, the very finrfi 
movement of the undisciplined army resulting 
from it; caused, as shall be seen, the first timid 
act of hostility agftinst King James, on the part 
of his Irish protestant subjects. 

^' These precipitate recruitings, among so 
barbarous a people,*' said Mr. Walker, as, on 
the third day after their sudden departure from 
Antrim castle, he and Evelyn stood observing 
a detachment of men who marched by — "can- 
not harm us, if, indeed, we act promptly and 
spiritedly for self-preservation. The whole of 
my Lord Tyrconnel's disposable force, ui the 
hour .the deliverer landed,^ did not amount, to 
more than nine thousand ; half of these be has 
B 2 
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4 THE BOYNE WATER, 

despatched, as my letters inform me, to the as- 
sistance pf his master in England'; and in Dub- 
lin and the noith alone, there are, under Pro- 
vidence, sufficient 'good men, with arms in their 
hands, too, to oppose the exterminsiting' Views 
of our sworn enemies." 

. ^ V Yes, sir, should we be called on to oflfer re- 
sistance .to attack," said. Evelyn. 

*' Doubtless ; * but see, another swarm of 
those wretched though cruel people, now rushes 
by ; know you not the face of the officer at their 
head?" '; 

Evelyn — ^all his recollections, feelings; and 
passions conm^ at once on his heart, hid his 
own face with his hands, and turned from the 
window, as he recognized Edmund McDonnell. 
The body he commanded was composed of 
Highlanders, wearing the kilt,' together with 
such of the people of GlenarrifF as retained, 
in most perfection, the Scottish costume; and 
Edmund himself, as well as his elder relative 
and commanding officer, Daniel McDonnell, of 
Layde, had also assumed, as if in compliment to 
their men, the kilt, plumed bonnet, and plaid. 
And, " hurra for the redshanks !" shouted the 
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boys and women, as they passed by;. using a 
highland, appellation by which the whole of 
Lord Antrim's celebrated regiment was after- 
wards distinguished. 

A man, who seemed to have ridden hard, ra- 
pidly entered the room^ presenting a letter to 
Mr* Walker. . They exchanged a significant 
regard as the clergyman broke the seal of his 
despatch ; and when he had read it — 

" God's will be done," he said, *^ I must 
leave you, , Robert Evelyn; the affairs of my 
parish — of my own people— require my imme- 
4iate presence. But if you are warned by the 
previous advices I have offered you not to re- 
move your sister for. some. weeks, and then to 
remove her to Derry, we shall meet here again, 
an4 I will escort you, through the perils of the 
road, to that lojal city, where, if there be rest 
or pe^e in Ireland for such as we are, ^he will 
surely find both : dp you promise to abide my 
return?" 

" For my sister's sake, yes, Mr. Walker ; 
but what perils can we fear on the road?— 
there is yet po wairfare in our country; no in- 
vader, with a foreign army ; . no native array on 



Digit^ed by VjOOQIC 



6 THS BOYNE WATIHU 

Us side ; Kli^ Jvmes yet eomsiaiids tbe aliegi*- 
ance of hII his Imh sulsjectdy and appai^ntly tn^ 
joys it; there is eren no cotifinnation of the 'de- 
ported design to destroy or harm us^ which you 
haire before liwentioiied; what then cati>s^eap* 
prehend ?— what are your perils of the roadt*' 
" A iittiie time will answer ydu. To-morrow^ 
or the day aftar^ must give us iibtiee of the mc- 
cesses of Wiliiam in England ; here at home^ 
haporfiant^ aind to us terrible things, are also 
hasteuing to a disclosure ; trust me, my. return 
to Olenarm promises you mut^h uxfo^rmation «utid 
OQttnsel ; for the present, your hand, and fate« 

w«u;* / " 

^f One parting word, sir ; I ask you, Us a man 
pf honor, is it now intended to organke tbe 
northern associatims of which you have iid- 
lirijied me, against our sovereign, IQng James t** 
1 ^' 5%at questicm t hdve, by anticiiiation/re- 
sphred. NiJ such des%n is profi^sed, bi^ in- 
tended to be professed. We arm ourselves, 
and get together, only in natural precaution 
against the conspiracy directed towai^s our 
properti^ 'and livc%, which, from many gtood 
aciurces, there is catcse to believe but too cer- 
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tafen; and which a short tiiiiewiQ prove or gain- 
(ftay: meanwhile, during the increased arming 
of papists, of which you are, yourself, a witness, 
dxll we not increase our own strength in pro^- 
portion ?-^haIl we not stand upon our gifaird, 
in counsel and courage, to the extent in which 
we are threatened ? — Farewell, I say, and fear 
not to' fidl by ray guidance*'' 

Evelyn saw the clergyman depart without 
personal regre^^ and yet with disquietude. Mr. 
Walker was the chief cause of tibe extraordi* 
bary steps he had recently taken ;^ he seemed to 
possess a right to influence him; the right of 
jreai^, experience, friendship for his fisither^ con- 
ife»ntiot^s eoBviciion ^^ religious zeal ; at latst, 
Evelyn endeavoured to think so; and so l^ng 
^ he stood by his iside, the young man hali^ 
assiited himself be had acted prop^rly^ whalr^ 
ever might have been the terrible sacrifice of 
pnvate feeling in his own brestst, or in those of 
Dthers ; therefore he was uneasy at being left 
alone to the unassisted survey of the past. 
But, on the other hand, nature continually 
dainted from him that survey; he doubted 
•—and what anguish was th^ doubt!--- even 
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whilst he argued himself into self-approbatidn ; 
although he feared, he yearned to examine his 
own heart ; and this, assisted by ah indifference, 
if not a dislike, to the person of his adviser, 
made him experience an involuntary sense of 
relief at his departure* 

Reflection then came on for the first time 
since his parting from Eva at the nuptial altar. 
Evelyn was a man of strong and deep emotion, 
though not shewing much outward or ordinary 
semblance of it ; he loved Eva profoundly, 
adoringly ; the possession of her ' hand had 
been, for years,' his long dream of happiness ; 
was that hand-— even after it had become his— 
lost to him, for ever? — and if so, why?— hiad 
any thing appeared in her character, to give 
him self-applause in the thought of having de^ 
«erted her? and as he did desert her?— her — 
his bride, wife ; these reveries became too strong 
for him, and, as if rushing from himself, he 
started up and rapidly entered his sister's sick 
chamber. 

She was asleep, and evidently dreaming a 
sorrowful dream, for het white lips muttered 
low cries, and tears gushed from under her 
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eyelids. He checked his step, held in his 
breathy and heard her half articulate some 
words that despairingly reproached him with 
the cruel part he .had acted ;^. and then her 
voice grew stronger^ and her. words more dis- 
tinct^ as she uttered a passionate mdediction on 
the heads of those who^ trampling on the affec- 
tions of human nature, had embittered happy 
lives, and broken true hearts. Her brother did 
not refuse silently to echo her prayer, as, more 
agitated, he regained his lonely apartment.. 

In fact, the momentary' indignation he ha^ 
felt agaiiist Edmund, and, through^ hiip, agdinst 
Eva, was now 'more than forgotten; the jea- 
lousy of politics subsided ; there are no politics 
in love, for the heart of man gives not place to 
two master passions at the same instant; and 
Evelyn could only surrender himself to a full 
reflux of the tide of his former feelings, and 
be miserable. . Yet why, he asked himself, this 
despair? although much was to be dreaded 
from the spirit and romance of Eva's character, 
still she loved him, and were he to sue and ask 
forgiveness, would she not relent ? or, ghe was 
his wife, and he could command her to his side. 
B 3 
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The laws of tbe country did isot;^ isdeed, iecog* 
tlise their marriage, bat it was sacred to Ei^a!, 
knd, affectlom afMiTt, she'smst tnEsnnble sit tfae sin 
0f absendomng her husband. 

He called a servant^ and^ for the fir4$t tinie^ 
l^mt to mqoke aibeir Eva's faealdi^ at Aiitrini 
bastle, deshing il39fe«ian to ask fot lier as Mriu 
Evelyn^ Lord and Lady Aorrim retuitied fdt 
answer that they had no messagii to deUrerk 
He wrote a note;. it was not received by the 
servant. He walked up to tih«e castte feisui^^ 
he was not adinitted: and now^ once more of- 
f&nAibd, Evelyn retuiciied to his humble lodgings* 

'fhe next day proddced^ after a sleepleiss 
night, its natural change. Heooilec ting that hi» 
terfoal message had been most wyiccessfid^ he 
again sent to inquire if Mrs. Evelyn was yet at 
the castle. The man ctuttie back to say, that, 
after much hesitation, he had been instructed to 
infoiTO Evelyn, no such person as Mrs. Evelyn 
was known by the family ; but that Miss McDon- 
nell had gone away some days. He once more 
sent to ask whither; but to this repeated in-^ 
quiry no answer of any kind was returned. 
' Another day came, and, unable to conttoi 
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himself, he mounted his horse, aiid spurred to- 
wards Glenarrifi; concluding that Eya could 
have retired to no roof but that of her father. 
As he entered the spacious valley, experiencing 
that doleful sickness of the heart with which 
eld dbrjectS; that have been present to our joy* 
shew themselves to the eye of our sorrows, 
Evelyii was obliged to ride close by a consider* 
able body of men^ in full march against him, 
and, at a particular spot, draw up. to let them 
pass, i Among them he distinguished inaoy 
feces that iiad welcomed him to Glenarriff, on 
Ito first night of his visit, but that now scowled 
at him in hostility and detestation. In about 
the middle of the line marched a second officer^ 
it was Edmund. Their eyes met; Evelyn 
could liot recollect the expression of his own, 
but those of young McDonnell just fixed, an in- 
stant, coldly ufon hmi, and' then turned off to 
give a word of command to bis men. It was 
not anger that iEvelyn now felt ;-^ the tears 
trickled down his cheeks as the remainder of 
the file passed by ; some time after it had pass- 
ed, he remained motionless ; and with few good 
dmens lie at last stood before the Strip of 
Burne. 
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The irregular ground before and behind thd 
house^ as far as the base of the overhanging 
precipice, was filled by peasants^ grouped at 
random, and in the act of receiving from old 
McDonnell supplies of different kinds of rude 
a:^s. No one perceived the stranger, on hii* 
first approjach', and he rode forward, close to 
the' nearest group, and repeatedly addressed 
them,* ere he' was recognized* :Then, how- 
ever^ no friendly welcome seemed^ intended* 
At the first glance of the .man who had so 
recently insulted him, old McDonnell rapidly 
walked into his house, and shut hiis door ; and 
some peasants, who. at once knew Evelyn's perr 
son, started into angry attitudes, spoke vehe* 
mently to their companions, in Irish, and finally, 
with bent brows and great clamour^ seized his 
horse's bridle. He remonstrated, but in vain, 
against this shew of violence. They grasped 
their half-pikes, or drew their rusty broad- 
swords, or their skeins, and closed on him, cry- 
ing, "sheese, sheese, Sas^enagh /''^--^wheii, at 
the moment, from the top of the precipice, at the 
back of the house, came a>cream> mingled with 
the hoarse waterfall^ and^ immediately after a cry 

* Down. 
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of— "P. Fhonf Fhanf^^and, looking up, 
Evdyp saw the form of Eva, clothed m white, 
standing against a clear-blue frosty sky, a royal 
bapner in her hand. At the souiid of her voice, 
the men readily, though sullenly, left Evelyn 
free ; and then, with a i^eniSation of fear which 
^most compelled him to cry out, he beheld her 
glai%De, by some pathway unobservable to his 
eye, iig-zag down the precipice, her white dress 
and her richly embroidei'ed ^ banner often inix- 
ed, during her meandering; though rapid de- 
scent, . with the silver spray of the torrent. 

In a few moments she was at his horse's side* 
He flung himself from the saddle, oh his knees, 
at her feet; but Eva only averted her head 
and with re|)elling arms, exclaimed — 

'" Rise, -Mr. Evelyn ! — I am here but to save 
your life, which, had I not come in view, a mo- 
ment more .would .have given, to the rash hands 
of these, my poordevcfted people — ^rise, sir, and 
quit,. for ever, a clan and a place, every child of 
whomr-every s6d of which — is athirst for your 
bk>od— to horse, ;sir, and fly ! — ^hold — ^I should, 
myself) accompany you; -r-fAoti^ tckodm, ma 

* Stop. ... 
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choppel-bcmn f-^ sfaeccmimUed/luniing tcrtjie 
menr— " but, first, a more important duty— ^hit 
dren.of Glenarriff^ here is your colours— on the 
edge of your highest precipice, where the air of 
heaven is purest and freest, my young womeii 
and I have wrought it and mottoed it ; and now, 
with a prayer for him who guards it weU, and a 
ourse and a strange grave for him who eveif 
yields it up, take it from a maiden's h«ttid/* 
- Their shouts, as they accepted itj echoed 
through tlie wide glen. As she had done speak- 
ing, her white horse was, according to her com- 
mand, led towards her ; she gained her saddle ; 
i^>de on, with a word and a signal to the men, 
down the valley; and Evelyn found himself 
compelled to regain the saddle of his own steed^ 
and, guarded by some half dozen armed and 
mounted peasants^ ifoliow her at a brisk pace. . 
Qlenarriff was cleared in a short tune, and 
Eva still led on, by Red Bay, at equal speedy 
until, in order to master the seVerfe declivity of 
Crarron Point, she was at last obliged to tighten 
her rein. Then did Evelyn move to gain het 
^ide ; but owing to the prompt and dangerduiS 

♦ Fetch me my wKitc horse. 
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kaCerference of Ae mei^ "(intliout cmeceqs. He 
•ddfesised them enei^eticaily ; he oflfered tiwm 
bi^ Iiar9e ; in vain. And thus all riowlj gained 
Ae sinnmit of the Point, where Eim lU: length 
|]»u&(ed tlH lie came up* 

. ** You are now out of immediate danger from 
the people of my fadier's insulted house^ ftfr. 
£v«Jyn/' she said, as he approached— ^^ almost 
the whole of your road homeward is down-hiU, 
and as these men shall, at my command^ accom- 
pany me back, ke^ but the vantage-ground be- 
tw^n you and ^them, and fear nothing for yomr 
personal safety — farewell, sir;" turning to her 
ftttendantSy she motioned them, in a way that 
frould not be refusedy to turn back, standing, 
meantime, between them and Evelyn ; they 
obeyed her, though with many a scowl and 
muttering, directed at ^'the Sassenagh;'* and, 
in an instant, she and all were leaving him alone 
on the top of the. ascent, when, almost inarticu- 
late from emotion, he began — 

" Gracious God, Eva — my beloved Eva — Eva 
Evelyn !-— surely this is not to be our parting- 
suffer me"— 

— " Not a word, sir !"— interrupting him, and 
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speaking half turned in her saddle^ while she 
scarcely checked her parting speed — "not a 
word, sir— 'not. a breath, on any other topic. 
We were and are strangers to each other. We 
met but to save your life ; it is saved, and our 
last meeting over. Farewell, sir— poor traitor 
to woman and to your king — poor renegade 
from the altar and the throne — ^perjured in love 
drid loyalty— to man, to heaven, and to me— 
fare you well !" — 

She gave her steed wilder motion, and Eva 
and her attendants — ^the latter adding ,to her 
wdrdB, which they understood but by h^r tone 
and manner, a savage yell of scom'-rwere soon 
lost to Evelyn's vision as they svrept by the 
windings of Red Bay. 
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CHAPTER 11. 



Arrived at home, and once more left to his re- 
flections^ Evelyn's misery was increased by the 
result of his unsatisfactory visit to Glenarriff. 
A. portion of hitter feeling, of newly-raised anger 
and outraged pride, mingled with his recollec- 
tion of the sentiments Eva had e:^pressed to- 
wards him at her parting ; and in the first in- 
dulgence of passion, be obliged himself to con- 
sider her nature as coarsQ, masculine, and vin- 
dictive, aUke inicap&ble and unworthy of rer 
speclful love. Some days passed in this mood ; 
but, as usual, it gradually wore away; *Eva^re^ 
turned upon his view in all the perfection that 
woman could or ought to exhibit; she had 
acted and spoken to him but as he merited ; it 
was he that was incapable of estimating her ; it 
was he tiiat had sinned to an excess beyond her 
forgiveness, aad had lost sight of her character 
only by sinking so much beneath it, 
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He would make renewed efforts to obtam her 
forgiveness ; not, indeed, by another journey to 
Gleaarriff, because, apart from the perscwial 
hazard, her feelings were at present too strongly 
and too justly roused to allow him to stand be- 
fore her ; but he would write ; and he did write 
a long, ardent, and repentant letter^— >which was 
^nt back unopened. Another and another 
shared, the same fate; a verbal messa^ die 
courier assured him he had vainly strove to de- 
liver; and at last Ihe man. con&ssed that his 
hmbsor life would be risked by venturing jany 
more to Gl^aniff. . 

£velyn was therefore compelled to bear^ aa 
lie eould, the peculiar distress of his situation. 
The news and reports of the day might' have 
served to divert his mind, but he to6k no pains 
to become acquainted with them, or,, when 
known 'by. the gossip .of some Ground .himj, he 
paid them no attent»Hi. in. truth he detested 
politics, and political movements and personsi 
becMSe he attributed, to an unwarrantable in'* 
trusion of both upon his private feelinga. and 
arrangements, his preseliit real wretchedness. 
One &ct only, of all that he. from , day t« day 
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I^fipaine aware pomade an impoessiDn on hia 
mind, namely, the march of Lord Antrim's new 
If^Qg^ent to gajrrison Derry, in lieu of that which, 
on the landing of William, had been despatched 
to Sogknd from that city ; and Evelyn dwelt a 
moment on this circumstance, solely because it 
H^direclly appealed to his feelings as connected 
With the moyements and fortunes of the brother 
0fEyaM'Doni}elL 

' To sit by Esther's bedside^ to receive from 
her i^yridan good accotmts of her returning 
health, to witness. himself a gradual change for 
the better, and^ . when her spirits permitted, to 
^lalk over with her a certm and speedy recon- 
ethatipn between them and their ypung antd 
most dear friends— this was the only balm .for 
tfle wounded, heart of Evelyn.; and> it may be 
i^ded^ for that of his snter also. She would) 
indeed, listen to such assurances with the 4iole 
hiterest of feature that had lately brigh^ned 
over her pale visage; yet, in the midst of her 
renovated hopes^ Esther fek a gainsayfaig of 
iim beait» which was imtantly tisible 4o her 
bro^r, although he had never been made^ae- 
qUoSiited! with. Its, latent cause, ^ and could not 
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now venture a saikisfactory surmise on the sub- 
ject. 

In such a disposition of mind Mr. Walkeif 
found Bfvelyn and Esther, when, according to 
promise, he returned to Glenarm, in something 
more than a fortnight after his departure. 

His unusually sedate step was hurrie.d, as he 
presented himself before Evelyn, and his coun-* 
tenance, always grave, shewed symptoms of 
much earnestness. 

" I have ridden hard," he said, " to reach you 
on the morning of this day ; for it is now time, 
and more than time, we were secure in Derry. 
Events in Englimd, to mention nothing else^ 
have, as you must know, made this step neces* 
sary since our parting." ' 

" In truth, Mr. Walker, I. do not know. My 
own affairs and my own sorrows sufficiently oc- 
cupied me." 

*' Amazing indifference and lukewarmness 1" 
retorted the clergyman, in some asperity, *'at 
such a time as this to remain contentedly igno- 
rant of the great events that must shape the 
&te of millions of men, and your own among 
the number. You know not, then, that whQe 
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advanced only as far as Exeter to face James 
at Salisbury, the prince has-^been joined by my 
lords of Colchester artd Cornbury,' with the 
flower of their troops; by my Loi'd Church- 

ai— " 

"What!" interrupted Evelyn, "that man! 
the very growth of his sovereign's fevoiir ! — 
raised from- a page, to title and miUtary com- 
mand, and ever enjoying King James's utmost 
confidence !" . 

. " It is, indeed, a noble sacrifice of private 
feelings to pubUc virtue," said Mr. Walker. 
. " Rather say, of all that is good and honour- 
aUe in private feding, to the fear of sharing his 
master's reverse of fortime^" replied Evel)m, " a 
dog that had but fed from that master's hand 
wotdd shame such policy." 

" Then, continued the clergyman, " the chief 
officers of James's army, in^ ho. have not yet de- 
serted him, inform his general, Feve'rsham, that 
they cannot, in conscience, draw a sword agahist 
their deliverer." 

" I used to think, Mr. Walker, that the ten- 
derest conscience of a soldier and a gentleman 
concerned his fidelity to the 'monarch whose 
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coniBiisaioh he bore, and ivbom he had S'vrern to . 
protects" 

'^ Churchill has carried over with him the 
Duke of Grafton, the last living son of James's 
brother ; Colonel Berkley and others," continued 
Walker, calmly pursuing his object. 

** A bastard nephew may well show but a 
bastard love and loyalty to his king and his 
uncle, sir," resumed Evelyn;his bitter comments 
arising as much from the state of his private 
feelings as from a principle of reasoning or con- 
viction. 

" Nay, Churchill has effected more. King 
James, alarmed and terrified by. this general de^ 
fection— " 

" Say,- shocked and disgusted, Mr. Walker." 

" Unable to confide in his officers or his 
army, resolves to march them back to London. 
At his first halt, Andover, Prince George, the 
husband of his second daughter, Anne, yielding 
to the representations of my lord Churchill, and 
with him, the young duke of Ormonde, with- 
draws to William's camp." 

" Let the foreign blood in Prince George's 
veins prompt him to any selfish or unnatural 
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acV' saidEvelyD, wannly, ''but f<HC «r).Or- 
mbnlde to act. with bint! for the grai^Ison o^ 
the good and illiistfious Qrmonde to do it! 
alaa, his fietther, Ossorjr^ would npt have dofie 
so ; nor — were the old Ormonde alive, and the^ 
young traitor stretched before him on his early 
bier^. as, too soon, it happened to that noble 
Ossbry^ fighting and falling for a royal mastex^ 
alas,. Mir. Walker, the virtuous grand^lre could 
nort'say of his child's child, whiit he said of his^ 
ehQd'i^ self, ^ I would not cht^oge^ my dead soo 
for any fiving son in ChristeodoiA.* " 

* Meantime^" rejoined the olergyma9» '* Lady 
Churohill, who ever possessed an influe^ice oyeis 
the'prihoess Anne, exert^ at the instance of he? 
lord, all her powers of persuasion ; and to such 
good effect, that, oh the return of James to 
London, 'he learns the flight of his daughter, 
also ; accompanied by his old friend, the Bishop 
of Loiidon, and, of necessity, the worthy Lady 
Churchill," 

*/ Wretched king!" cried Evelyn, " miseif- 
able father ! he is known to have loved her with 
the tenderest affection—how bore he this terri- 
ble blow, sir ?" 
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~ " He wept aloud/' answered Mr. Walker, 
himself something affected, '^ h^ wept aloud, in 
the bitterness of the father's agony, cryingj^ 
** God help me ! my own children have forsaken 
me." . 

"It is moijstrous, unparalleled!" continued. 
Evelyn, " unparalleled in the history of human 
nature, or of the human heart ; and succeeding 
generations will acknowledge," (they have on 
all sides acknowledged it)—" that this prince, 
whose chief errors were those of temper, judg- 
ment, and fanaticism, has met, from his most 
obliged friends, and the nearest members of his 
family, worse treatment than even Nero, Domi- 
tian, or the blackest tyrants of the world ever 
e^cperienced." 

"I deny not," said Mr. Walker, *^ that, apart 
from the necessity of the times, be has been 
harshly treated ; nay, he must have felt keenest 
of all, the general charge made against him^ at 
the moment he wept over the desertion of his 
daughter, and whilst her retreat was unknown, 
of having with his own hand, put her to death. 
This was a thought too unnatural, and too su« 
perfluous." 
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^ Not too unnatural for the orowdi maddened 
by religious antipathy/' said Eyelyn, ^'when 
Oatea and Bediow guided the national mindi his 
was charged with the intention of aasassinatbg 
his brother ; the one view of things is but a re<* 
vival of the other." 

" However that may be/' Mr. Walker conti- 
nued, ^' we should now rather look into the ikce 
of our a£^airs at home. While the prince con-r 
tinues on his triumphant march to London--* 
and so much, only, of his progress do we yet 
know*— the papist population of this wretched 
country rise in thousands, and arm and disci- 
pline themselves for our destruction." 

** The old theme, Mr. Walker, without new 
proof. That portion of the population of the 
country, which happens to be catholic, arm 
themselves in support of their king, and at his 
express command. How should this bode us 
harm ? or, merely on account of a vague ru- 
mour, why should we seek, by counter associa^ 
tion to cross and divert their strength andener-^ 
gies, from a lawful purpose? It is not even 
hinted that William shall strive to depose his 
father-in-law ; he and you say that his invasion 

VOL. II. c 
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is but intended to obtain an arrangement of dif- 
ferences between the king and his people, and 
that, then, all shall be peace ; what use, there- 
fore, for a secret combination, which, if not di- 
rected towards James's crown, is unauthorized 
by him, and must, therefore, be unnecessary. to 
him?" . 

" As I have never spoken of our association 
in a great political view, I shall not now do so. I 
call on you to regard it simply as a precaution, 
as a safeguard in the night, against the steps of 
the assassin." 

" But never yet have you shewn me grounds 
for even such a fear, or such a precaution." 
. " Look at this paper, then, and be satisfied. 
It is a copy of a letter found at Cumber, the 
present seat of my Lord Mount Alexander, and 
forwarded by express to me, as well as to many 
others in Dublin, and through the north, who 
-are known to be zealous soldiers of the reform- 
ed faith. It is dated the 8rd, I received it on 
the 4th, yesterday, and have lost no time in 
handing it to you this day. Read, and judge." 

Evelyn read the following: — 
" Good my Lord — 

" I have written to you to let you know that 
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all our Irishmen through Ireland^ is sworn th^t, 
on the ninth day of this month/ they are all to' 
fall on and murder man, woman^ and child; 
and all I desire your lordship to take care of 
yourself^ and all others that are judged by our 
men to be heads ; for whosoever of 'em can kill 
you, they are to have a captain's place, so my 
desire to your honor is, to look jto yourself, and 
give other noblemen warning, and go not out, 
either night or day, without a good guard with 
you, and let no Irishman come near you, what- 
soever he be ; so, this is all from' him who was 
your father's friend, and is your friend, and will 
be, though I dare not be known as yet, for fear 
of my life." 

■ Here is quoted, word for word, the document, 
that, such as it is, produced the real or feigned 
shew of terror which, beginning in professions 
of loyalty to King James, ended in openly resist- 
ing his dominion in Ireland. 

Evelyn paused a moment after reading the 
paper, and, at last, Mr. Walker, his eyes fixed 
upon him, asked, ''What is your opinion?" 

" That your scrawl, be it authentic or not, 
will serve, until events take a decided aspect, 
c 2 
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one way or another^ in England, to supply, to-. 
Qur own party here, suffic^ient pretence for an- 
noying and checking King Jaihes*Sr soldiers ;*''as 
he finished, he too looked expressively into 
Mr. Walker's face. 

: " What do you mean ?" inquired that gentle- 
man. 

^* This," said Evelyn. " So long as James is 
king, it would be treason overtly to oppose 
him — should he continue king, that treason must 
expect to be punished ; therefore, we now wisely 
^void taking an open part, contenting ourselves 
with such a one» as, while it keeps us safe, will 
eflfect our present purposes." 

'' You cannot deny the danger that threatens 
us. — you cannot, in fact, insinuate that the origi- 
pal of the document you hold in your hands, has 
not been written by the person it purports to be 
written by?" 

" It purports to he written by a vulgar Irish- 
man ; but it rather seems to mb like the diction 
of a vulgar Englishman ; or, perhaps, an affec- 
tation of the latter hy an educ£^ted person. It is, 
^nd it is npt, vulgar. ^ it is, and it is not the form 
in which a vulgar person, of any country, would 
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coiwfy himself on such a ^subject; it is over- 
done; it is, in facty a clumsy imitation of its 
great prototype, the letter that gave notice of 
the gunpowder treason. I wish I could see. the 
original writings" 

** You shall see it:, and when you do, God 
gwe you the advantage of thinking of it aa all 
others do. Mean^time, it is ik you should be in»- 
formed how all others do think of it. Our Ulster 
Union, hitherto but timidly carried on, thai let- 
ter has cc»ifirmed and extended." • 

*♦ That letter, Mr. Walker !*• 

'' So that in the counties of Down and Antrim 
are now raised twelve troops of horse, with my 
Lord Mount Alexander for their colonel ; two 
'dragoon regiments, commanded by Sir Arthur 
Rawdon and Mr. Clotworthy Skeffington ; with 
four- regiments qf foot, raised by disth^uisked 
g^letn^; and other levies are still g^Hng.on 
under our eye, while the remaining northern 
counties are equally active. Some motion for 
a uiucMi in Mimster ha^ also taken place.** 

"Well, sir?** 

" And it is to the command of one of the 
twelve troops, headed by my Lord Mount Alex- 
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ander^ that your ^commission finally appoints 
you." 

" For what service, Mr. Walker, what is to be 
done r 

" Why should I aver, over and over again, 
for the preservation of your own liberty, pro- 
perty, and life ? And the first thing to be done 
is to remove your sister to a place of safety- 
can she yet bear a rapid journey to the city of 
Derry ? 

" Her physician permits it ; but wherefore to 
Derry, instead of our own house ?" 

" Are you her brother — ^her only natural pro- 
tector—and, in such a day of approaching peril, 
can you ask the question ? I say, that of all 
places in Ireland, Derry is the safest, in case of 
{in attack from the papists, because it has strong 
walls and gates, and never a popish soldier in 
garrison ; for it hath pleased God, so to infatu- 
ate the councils of iny Lord Tyrconnel, that 
when the three thousand men were sent to 
England to assist his master against the inva-r 
sion of the Prince of Orange, he took particular 
care to send away the whole regiment quartered 
in and about that city.'\ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE BOYNE WATfiR. Si 

" But I am not ignorant^ Mr. Walker, that, 
two days before your arrival, my lord Antrim 
marched his new levy to garrison that very 
place, and they are papist, to a man." 

" They are ; but as the roads must, in this 
weather, prove bad for foot-soldiers, they can- 
not yet have reached their quarters ; nor, if we 
now use speed, can they reach them before us; 
Therefore, let us despatch.'* 

** Will it not be the same when they enter 
after us?" 

" Yes, if they do enter after us ; but that, as 
well as all the future, is in the hands of Provi- 
dence. Despatch, I say, young man ; the time 
is precious to all, and to me, humble as ma^ be 
the instrument, as much so as to any ; I should 
not be here, away from more pressing duties, 
but that my heart urges me to shield and guide 
the son and daughter of my old friend; nor can 
I rest here to waste the important moments in 
watching a young man*s humour. Rise up, and 
to horse, if you have honour for grey hairs, or 
for your father's memory, oi: a brother's feeUng 
for your only sister.*^ 

Thus urged, and really wishing at heart to 
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approach' the place whither EdmunS fii^Dbn- 
nell hAd been ordered^ Evelyn rapidly prepared 
for the departure of his sister and himself to 
Derry. In an hour every arrangement had been 
made/ and the journey commenced. Walker, 
seeming well aware of the route taken by liord 
Antrim's army, chose another ; merely, he said, 
to avoid the want of accommodation which must 
naturally be created in every resting-place vi- 
sited by so large a1)ody of men. Leaving them 
to pursue the more northerly, -and, indieed, mo^ 
direct way, which; by New-toWn-Limavady, 
would lead them to Derry, he struck into a 
road, which, running due westward, also cori- - 
ducted the party, through Ballymenah, and 
Other petty villages, to that city. 
. It was noon, on the fifth of December; when 
the travellers left Glenarm. Their guide urged 
the utmost possible speed ; so that Esther was 
allowed but few hours for repose, during the 
hight-time, ere her brother again summoned her 
to horse. On descending, at about three o'clock 
in the morning, to the door of the wretched 
auberge where she could hot be said to have 
tlept, she was startled by the. appearance of a 
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Jbody of armed men, cudely aocoutrecl, but wefl 
mounted, who seemed waiting upon Mr. Walker : 
and expressing her apprehensions to Cvelyii, 
^he understood that these persons had been 
summoned by their guide, to insure them 9afe 
escort during the night, and indeed for the 
remainder of their journey. 

Their journey recommenced in pitch dark- 
ness ; the road often proving almost impass- 
able from inundations and from its marshy na- 
pixe ; and often lying through continued plan- 
tations of old trees^ now laid bare by the De- 
cember blast. The dreary morning shewed, 
however, a less difficult and lonely road ; and 
one rendered interesting, too, by its. mountain 
features; of which. Cairn Togher, to the left, 
Benbradach, to the right, and Donald's hill, 
^d its continued northern chain, in the dis- 
tance, were the most imposing. 

Clearing this mountainous tract, villages and 
people still increased ; the latter indeed to such 
9 number, as the morning wore away, that the 
road became thronged with groups of men, 
women, and children, driving cattle, or leading 
c 3 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



S4 THE BOYKE WATER. - 

liorses wkich bore piles of provision, or of 
household furniture. 

" They are flying, Kke ourselves," said Wal- 
ker, " to the nearest towns and strong places, 
from the approach of the bloody ninth of De- 
cember ; from the next sabbath, destined to be 
defiled with their blood.** 

As the travellers hurried along, from group 
to group, every look that turned anxiously to 
examine them, was one of terror ; and the half 
martial costume of IMr. Walker and his escort, 
visibly created new alarm. While the quick 
tramp and clatter of the horses announced their 
near approach to each party, he strove to shew 
an identity of interests and suffering with the 
people, by frequent ejaculations of—" Protest- 
ants,- be firm !" — " Gird you for defence against 
the cruel papists !" — " Haste, loyal protestants, 
and shelter you from slaughter!" — and in con- 
formity with the different characters he. ad- 
dressed, cries of fear or of violence, or exclama- 
tions for expedition, arose among the leaders ; 
and mothers clasped their arms closer roimd 
the infants they already saw butchered in ima- 
gination; sons hurried on the feeble steps of 
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die 0I4 age they supported; or sturdier eW 
racterSy as, with goad or thongs they urged for- 
ward their cattle, harshly chid their wives ai«l 
children for attributed tardiness, while all uU 
tered threats of hatred and revenge againt^ 
those who caused them to experience the deso- 
lation of flying from their homes and domestic 
comforts. 

Again ; some few huts, inhabited by Roman 
-Catholics, lay scattered along the road. We 
have elsewhere said that the Roman Catholics, 
also, expected nothing less than exterminatioa 
«t the hands of the protestants, (and certainly 
•with more common sense on their side, inas- 
much as in Ulster the privileged order reckoned 
ten to three, against them;) now standing at 
their cabin-doors, and recognizing, in total ig- 
norance of the reasons for their extraordinary 
movements, the thronging groups of sworn ene- 
*mies, the wretched people snatched up their 
children, and ran, howling and terror-stricken, 
to seek places of concealment ; while, on more 
than one occasion, the causers of their panic, 
mistaking the motives of their hasty retreat, 
sand siipposing it to portend; in some way or 
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olh'er^ an anticipation of the dreaded- idfitb df 
l>0ceinbejr^ ans\tfered them with Cries as loudj 
and increased their own speed in treble* cla^^ 
Ri9ur and confusion, 

; Nor, after some further progress on the roadi 
was it to the lower orders, on either side, that 
Ihe mufual delusion seemed limited. Esquh^ei 
and nobles, dames and gentle damsels, well 
mounted, axid gailj^ though, in many instances, 
hastily, and, for a journey, inappropriately iit»> 
,^red| frequently passed the travellers, from be- 
Jiind, on their way to Derry, Coleraine, or sonie 
other more northern town ; while others, as 
^eapect&ble in appearance, came on, in a xion^ 
trary' direction, flying southward from ti^ae 
.dsreaded: presence of those, who, with itiight 
aild main, with whip and spur, were only run^- 
iiing away from them. Individuals of both par- 
ties recognized Mr. Walker; and some among 
the protestant gentry pulled up to ask a hasty 
confirmation of their fears, which, when they 
•duly received it, sent them forward in refreshed 
speed and terror; while, as the Roman Catho- 
.lie fugitives consciously fixed their glances on 
him and bis: armed attendants, and received in 
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return^ a ii^owl, or a imittered threat or €unfte; 
they £bst paced stealthily by, and then, at a 
dtear distance, also recommenced their f&f^ 
with increased vigour. And many a gaycaTa* 
lier phime, and many a disordered. head«>dre8s, 
and much diaheyelled, though beautiful hair» 
.andiltarranged cloaks/and embroidered riding*^ 
dresses, pa{HSt and protestaht, fluttered, in 
qaack motion, on themoming 'breeze, or hung^ 
caselessly adjusted,, and almost trailing the 
ground, over the limbs of die bounding steeds 
and. palfreys;, many a young and pretty iface 
flitted past its rival one, as young and pretty as 
i'tsdf, in &ight, hatred, and aversion ; and mMy 
an. old and ugly one, as its owner's joints 
cracked, and her few teeth chattered fiXMn the 
rapid and ceaseless jolting she underwent for 
her country and religion^ scowled utter loathkig, 
and, if possible, blighting, on its heretic or ido> 
latrous. sister visage, which, God wot, was n^ 
ways tardy in returning the greetings. 

And such scenes thickened on the road, uirttl 
late: in the afternoon of the seventh of Deceftn^ 
ber, our party.arrived at the then chief citadcfl 
of protestant power in the north of Ireland, tih^e 
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city of Derry ; a little town built>all over a little 
conical hill; looking as unpicturesque, and as 
unimposing as can well be imagined ; and the 
property, since the charter of James I. of cer- 
tain worshipful persons of the city of London. 
Crossing the river Foyle at a ferry, where the 
traveller, (whom unusual business, or extreme 
necessity, or venturesome curiosity may beguile 
into a visit to a place so isolated from inter- 
course with all other parts of the world,) will 
now find the safer accommodation of a wooden 
bridge, seemingly as long as Waterloo bridge 
4>ver the Thames-— our friends entered the mini- 
ature city by Ferry-quay gate, and advanced, 
up a steep street named from it, towards the 
Diamond, a species of square, in which was 
the residence of Mr. Paul Evelyn and his lady. 
It seemed as though all the inhabitants had 
assembled, in different groups, in the streets, 
to converse with each other on matter of life 
and death. If ope of our readers has happened 
to observe the aspect of a country town, upon 
an occasion of public interest, he must have 
noticed that there are certain stands on which 
the humbler classes congregate, as if by pre- 
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WHtt consent, to give and receive information: 
and, a& in every circle in society some centre is 
found, about which the members^ in the gross^ 
form a circumference, he will likewise have no- 
ticed that, in each of these parties, there is one 
man who rules the discourse, and whose wisdom 
guides the decision; that, while the majority 
are open-mouthed listeners, but three or four 
. speakers can be heard ; and that the admired 
and self-confident Daniel approves of the opi- 
nion offered, with a sagacious nod, or rejects it 
with a grin of derision, or, haply, with 'the 
energy and volubility, which have gained him 
his preponderance, and which still insures him 
the submission of the generality of the knot. 

If the country town boast a corporation, as 
Derry did, and does ; and if the traders and 
shopkeepers be members of the corporation, 
^s was the case when our travellers entered the 
Htde northern fastness, our gentle and observ- 
ant reader has not failed further to remark, that 
at the same time that the lower classes have 
their own places of discussion, there is also 
some favoured spot, some news-shop in the open 
air, where the well-clothed, well-fed, and conae* 
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qoMtial of the citKEenis do flock, as if by instinct 
(•"-(we^mean not to say, however, that instinct 
pan possibly be their generally impelling prin- 
ciple) — to argue, in somewhat better language, 
the selfsame topics that engage the humbler 
assemblies ; but he will find one material diffe- 
rence between the economy of eloquence in 
both conclaves. In the former it will happen 
that superior mind, or, what is the same thing, 
the assumption of it, takes precedence; and, 
generally speaking, that such mind is situated 
in the most ragged, unshaven, and unwashed 
person of the company, because a man cannot^ 
in a breath, be a diligent mechanic, and. a talk- 
ing, and ambitious ruler of the opinions of 
others ; but among the latter, that the longest 
purse, seldom unaccompanied by the most con- 
siderable paunch, is the criterion, (and good 
reason why,) at once of oratory and of wisdom. 
Recollecting, then, these different pictures, and 
making some variation in costume, such as long 
skirts for shorter skirts, cocked hats for round 
bats, square-toed and buckled shoes for point- 
ed ones, blue or carnation clocked hose for 
white or gi^ey plain ones, perukes or flowing 
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tyes, fofc scratch wigs or MoM wigs, or natural 
hair — ^the reader, we say, turning his eyes feom 
the several groups of politicians, rich and poor, 
of his model country town, has only to fix them 
on the similar groups that, during the progress 
of otir travellers up Ferry-quay street, occu- 
pied their allotted stands, at every convenient 
poinl^ and so get a true idea of the public com- 
motion we wish to place before him. But per- 
haps it has never been his chance to witness 
such a downright fuss as now reigned among 
the Derryanians: for so many orators werie 
sebroad, haranguing so many knots; with so 
many women and lads, formed into parties 
amongst themselves; and all talked so much, 
A^ so loudly, and so fast, that a stranger, 
like Evelyn, would have found it difficult to 
understand a word spoken ; although it was ai 
once perceptible that the terrors of the coutt- 
try were, if possible, exceeded by the terrors 
of the town. 

A portly gentleman, recognising Mr. Walter* 
r^dly advanced, from one of the superior 
gvo'upi^ to meet him, overheated and out of 
ht^thjE ti^^h it was a December day. 
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" Have the red-shanks ajppeared?" demand- 
ed the clergyman. 

" Not yet, not yet," answered his Derry 
friend ; " but they quartered, last night, only 
twelve miles distant from us ; and instant tidings 
of their arrival were s^nt us, by Mr. George 
Philips, describing their appearance,' and, as 
he says, * their evident intentions,* and coun- 
selling us not to admit them within our walls.'* * 

" And another advice, to the like effect, 
reached us this morning,", said a second "stout 
gentleman." 

" And have you, Alderman Tomkins, or you, . 
Alderman Norman, yet decided on the part 
you are to take?" demanded Mr. Walker. 

" No, truly," they answered, " for, on that 
subject, Mr. Walker, there are many opinions* 
Some of the younger folk have their own ; and 
so has our excellent bishop, Ezekiel Hopkins ; 
and so have we, the elder and graver people of 
this distressed city." 

A horseman dashed up the steep street to an- 
nounce that Lord Antrim's regiment were ap- 
proaching the town, by the side of Lough 
Foyle; and crowds of people, who had caught 
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glimpses of them from the walls, descended, at 
the same time, and confirming the intelligence 
i^ loud cries, gathered round the two alder- 
men, Mr. Walker, and his young friends. Many 
others joined them. 

" Men of Derry," Mr. Walker continued, 
energetically addressing. the crowd — "will you 
remain undecided as to the instantaneous step to 
be taken ? — ^you know that the sabbath draws 
on— you know to what you are doomed on that 
sacred day— you know the people who now ap- 
proach to possess themselves of your strong 
city, and hold your very lives at their disposal 
—I will, not say mercy, for mercy they have 
none — all this you know, and do you hesitate V^ 

The crowd' remained silent ; except that a 
f^nt shout came in answer from a number of 
boys and lads, some wearing aprons, and al( 
characterized as working or shop apprentices of 
the city. 

" They know that King James is their king," 
said Alderman Norman, answering for the- peo- 
ple; " that the soldiers who approach are his 
soldiers, and they naturally fear to incur the 
guilt and punishment of rebels, by opposing 
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them. But more of this^ Mr. Walker^ if yoxi 
favour us with your presence at a council we 
are about to hold at the house of a worthy al- 
derman, Mr. Paul Evelyn, who, doubtless for 
good reasons, prefers meeting us in his own 
dwelling to attending us at the usual place.** 

" It was -the very house I and my friends 
'soqght," answered Walker, " therefore leaJd oa; 
only let us despatch, for God leaves us now but 
few moments for deliberation — ^with your leave, 
•my companion, Mr. Robert Evelyn, Mrill abo 
witness yoiu* debates." 

This, after some official demur, was concedi^d; 
and our friends, accompanied by the aldermen, 
and surrounded and followed by the whole 
crowd, advanced up the street, to the Diamond. 

Having been admitted into Mr. Paul Eve^ 
lyn's house, we pass over the greetings that m- 
pidly ensued between niece and nephew and 
uncle and aunt; we also leave Esther to the 
'care^ of whatever kind it may be, of her still 
<xfiended relations ; and hasten to the largent 
room in uncle PauPs house, in which were w 
sestnbled, along with himself, and those we are 
already aware of, the Lord Bishop of London- 
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deny, several clergymen^ and the whole of the 
corporate body. 

Mr. Walker opened the hurried and limited 
consultation by taking out his watcb^ laying it 
on the table, and calling the attention of the 
assembly to the short period of time allowed 
them for a decision. Then he urged, with more 
method, and in a calmer manner, the reasonings 
he had already addressed to the populace. 

The bishop mildly but firmly answered every 
argument by the one simple one which called 
their attention to their oaths of allegiance ; and 
he advised the soldiers to be peaceably ad- 
mitted. 

His clergymen naturally agreed with him ; a 
single dissenting pastor supporting Mr. Walker. 
The elder members of the corporation seemed 
to take the same side ; leaving, however, their 
silence, instead of their words, to answer for 
them. The only alderman who spoke was Mr. 
Paul Evelyn ; and he, with tears in his eyes, 
besought them, for peace sake, and for their 
own sakes, to hearken to the words of their 
bishop. 

A few of the younger members of the corpo- 
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ration^ alone^ wannly seconded Mr, Walker's 
advice. But they seemed overruled as well by 
the majority as by the experience and rank of 
the council^ which, after a few minutes, was dis- 
posed to break up without coming to any hos- 
tile resolve. Walker grew pale with emotion i 
bit his lip ; took Eveljm by the arm, and left 
the room. 

" I had not cared for the authorities," he 
said, as they gained the street-door, " were but 
the slavish crowd disposed to exertion ; and see 
— they have mostly drawn off— not able to com- 
mand as much zeal, or patience, or consistency, 
as would serve them to await a decision on 
whicli depended their liberty and lives." 

The populace had, indeed, nearly disappeared 
from before the door ; and, even for some dis- 
itance, no considerable body of them could be 
seen, except the groups of boys and lads, al- 
ready mentioned, who, attended by a few full- 
grown men of the lowest description, were now 
hurrying down the street, in order to ascend 
the terra plane over Ferry-quay gate, and from 
that place witness the approach of the soldiers. 

" Let us follow them," resumed Walker, "the 
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kd David slew the Goliath ; and a spirit of 
redemption for us may yet be found in the 
youthful ardour of these poor boys." 

As he and Evelyn accordingly joined the 
boyish group on the walls. Lord Antrim's regi- 
ment had just defiled along the opposite bank 
of the river, accompanied by an unseemly con- 
course of wild-looking women and half-naked 
children. 

" Aye, look you over the water. Will Crook- 
shanks," said one of the lads, overheard by our 
gentlemen, " yon 's the wild Irish, truly." 

" And mind you, Jem Spike," answered Will, 
drawing his hands, in order to point towards 
the objects of his remark, from under his lin- 
sey-woolsey apron ; *' mind if they Ve not the 
wild Highlandmen with them, too ; fellows, by 
the rood, without hose or breeches." 

" No friends, I reckon, to the tailoring craft, 
Harry Campsie ?" resumed James Spike. 

" They be shameless knaves to look upon," 
answered the incipient tailor ; " a man — I say 
it— without covering for his limbs, is no sight 
in the streets of a protestant town, that knows 
better." 
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*' Hosing shuttle never wove gear for '^n, 
Dan Sherrard/' continued Spike> addressing a 
juTemle manufacturer of scarlet stockings. 
' '*' Nor ever shall, Jem, with my liking; pity 
to waste good yam for the decking out of pa^ 
pist shanks.*' 

" Look you, Jem," said Harry Campsie, "Fd 
send them home till their breeches are spun, 
and not let the Derry lasses be shamed at such 
a sight." 

" And I'd have them draw proper hbjse ov6r 
their legs, ere they walk them up Ferry-quay 
street," echoed Sherrard* 

'^ You're but fools, as well as churls, both/' 
remarked the person addressed ; '^ for scfe you 
not they'll be asking for breeches and hose to- 
gether, as soon as they learn the difference 
amongst us, and so shears and shuttle will be 
the busier." 

" I'd see the waters of yon lough run smooth 
over every looh of 'em, ere I'd cut cloth at their 
asking," said the detesting tailor. 

" The poor youths but jest with their ruin," 
said Mr. Walker, addressing Evelyn, but suffi- 
ciendy loud to be overheard; " yonder — Scotch 
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or Irish as they may be— yonder are the papists 
who have sworn to wade, knee-rdeep, in our 
blood." 

." Hear you that, goodmen lads?" asked WiH 
-Crookshanks, who was a fiery, though rather 
taciturn youth ; '* this isl the reverend gentle 
who CQunselkd to leave them at the Wrong side 
of the gate." . -. 

' . /' But our own good council is against it/* in 
solemn accent demurred Robert Morrisson, a 
steady, sober, heavy-looking writer to the sin- 
gle, practitioner of the law then in his native 
town ; and here we crave, the reader to observe, 
that all the names we have mentioned, are, to- 
gether with Mr. Walker's, hi9torical names; and 
"immortal" ones, too — ^in Derry. 

" What be that to us?" asked wicked Will. 

" Notl^ng at.all," answered Jem Spike, winkr 
ing knowingly on Dan Sherrard, and bending 
vOyer to him as he whispered something addi- 
tiojoal. 

" I mean, Jem," resumed Crookshanks, "what 
be to us the fancies or the resolutions of the 
gr^at town-folk, if it like us to take a thing into 
our own heads ?" 

VOL. II. D 
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" Very little, I believe," replied Jem, stffli 
winking, and still wittily. 

"There!" resumed Mr. Walker, with energy; 
" the first boat puts off from the ferry, bearing 
to us the first band of our sworn assassins— 
Gracious God ! and will the blind and slothfiil 
people of this doomed city leave th^r gates 
wide open to their own ruin ?" 

" Can't we just shut the gates, ourselves ?" 
still queried Crookshanks. 

Boisterous assent was given by many voices, 
amongst whom were some apprentices sent over 
to Derry by order of the worshipful London 
company, when it was resolved not to admit 
Roman Catholics to trade or set up business in 
their little colonial city. 

" The raising of an infant's hand might con- 
found them !" continued Mr. Walker. 

" Shut them out !" was shouted. 

" We are not to have our throats cut so 
quietly," said some. 

"Not by wild Irish papists," said others. 

" They will burn us in our beds, as once be- 
fore they did, in good London town," said one 
of the hospital boys. 
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" Will you Stand by us, Tom Sexton ?" asked 
Crookshanks of a tall lubberly man. 

" May I never pull rope, if I don't," answered 
the. sexton, with a professional flourish of his 
hand. 

*' Perchance, rope may be pulled for you, to 
save you the trouble, Tom," observed Jem Spike. 

" And those at your back ?" continued Crook- 
shanks, meaning the town-crier, town-bailiffs, 
and some such humble hangers-on of the cor- 
poration. 

" O-h, Y-e-s 1" said the Derry witling, answer- 
ing for the first-named personage, while he imi- 
tated his well-known proclamation-tone, and 
motioned as if he held a bell in his hand. 

" Then follow me, hearty lads," shouted 
Crookshanks, taking off his working cap, and 
waving it round his curly red head, as he stood 
tip-toe, up to the fall height of sixteen years. - 

A general shout answered him. The sol- 
diers, some of whom had debarked, and were 
in motion over the stretch of ground between 
the river and the walls, supposing the loud 
cheer to be meant for their welcome, returned 
it, waving their bonnets and hats. 
D 2 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



52 THE BOYNE WATER. 

" You're but fools of papists^ after aU," 
laughed Spike ; " for, by the mass^ we mean 
you not half so kindly as you guess us ;" he was 
joined in his laugh by the whole crowd of lads, 
who^ followed by their more mature seconders, 
raced down the steps leading from the wall to 
the gate, immediately under them. 

" The cackling of geese saved the queen- 
city," said Walker, " and a like salvation is for 
-Derry — ^hastel haste, brave lads! the papists 
come on, quickly — run, run, I say!'* in fact, 
two officers entered — one, Edmund McDonnell, 
bearing an order to the sheriff for billets; and 
by this time almost the whole regiment had 
landed, and more than half approached within 
twenty yai;ds of Ferry-quay gate. Walker and 
Evelyn rapidly descended after the youths. 
When they reached the point of action, there 
were some whose boyish hearts naturally failed 
them, arid expostulation and clamour ensued — 
and, 

" Oh ! they but mocked themselves and us I" 
still cried Walker ; " they do not their work, 
and the cruel papists touch the verge of the 
drawbridge !" 
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But, as he spoke, and while the voices of 
Crookshanks and Jem Spike predominated in 
spirited command or exhortation, the raising of 
the drawbridge, before the gate, was heard; 
then a heavy clash, and immediately after, a ra- 
pid noise of locking, bolting, and barring. In 
another moment the young crowd scampered 
by, to shut the other gates, some serious, some 
frightened at their own daring, but the greater 
number chuckling and laughing in such a way 
as told that there was as much fun as pa- 
triotism, as much whim as bigotry, in their im- 
portant frolic. But, quickly and seeurely did 
they close the remaining gates on the astonished 
soldiers, for whom they never opened; and thus 
reputably was commenced the first struggle for 
the Prince of Orange, in Ireland. 
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CHAPTER III. 



Although none of the citizens of Derry, pro- 
perly speaking, took part, or seemed inclined 
to take part in the affair just related, few of 
the less respectable class failed to second the 
youn^ leaders, when the gates had once been 
closed, and fewer still disapproved of these 
piroceedings. Still, however, none dared to ac- 
knowledge^ that in shutting out the king's sol- 
diers, they had meant to shut out the king. On 
the contrary, when Evelyn attended, the same 
night, in company with Mr. Walker, a meeting 
of the sheriff, aldermen, and citizens, at the 
guard-house, he heard them, in some surprise, 
adopt two addresses, one " To all Christian Peo- 
ple to whom these presents shall come;" another, 
as in duty bound, to their masters, " The" Right 
Worshipful the Society of London ;" both most 
sincerely shewing, " that no other motives 
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prompted them to such a resolution but the pre- 
servation of their lives against a vast swarm of 
Highland and Irish papists," and whilst they had 
resolved to stand upon their guards, and defend 
their walls, and not admit of any papist what- 
ever to quarter amongst them, so they firmly 
and sincerely determined to persevere in their 
duty and loyalty to their sovereign Lord the 
King, without the least breach of mutiny, or 
seditious opposition to his royal commands." 
. No one seemed more anxious than Mr, Wal- 
ker to express and promulgate these sentiments; 
and-^ 

** Are you not still content ?" he inquired of 
Evelyn, as they left the council. 

** If all I have heard be as true as it professes 
to be, I can have but slight grounds for disap- 
probation," he was answered. 

Next day, a considerable body of the humbler 
citizens joined the apprentice boys, and, without 
pausing for the consent of the still loyal, or ti- 
mid, or cautious Mr. Deputy Mayor, the maga- 
zine was broken open» and between one and 
two hundred musquets, a barrel of powder, and 
a proportionate quantity of balls, taken out of 
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it ; the whole stock of powder in store being 
only seven barrels. Then, lists were made of 
those in the city able to bear arms, who did not 
amount to three hundred ; and, in pursuance of 
the r^olution expressed in the addresses, but 
especially to take precautions against the dread- 
ed morrow, the ninth, Mr. Walker and the 
apprentice boys routed out a whole convent 
of Dominican friars, with O'Haggerty at their 
head. 

" We have met again, heretic," said the young 
friar to the protestant clergyman, as he and his 
confounded brethren stood, preparing to cross 
the ferry at the river side, " but not on the ap- 
pointed ground." 

" Yet shall that meeting come^" answered 
Walker. 

At the same time, all the Roman Catholic re-r 
sidents, who could be discovered, were likewise 
ordered, without much anxiety about their loss 
of home, property, or comforts, to quit the city, 
and after them, of his own accord, the protest- 
ant bishop retired to a country seat ; one of the 
many respectable individuals of Derry who sin- 
cerely disapproved the steps taken, and, still 
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cherished, at heart, an allegiance to King 
James. 

Some motion was made to detain, in strict 
custody, the two Irish officers who had been 
entrapped the preceding day, ostensibly as hos- 
tages for the good conduct of the army to which 
they belonged ; but the more wary or timid of 
the advisers seemed against such a measure ; 
and at the urgent entreaty of Evelyn, they were 
permitted to rejoin their friends. He was, him- 
self, the bearer of this intelligence to Edmund* 
The former friends met, with a warm and anx- 
ious shew of conciliation on the part of Evelyn, 
but a haughty and repelling manner on the part 
of McDonnell. 

^ Let us not again part in anger, Edmund,*' 
said Evelyn, as he accompanied him and his 
brother officer to the water-side ; " hear what I 
have to say, and you will at least give me your 
hand." 

" Neither of us have time for private, and, 
now, useless parley, sir," replied McDonnell ; 
'* every instant spent from my post were error 
and dishonour ; you, too, have your duties to 
attend to in yon traitor city," Iiiis foot was on the 
D 3 
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prow of the boat, " but I refuse not my hand ; 
fair foes may at any time exchange a greeting — • 
ferewell !*' 

He took Evelyn's hand, and shook it stre- 
nuously. The boat put off; McDonnell stand- 
ing up' in it, with his back to his old friend ; 
who, in a struggle of offended pride, and bitter, 
bitter sorrow, remained gazing after it till it had 
touched the opposite shore, and then mourn- 
fully walked back to the city. 

As the eve of the dreaded day approached, 
he found every one in increased bustle and anx- 
iety. The rapid arrival of persons of every rank 
from the^ adjacent country, and the certain ac- 
counts they gave of the general carnage that 
was to take place, served, too, to increase the 
panic, which, among the lower orders at least, 
had already been sufficiently felt. Lord An- 
trim's entire regiment remained at the opposite 
side of the water ; and though it was known 
that they had no guns to make a breach in the 
walls, still the proximity of such a large body of 
supposed foes caused unspeakable terror. 

When night came on, no one thought of re- 
tiring to bed. Lights were placed in every win- 
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dow ; a few guns, the donation of the worship* 
fill London company, were badly mounted on 
the walls, and pointed, as well as those who 
knew nothing of the matter, could manage it, 
towards the hostile shore. Parties of the citi- 
zen soldiers, headed by the most mature of the 
apprentices, patrolled the streets, from gate to 
gate ; other parties held watch on the walls ; 
and thither, too, flocked numbers of the unarm- 
ed townspeople, including such of the corpo*- 
ration as had courage for the undertaking, all 
creeping on hands and knees along the terra 
plane, under the low curtain of outside wall, 
and ever and anon peeping over to catch glimp- 
ses of the numerous host of wild people, who, 
having bivouacked for the night, might be in^ 
distinctly seen sitting or moving round their 
fires, to a great distance by the bank of the 
river. 

It was calculated by the most apprehensive, 
that a first assault should naturally be expected 
after the twelfth hour at night, in the very in- 
fancy of the morn which ushered in the bloody 
day ; and Mr. Walker and other clergymen en- 
couraging this notion, public prayers were of- 
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fered up in the church, by a vast crow:d| at 
about eleven o'clock ; and thus prepared^ all 
who were not appointed to guard the gates and 
walls^ repaired to their separate houses, fortified 
them as strongly as they could, and in their 
most secret apartments awaited the approach 
of midnight. 

Twelve o'clock struck ; and, not only in every 
house, but through the whole devoted city, 
death seemed already to be master, so instanta- 
neous and breathless was the silence. The pa- 
troles stopt, and stood without word or m'oticm 
on their way from gate to gate, and in the full 
, discussion of the all-engrossing topic. On the 
walls, every eye was turned, and every ear di- 
rected to the opposite army ; but, after a long 
pause, instead of the trampling of a thousand 
men, and the rushing of a host, nought was 
heard abroad save the tumbling of the wintry 
waters on the broad river, or on the still broader 
and more distant lough, or the rushing of the 
north-west blast over the bleak hills of Inis- 
howen. 

And thus, in that strange kind of disappoint- 
ment which is sometimes way wardly felt at even 
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our escape from an expected danger^ the long 
December night, or morning rather, wore away^ 
not indeed without sufficient suffering on the 
part of those whose imaginations made up for 
the absence of reality. 

Soon after day-break, however, more serious 
cause for alarm seemed to arise. A great stir 
took place among the lines of the army at the 
water-side ; all got into order, that is, as well as 
they knew how ; and a terrific yell echoedfrom 
them to Derry. Again the guns were manned 
and levelled ; again the thrill of terrible expec- 
tation ran through the city; when from the 
walls, a very old gentleman, m civil attire, was 
seen to advance to the water's edge, and beckon 
for a boat to convey him over. At another 
glance, many averred that this was Colonel Phi- 
lips, of Newtown-Limavady, the same person 
who had sent them word not to admit !the red* 
shanks ; and this circumstance once recollected, 
little opposition 'was offered to his approach. 
Arrived within the city, he informed the inha- 
bitants, that the recent movement on the oppo- 
site bank was caused by the coming, amongst his 
regiment, of the Earl of Antrim ; that he. Col. 
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Philips, had been obliged to accompany the earl 
from Newtown-Limavady, as his envoy to Derry 
walls ; and that, solely in consequence of a pro-p 
mise which he could not refuse to give, he now 
demanded entrance, in Lord Antrim's name, for 
himself and his army.' Some further hints fully 
served to restore to confidence with the citizens^ 
a gentleman in whom, on account of his having 
formerly been governor of their citadel, in the 
time of Charles the Second, they had much re-^ 
liance ; he was instructed to forbid, by letter, all 
admission to the Irish army ; he was appointed^ 
once more, governor of the city which he had 
called on to surrender ; and findly, having im-* 
parted some new and favourable intelligence 
from England, gims were fired in great triumph 
and joy upon the walls; and the so mudh dread- 
ed army instandy marched towards Coleraine, 
without having committed a single act, among 
the protestant people scattered abound them, to 
confirm the former terrible opinion in which 
they had been holden. 

After this alarm, the dreaded 9th of Decem- 
ber, 1688, passed over quietly in Derry. The 
night. and following mgrning, too, were undis- 
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tiirbed by the approach of any foes to its walls ^ 
and now, the most lively general sentiment 
seemed to be pity and bowel-yearning for the 
thousands who must have fallen in the open 
coimtry. But, strange to relate, the fuUy-risen 
morning only brought to the gates a number of 
protestants of the county, who, with eyes and 
cheeks, to which some spirit and colour had 
just flown back, informed their astonished and 
almost incredulous brethren of Derry, that, as 
far as they knew, not a drop of protestant 
blood had been shed, in Ulster, the preceding 
day. Increased intelligence confirmed this 
statement; so that, by the night of the 11th, 
the loyal men of Derry seemed no longer war- 
ranted, through immediate fear of their lives, 
in keeping their gates shut against King James's 
soldiers. 

Shut, however, the gates continued to be; 
and every possible preparation went on to re- 
sist the entrance of a Roman Catholic garrison. 
On the 10th some horse and foot, part of the 
new. levy of the protestant northern association, 
were marched into the town to assist the citi- 
zens, who formed themselves into companies, 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



64 THE BOYNE WATER. 

commanded by captains, lieutenants/ and en^ 
signs, of whom many were chosen from among 
the apprentice boys ; and, at the same time, an 
agent was despatched to the London society, 
requesting assistance, and also entrusted with 
a letter to the secretary of the Prince of Orange. 
The example given by Derry becoming a 
kind of starting post for all the northern pro" 
testant spirit, the Antrim Association, headed 
by Lords Mount Alexander and Blaney, and 
Sir Arthur Randon, soon after pubUshed a po- 
litic manifesto, professing no motive but that 
of self-preservation against the numerous lev»s 
of Roman Catholics, while, in the same, breath, 
they too sent a private address to William* 
The other northern counties followed . them ; 
Sligo, though not an Ulster town, also pro^- 
duced a union and an address ; Enniskillen, imi*^ 
tating Derry, refused admission to. some Rt)- 
man Catholic soldiers ; Coleraine made a- de* 
fences and, in a short time, the whole of the 
north, with ^he exception of the fort of Charle* 
mont, and a few other strong places, was in the 
hands of native and self-recruited bodies of 
protestant soldiers. 
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To go back a little. Before affairs had taken 
this formidable appearance, Tyrconnel sent the 
young and gallant Lord Mountjoy, with, a con- 
siderable force^ to reduce Derry to submbsion* 
On the first notice of his approach, the citi- 
zens sent him an humble and lachrymose letter, 
praying his intercession, in their behalf, with 
the constitutedauthorities. On his appearance 
before the town, a capitulation, after some seem- 
ing demur, was effected ; one highly advantage- 
ous, to the men of Derry; one that increased 
their strength with two companies — (but no 
more)— of protestant soldiers — and one, indeed, 
that shewed little zeal on the part of Lord 
Mountjoy for the real service on which he hadi 
been despatched. He remained in the city, to- 
gether with his Lieut.-Col. Lundy. 

Soon after his arrival, and a little previous to 
the manifesto of the Antrim Association, Mr. 
Walker received - a letter, in consequence of 
which he took his departure from Derry to- 
wards his own residence. 

^' I am now called away," he said to Evelyn, 
" by high advice, to do good in my own parish. 
A brave body of men, who honor me by elect- 
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ing me as their commander, are ready to garri- 
son And keep, against all intruders, the strong 
place of Dungannon, a check upon any hostile 
approach northward towards this good city of 
Derry. Grod willing, I shall do my best to 
honor the confidence of my friends, and dis- 
charge the duty to which I am appointed. 
Farewell, my young brother. Have you thoughts 
when you, too, shall move towards the honor- 
able post of duty and danger ?" 

" Before I can adopt any such course, Mr. 
Walker, I am first bound to visit my paternal 
estate and mansion, now requiring a master's 
eye, in such agitated times, and after so long 
an absence." 

" It is well," resumed Walker; •' and by the 
time you shall have wound up! your affairs, the 
valiant soldiers whom you are appointed to com- 
mand will be, perhaps, near you, in the neigh- 
boui^hood of Lisbum or Hillsborough, where 
you can join them. There is but one caution I 
would offer you. Go not alone to your father's 
house. The scum and outcasts of the papist 
enemy, under the name of Rapparees or Tories, 
are unloosed over the face of the country, with* 
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out hindrance from the more regular papist 
army — ^with whom, indeed, their spirit of hatred 
towards us is identified — and as yet unchecked 
by hbnester men. So strong are they in num* 
bers, and so audacious in enterprize, that they 
have already seized the castle of Monaghan, 
and other strong places, together with many 
seats of private gentlemen. Therefore, expose 
not your life to their cruelty, I say ; ride not 
home unaccompanied; and so. Providence be. 
your shield on the road, and farewelL" 

Evelyn, resolving to follow this advice, did 
not, however, leave Derry on his intended jour- 
ney, till some time after Mr. Walker's depar- 
ture; the delicate and uncertain state of his 
sister's health not allowing him immediately to 
bse sight of her. In the interim he watched 
the thickening of important events around the 
walls of Derry. After the promulgation of the 
Antrim address, Tyrconnel could not avoid 
becoming seriously alarmed -at the growing ap- 
pearance of affairs in the north; nor did he 
find much cause to continue his confidence in 
the new and noble governor of Derry, who, 
fiiUy sharing the attachment of the citizen sol- 
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diers, not only allowed them to increase the 
strength of their position, but zealously super- 
intended or ordered many new arrangements 
for future defence and resistance. At his in- 
stance, a number of useless arms, found in the 
stores, were repaired; dismounted guns sup- 
plied with carriages ; a committee appointed to 
raise funds'; some ammunition landed from 
Scotland; and some more, destined for Lord 
Antrim, and lying wind-bound on the coast, 
seized and deposited in the magazine. 

The always rash and violent Lord Lieute- 
nant, seeing the error he had committed, by 
sending such a man to such a place, now re- 
called him. Lord Mountjoy was advised by 
many friends not to obey the summons ; fearing 
the consequences of Tyrconnel's vengeance, he 
went, however, leaving behind him, as governor, 
and in lieu of Col. Philips, his Lieut. Col. 
Limdy, a man, by the way, in whom the citizens 
had less confidence ; arrived in Dublin, Lord 
Mountjoy was sent to France, on an errand to 
James ; accounts add, that, the moment he ar- 
rived in Paris, he was shut up in the Bastille, 
and however authentic this story may be, it 
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served, when known or reported in Derry, to 
confirm in the breasts of the sturdy citizens, an 
indignant determination of resistance. • 

At this juncture, Evelyn, attended by two 
well-armed men, set out, in a southern direc- 
tion through the province of Ulster, to visit his 
house on the banks of Lough Neagh. He had 
not been uninterested by the progress of events 
around him; nor could we refuse to allowi even 
in a work like this, more historical correctness 
of detail than they have yet found, to the afiairs 
of a place, which, however inconsiderable it 
may be, and however unimportant or ridiculous 
might have seemed the beginning of its resist* 
ance, caxried on a struggle, that first helped to 
insure to. an adventuroifir prince the crown of 
three kingdoms. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Evelyn had left uncle Jeremiah and Oliver 
Whittle particularly in charge of his house: 
a good number of servants, remained in it^ but 
Oliver, as steward, major-domo^ and factotum, 
commanded them all; while Jerry still over- 
topped him, as representative of the proprietor. 
It was early in March that Evelyn bent his 
way homeward : March had, this year, " come 
in like a lamb," so that the weather proved 
very agreeable for, at least, the rapid and blood- 
stirring kind of travel he adopted. The even- 
ing of the second day brought him in sight of 
his house ; and at a petty hamlet, about three 
miles distant from it, just as a young moon 
rose to assert her empire over the twilight, 
Evelyn, so far unmolested on the road, dis- 
missed his armed attendants, and fearing little 
through a neighbourhood where he was so well 
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known, and where friends abounded, pushed 
on alone towards his country mansion. 

The road, within half a mile, commanded a 
view of it ; and Evelyn paused to contemplate, 
after- so long an absence, the roof that had 
protected his childhood, and the scenery that 
was so familiar to his eye. Although day had 
entirely sunk, the clear Ught of the moon, shi-* 
ning full upon every feature, allowed him suf- 
ficient opportunity for his survey. It was a 
house, built, we may almost say, in England, 
like many northern Irish houses of that period ; 
that is, its wooden frame, its interior divi- 
sions, its flooring, wainscoting, door, and winr 
dows, &c., had been constructed and adapted 
to each other in England ; so that when after- 
wards conveyed by the English colonist to Ire- 
land, he had but to choose a favorable spot of 
ground, put together his skeleton house upon 
it, build between the wooden compartments of 
the outside frame, with brick and mortar; 
plaister over what he had built, leaving the 
wooden divisions still distinctly visible ; and the 
result was an ordinary country mansion of that 
day, not unaptly styled calimanco work, such 
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as he had been used to, for a half a century, in 
the sister country 

At a house of this kind, then, Evelyn was 
looking. He could recognize the woodbine- 
covered window, in the second story, which 
Ugh ted his old sleeping-chamber; the large bow 
windows of the drawing-room, and of bis fa- 
ther's study; the porched door under the mid- 
dle one, with seats in the porch ; at the gate 
nearest the house, the horse-block, by means of 
which, his father, in his old age, and himself^ 
in his childhood, gained their saddles; the 
court, planted round with evergreens ; the park, 
extending at each side of the buildmg, once 
well-stocked, as Evelyn recollected, with htires 
and rabbits, and a few deer, inclosing two fish- 
ponds, and running, at the back of the house, 
against a gentle acclivity^ thickly and tastily 
planted, which gave shelter from the rude 
blasts that occasicmally swept the bosom of the 
adjacent Lough Neagh ; while, to coniiplete .the 
picture, that vast sheet of water could be seen, 
over house, acclivity, trees, and all, spreading 
to a great distance in the moonlight, but now 
only dimj^ing and trembling under its ray^ as 
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an igvening breeate fluttered across its surfiiee. 

As Evelyn continued to regard this scene, he 
was struck with an- unusual blaze of light in the 
lower windows of the house^ which belonged to 
the hall and parlour. It seemed as if a' great 
entertainment was going on; for, as the servants 
had their own hall^ that in question was never 
so gaily lit up, except when periodical feastings 
were given to the surroimding tenantry. This 
was bad housekeeping, he thought, on the part 
of uncle Jerry, or of Oliver, or of both, in his 
absence ; and feeling some little anger and im- 
patience, he gave spurs to his horse, anxious to 
view and reprehend such unthrifty, and» indeed, 
unwarrantable stewardship. 

Arrived at the gate which led into the straight 
approach to the house, he found it flung wide 
open ; here was very culpable negligence, too, 
in such unsettled times. But as he looked up 
the little avenue, getting an unobstructed view 
of the house itself, his wonder increased to ob- 
serve the hall*door open also, while, through it, 
as well as through the windows of the hall, he 
now caught the faces and figures of a number 
of men, seemingly making very merry at his ex- 

VOL. II. E 
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pense^ and without his invitation. Continuing 
to look on in surprise and wrath, a new incident 
diaaiged his sensations, by startling him. All* 
along the avenue, the moon's rays were inteiv 
rupted by the arching sycamores over head; 
half way on, however, owing to a deficiency in' 
liie Une of trees, a pure stream of moonlight 
swept airross, shewing silver white in contrast 
widi the red glare from the house; and^ Eve- 
lyn's eyewash struck with the figure of a man, 
who^ starling into this vivid Ught, looked sharp-' 
ly^around him,>nd then, his steel cap glimmer- 
ing as he moved, crossed and disappeared 
among the stems, where the shadow was impe- 
netrable. 

IJastily taking a pistol from his holster, Eve- 
lyn dashed forward. At the first plunge, he 
came viole.ntly in contact with some heavy ob- 
stacle in mid air, which, striking against his 
breast and face, sent steed and rider a step 
backward. He re-advanced more cautiously, 
and looked close, to discover what interrupted 
his career. A moment's inspection shewed him 
the legs of a man, covered with prodigious jack- 
boots. They swung to and fro, as if in conse- 
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quence of their late service; and Eyelyn, look- 
bg up, became aware that they belonged to 
a dead body which hung by the neck from the 
arm of a sycamore. He strove to recognize 
the face ; and the moon, darting through a fa- 
Torable aperture between the arching boughs, 
shone full on the convulsed and disfigured fea* 
tures of poor Oliver Whittle. 

This spectacle checked Evelyn's ardour: 
bringing a suspicion, too, that the guests in his 
hall had come without invitation from his hi* 
therto faithful I9teward. Even uncle Jerry be« 
gau to find an apology ip his nephew's thoughts^ 
who now, indeed, could not help surveying the 
other trees around him, in a misgiving that 
ftom one of them might append the goodly 
bulk of his affectionate, and, with many faults, 
beloved relative. As he and his horse stood 
stock-still, the propriety of making the best 
of his way back to the village also occurred 
to Evelyn ; and he cautiously turned the ani* 
mat's head to the avenue gate, and walked him 
softly a few steps upon the velvet sward, near 
the trees, in order to avoid the sounding of his 
hoofs on the middle of the way. . But the aTe- 
£ 2 
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nue gate appeared occupied by six or seven 
pxen, standing;, indeed, quietly, and with their 
backs turned to him, but by no means inviting 
approach, imder all the circumstances. Evelyn 
stopped, therefore, a second time, and hoping 
he had not been perceived, quietly dismounted, 
tied his horse to a tree, and stealing, in the 
deep shadow, by the wall, that at a little distance 
from the trees bounded the avenue, made way 
to an opening in it, with n^hich he was well ac- 
quainted, resolving to escape thereby into the 
park, and so, if possible, into the country. He 
gained the opening ; got a view of the faintly- 
marked path, that amid groups of light trees 
and tufts of bushes, wandered over the park, 
and was just about to enter, when, withiix the 
grounds, there appeared another man slowly 
walking onward, his back turned, and a carbine 
rested on his arm. Once more Evelyn gave up 
his plan ; but darting across the avenue, ran to 
a secpnd opening, in the opposite wall, which 
served as a short way to the kennels, dove- 
cotes, and other petty out-ofBces. Exactly at 
the far side of this gap stood another stranger ; 
his regards seemingly fixed on the starry hea- 
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vens ; pistols in his belt, and a half-pike in his 
hand ; while, further on, a new group of per- 
sons conversed, in whispers, in the moonlight. 
Really alarmed, Evelyn stepped back, and 
threw a hasty glance up and down the avenue. 
Now his eye caught, or he thought it did, more 
aiid more forms of men, gliding in the shadow 
among the stems of the trees, or standing sta- 
tionary between them. Confused, if not terror- 
stricken, his head grew dizzy, for an instant; 
and this gradual closing in upon him of so many 
•mysterious individuals, gave something of the 
sensation of a wild and awful dream. 

As he stood, leaning against a tree-7 

" Go on," said a deep voice, very near him. 

He started, but remained where he was ; 
suspecting that his over-wrought feelings had 
deceived his ear. 

" Go on, as you're bid," repeated another 
voice, in a tree over his head. 

" Whither ?"— he asked, now certain of the 
reality of the words. 

" To the house, to be sure," he was answer- 
ed, " where you '11 get a welcome, an' cead-miUe- 
phalteaghr 
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StiQ be hesitated^ naturally enough; 

" Dharro^ireesth f^-^why don't you gd on?'* 
— Kjried another invisible neighbour, angrily: 
and— ^^ go on!"— was repeated by many voices, 
at diflferent distances. ** You're expected," they 
added. 

Evelyn at last moved towards the house, not 
very certain of the welcome he was promi$(ed : 
nor, indeed, of his way thither* In perfect 
safety he entered, however, the gate that ter- 
minated the avenue before the hotise, and stood 
to observe, more closely, the people in the hall. 
They drank, or spoke, or laughed, uninterrupt- 
edly. Among .the voices b^ caught some fi^/nale 
tones, loud in hilarity, although he could not see 
the speakers. In the doorway, and in each side 
pf the porch, appeared a crowd of persons^ 
drinking and conversing too, who either did not 
or would not notice his coming : but as he stood 
in the deep shade of the evergreens that ran all 
around him, perhaps they really did not per- 
ceive him. 

A last thought of escape occurred to Evelyn. 
Near at hand, the thick rows of bushes dir 
vided, and allowed a passage behind them. 
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whidi^ sweeping by the sides of the iriansion, 
communicated with the grove on the hill at its 
back. In a moment he had cautiously entered 
thb break ; arid in another had gained the rear 
of the house, where no ray of moonlight dis- 
turbed the profound darkness. With a beating 
heart he stept lightly along the narrow path, 
scarce finding, among a double row of eyer- 
greens, room to make way, when a strong hand 
grasped his collar, and a rude voice said, though 
riot threateningly — 

" Stop, man — where 'ud yoii be going ?" 

" Unhand me, fellow," cried Evelyn — *' I 
wished to bnter my house." 

" Only you missed the way," resumed the 
man, relaxing, though not relinquisluiig his 
hold, *' an' more shame fur you, that ought to . 
know id betther : bud Til find it out, to oblige 
you, any how: an' you'd betther be said and 
l^d by a friend, nor vex them that has you well 
watched, whichever way you turn." 

Evelyn accordingly retraced his steps to the 
firont b! the house, and finally entered* As 
he passed the porch, the men who occupied 
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it^/and whom he could now perceive were, in 
various ways, . rudely armed, rose up, to his 
great surprise, doffed their steel-caps, or pent- 
house hats, and inclining their wild shock- 
heads, bid him welcome in a southern brogue : 
but whether they jested or no, Evelyn's confu- 
sioi;i did not allow him to determine. The hall 
wasJuU of strange people, of the same appear- 
ance, some seated round the large oak table; 
some grouped in comers ; and some stretched 
out upon the ample brick- hearth, basking in 
the light of a mighty fire, made of the roots of 
trees and other logs ; or engaged in caressing 
or playing with the hounds, mastiffs, and ter- 
riers which Evelyn had left behind, all then 
faithful to him, but which now seemed so much 
fascinated with the new comers, as not to have 
time to notice his entrance, or else to notice it 
by snarling, barking, or baying only. Other 
followers, too, did not seem a whit more faith- 
ful. Mixed with the men, in remote parts of 
the hall, he observed a number of athletic, 
broad-shouldered, sun-burnt, and wildly-habited 
women, evidently: their associates ; and here 
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and there, the maidens and matrons of his own 
establishment, laughing and giggling, and as 
happy as happy could be* 

His conductor having stopped in the hall to 
communicate with the few who seemed inte« 
rested about his entrance, Evelyn was afforded 
time to. make and continue his observations; 
and as he took care to keep himself enveloped 
in his large riding-cloak, he was also enabled 
to. look about him without fear of recognition 
from his own former servants. Sad havoc seem* 
ed to have taken place on every sijde. The old 
broad-swords, partisans, and daggers, the fish- 
Ing-xods and spears, and, above all, the flitches 
of bacon, had disappeared from over the huge 
mantelpiece; the hawks, from their perches^ 
at one end of the extensive apartment ; the 
hawking and hunting-poles, from their rests; 
the portrait of Queen Elizabeth from its recess; 
the Book of Martyrs lay, half-burnt, at the back 
of the fire ; the fox and otter-skins had de- 
scended from the walls to grace the heads — after 
having been fashioned into rude caps-*-of the 
unwelcomed guests around;— King Charles's 
Golden Rules, and a few antlers, were the only 
E 3 
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ormntiitife that remaiaed;^ and then the flagged* 
floot -^aa sli'ewii mth hal&piel:ed. boqes and 
with wine-cups ; and along the waHs liad been 
YUr^ed) to 9ave trouUe to die ibutkr, cask&^of 
gopd wi^ and ate^aod kegs ofbf andy^ to whiob 
men ijitA woman vecurred at pleasure. 

The dogSy. of dyperent degrees, now begins 
ning to vecogniae their old jmaster, Evelyn waa 
glad when his conductor at last ended his oon* 
ference with bis friends, and advanced, by bid 
side, towards the {larlour, into which a door 
qpened from one end of the hall. Notwithi^ 
steskdiog £$ara for his own personal safe^^ 
Evdlyn's maddest reflection, up to this momenta 
had been caused by micertainty as to the fate 
of his uncle Jeremiah ; arrived within a step 
of the half-open door, however, and able to 
see into the parlour, apprehensions for his life 
yielded to the wildest wonder to see him living, 
situated and engaged as Jerry now presented 
hiipself. But before we come to him, it is con^ 
venient to notice the whole company of the 
roiom, and, at the same time, its own present ap« 
pearance. 

The Turk-wrought chain, which had fur^ 
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nisiied the parlout, was wantonly destroyed'; 
and with a swelling and indignant heart, Eve^ 
Ijm beSieldy reduced to tatters, the numerous 
portraits of his ancestors, strewed upon the 
oaken floor, or flung into the comers ; thou^ 
if true taste for the arts atone influenced his 
feeMngs, t^e destruction of such an everlasting 
corps of shephei^ds and shepherdesses, wearing 
fuIUbottomed pemques and court suits, while 
they performed sentiment with crooks in their 
hands, could not have caused him much regret; 
At different tables sat about t^n men, more re^ 
gularly habited than those in the hall, and witii 
an-ur that approached near to respectability-^ 
particularly one short, slight, well*made young 
person, with a handsome, high-coloured faee^ 
well-marked nose and inouth, and a keen^ 
glancing blue eye, who seemed to command 
the groups around him ; but, like the meainest 
of their companions, all in the parlour indulged 
freely in libations ; their wine-cups and liquoiv 
glasses, mixed up on the tables with hawk^^ 
hoods: and bells, — some of the Articles they had 
found in the house— and with dice and cards^ 
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ipipes and skeins — some that they had brought 
into it. 

Stretched out at full length on the hearth, 
that.here, also, was very ample, and paved with 
brick, lay a man of unusual, indeed almost 
gigantic proportions, his vast chest and shoul- 
ders corresponding to an extent of figure that 
could not be less than six feet and a half, and 
jhis .arms and lower limbs perhaps too . bulky 
apd. fleshy. His dress was superior to that of 
any around him ; being formed of a complete 
breast and back piece, brightly burnished; a 
bufFcoat^ curiously wrought about the sleeves 
.and skirts; horseman's boots, well spurred; a 
9ash ; and by his side, a fashionably cocked and 
flapped military hat, with a fine plume in it; 
altogether he bore the appearance of a military 
officer of rank ; and, as Evelyn perceived, slept 
profoundly. 

Of the other ten or dozen men in the room, 
half were sitting at the walls, paying gallant 
attention to some fresh^faced and comely young 
lasses, who had joined them from the nei^- 
\)6urhood, or who belonged to their own corn- 
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muntty; while all talked or laughed loudly 
two or three^ male and female, sang> out toge- 
ther; and how, and at length, comes in the 
first group that struck Evelyn's eye ; namely, 
his uncle Jerry, sitting between the plump 
hpusekeeper, and our former acquaintance, Ro- 
ry-na-choppel, or the Whisperer, one hand 
round the matron, and the other hand affec- 
tionately clasping that of the Rapparee, as, 
over and over, Jerry praised a song hp had 
lately performed, and gently urged him to re- 
peat it. 

" Songs I have heard," he said, "by sea and 
land, from Turk, Jew, and Christian, of every 
sect and country, but that song, excellent Rory^ 
^urpasseth them all." 

. As Evelyn entered, his conductor announced 
jiim, in a few words of Irish ; and the first per- 
son who took notice of his presence, was the 
quick-eyed young man, already spoken of, who, 
starting from his seat, advanced, in a French 
Srtyle of courtesy, and with many welcomes of- 
fered his hand. Evelyn, his spirit and indig- 
nation at last superior to his personal appre- 
hensions, haughtily stept back; at which the 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



86 THB BOYNE WATER* 

yoxmg man drew up, even., more pppudiy^ 
frowPQd, let fly a dangerous glance.at his visi- ' 
tor, and quicjdy resumed his s^at. 

*^ Musha^ welcome,, an' a thousand welcomes/' 
cried the >VibUpeier, . nearly at the same mo- 
m0i;it ( " sure it 's joy is in our hearts to see you 
here, agin, when we thought you.left home, fin^ 
good-an'-all*" 

*' Hollo— a r* piped. Jerry, staggering a little, 
(as he relinquished the housekeeper's waist>) 
andjt.by such an usual symptoip, .giving omen of 
how vast and deep had been his libations*-* 
" Nephew of my heart, welcome amongst us." 

As, yniHix some tacking, be steered forward^ 
Evelyn lost all self-command^ ^nd — 

"Wretched man!" he oried," where and 
with whom do I find you?" 

" Where !" repeated Jerry— ^^ where but in 
the old ship still, sticking to her thro' all wea« 
thers— -and with whom? with honest fellows, 
trust me." 

" What, sir? is this your natural feeling-* 
not tp say duty— in your brother's house^-Hsa* 
rousing and clasping hands with its plunderers?" 

" Have a care, young gentleman/' cried the 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



TH# BOYNiB WATSiU 87 

jpevscm Erelyn had )ust offetidadi atajrtiiig id his: 
seal> and g^rasping a pistol that was^in lus bdtv 

" A&y,a-vi€h, asy," said th^ Whisperer — "say 
as little as you can of your oi¥ii friends :'* atid-— 

"What could I do?" asked Jetry— *' what 
would you have me do? — I fought them fairly 
vhile we eould give a broadside — I met tfaem^ 
foot to foot, as they hoarded us — and two o£ 
'em could tell you as much, only they can't 
speak/ for the life of 'em^ at preseot^and so 
could Magogs himself, there, if he was awake, 
seeing he still bears a compliment from my 
hanger/' ' 

. " It '$ God's thruth, every word," intibrrupted 
the Whisperer — **- a betther man, fur the littld 
ir him that 's in id, neter broke bread, or throd 
in shoe-leather." 

" And," continued Jerry, " when the devil 
himself, had he been captain, could^have worked 
ship no longer — ^when there wasn't a cartridge 
left in the powder-room, nor a hand left on 
deck but Noll and myself — ^what could brave 
man do but strike ? — And there, again -^ when 
they boarded us, like gentlemen, and were for 
remembering our good services, and treating us 
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kindly — ^brave foes, brave friends, you know, the 
wide seas over— and — ^a word in your ear- 
when I saw Noll dangUng from the yard-ans, 
because after striking, he wa» too serious, and 
thought to break treaty — and, especially, when 
they were all hearty lads, hand and palm, and 
cup to cup with me — ^what was to be done, I 
say?— would you have me follow Noll by the 
cat-head? — or worse — ^would you have me bfe 
the only sad heart amongst merry men, and 
honest fellows, nephew? — you know I never 
liked that." 

" Honest !" resumed Evelyn — " tell me, uncle 
Jeremiah — ^how long has this happened ? — ^how 
long has my father's house been a thieves' bar- 
rack? — how long have I been a ruined man ?'*• 

" Speak lower still, nephew, and I will try to 
tell you ; let me see : — ^the first night, we gcd 
through the cask of Burgundy ; that was of a^ 
Wednesday, I think ; the next night, the Ge- 
neva was out — I believe, the next, but I don't 
pretend to be sure ; the night after, the Canary 
ran dry — I thought there had been more of it ; 
that must have been on the Saturday — and stay 
—•what day is this ?— Monday, I opine ; but, in 
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fact, nephew, there has been such running of 
.day into night, and thereby of one day into 
another, with, as you see, some running from the 
wine-casks, that you will excuse me in the mat- 
ter of extreme particularity." 

**Pray, inform me, Mr. Rory-na-choppel," 
continued Evelyn, turning away in disgust from 
his uncle— '^ on what day was I first honored 
with this visit? — you, I presume, are nuuiter 
here," he added, recollecting the transcendant 
fame of Rory. 

."No, then, I am not, an' fur why or fur 
what should I ?" answered the Whisperer, 
meekly—" sure I'm no more nor fit to help my 
betthers, now an' then, wid the little janious 
that God ga' me, an' only fur id, mightn't I 
cUe, like an ould horse, in the ditch ; poor R<»ry 
IS only the dochthoar-na'choppel,^ you see, wid 
a little to .do in the way iv providin' bastes, an' 
a .thing o' the kind, fur the army ; mysef be- 
lieves it 's the commissareate ypu call it ; bud 
the genteel that spoke you so fair, a-eomin^ in, 
an' a genteel he is, sure, if his own sef tells 
the story" — (winking shrewdly) — " he 's the 
* Hone^octor. 
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captain I a good tt»>ther'« son ; butther w^uMn'i 
melt in his mouthi he's so quiet when you dont 
put the anger on him ^ bud you'd rather no^t 
stand in his-way if he war angry ; an'^ then^ the 
gineral^ entirely, is that weray gar$oon, lyin' 
asleep fonmst the .fire ; no great thkigS at the 
tongue^ an' as soft as a child aX the breast ; a 
great big. slob, you'd think ; only he'd walk by 
a stone-fwally the day long, an' never titkd a late 
out iv.id,if hewar ever sohungry, I'm thinkin." 

" I have asked you/' said Evelyn, assuming 
indifference, diough he really was not indif- 
ferent to Rory's indication, in his own way, of 
the characters of those with whom he found 
hknself called to deal-^-^' I have asked you to 
inform me how long it is since your, party has 
visited my house ?" 

" Five days, exactly," answered the captain, 
who had overheard the question. 

^[ And' how long am I to be indulged widi 
your company, gentlemen ?" he continued^ 

'' That will depend on the state of things 
abroad, and on the will of our general," an- 
swered the same person. 

'* I am anxious^^naturally, you will say-^to 
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get a little more informatioii^ sir. I am anxious 
to know to what extent my property has been 
of use to you ; and how &r^ after your d^>ar- 
ture, at your own good leisurej my private cof- 
fers may still administer to my wants." 

" Private convenience/' replied the captain^ 
^^ musty on all occasions of public need» be lit- 
tle considered; the ready cash you speak of 
has, of course, been appropriated to the carry- 
ing on of a war against the traitors and enemies 
of King James's crown and person." 

" And I am left a beggar/' said Evelyn. 

^^ X regret it, sir ; but you should have re^ 
mained at home to protect your property by 
your presence. When you fled to the rebel 
city, your whale possessions became forfeited, 
in consequence of the new and wholesome law, 
recently promulgated in the name of our zea- 
lous lord-lieutenant, which dooms to confisca- 
tion the house and estates of all fugitives." 

^^ Giving you, and such as you, the right to 
execute the confiscation ?" 

*^ Me ! and such as I ! — ^w^at mean you, mas* 
ter Evelyn, by that particularity ?" 

f^ I believe you hold no command or coznmis- 
sion from King James, or his lieutenant,'' an- 
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swered Evelyn^ his ruined prospects making 
him rash and desperate — "to authorize you 
in carrying into effect the edicts of either, and 
I know that the justice of your country is, 
even now, preparing to hunt you down for such 
interference with its mandates : deceive me not 
— I am aware of your character." 

" Not so, by heaven, when you dare rouse it 
by speech like this!*' cried the captain, jump- 
ing up, drawing his sword, and cutting at Eve- 
lyn. But Evelyn, snatching another sword from 
the table, was on his guard, so that nothing re- 
sulted from the young man's attack but a loud 
clash of their weapons. At the same moment 
there was another jingle of arms — ^and — 

" What 's this ?" cried the hitherto sleeping 
giant at the hearth, gathering up his unwieldy 
length of limbs, and striding forward — */ Pacel 
pace ! pace is best ; — ^pace, little Captain Willy," 
— twirUng him by the neck to the far end of 
the room. 

" Bravo, bully Magog !" cried Jerry, " bravo, 
noble Goliath !— and now, welcome my nephew 
home, and tell him whether or no the old ship 
struck at your first summons." 

" — Hah — eh — aye — who is the new comer ?" 
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asked the person addressed, staring stupidly at 
l^yelyn^ and now and then rubbing his eyes and 
ys^ning — " your nephew, truly, little admiral? 
: — ^welcome he is, then, and welcome let him be ; 
welcome as the flowers o' May" — ^and the Rap- 
paree general seized Evelyn's hand in his, with 
a grasp that almost crushed it. 
V "You know me, don't you?" he continued, 
observing Evelyn's cool and oflfended manner. 
" I have not that honor," he was answered. 
" Heard you ever, then, of a man of some 
size,^ called Gallopping Hogan, youngster ?" 

Evelyn readily assented, as, indeed, he had, 
irom many sources, become acquainted with the 
prowess of that king of southern Rapparees. 

" He stands before you, and offers you his 
hand," continued this dangerous person-^" do 
you refuse it ?" — Evelyn thought proper to al- 
low his words and actions to answer in the ne- 
gative. 

" Gallopping Hogan they call me," conti- 
nued his new friend, " because, though a heavy 
man, put me on the back of a good horse, suit- 
ed to me in bone and muscle, and, it is no 
boast to say, I can cover you as much ground. 
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when need is, on advance or retreat; as courier 
or confidential messenger, as the lightest hop^ 
o'-my-thumb jockey from the Causeway to the 
Devil's Punch-bowl ; such sarvice coming by 
nature to me, afther a manner, since my cam- 
paigns in the Low Countries, from a boy up. 
You have seen foreign parts, Master Evelyn ?" 

*' Yes ; but not on military service." 

^' The more the pity ; it forms a man's hand 
for his work, at home, so dacently'; •-^here's 
jrour weeny lump of an uncle, now, could never 
have done such nate business against us, t'other 
day, only for a thing o' the kind ; and, salva- 
tion to my sowl, but I'll be witness for him to 
the end o' the world, that there isn't a handier 
bit of a crature on Ireland's ground, this blessed 
morning — " 

" " Evening, general," interrupted Jeremiah. 
■ " Don't mind him," said the Whisperer — 
^' it 's the dead o' the night that 's in id, gineral, 
honey." 

"Morning, night, or evening, as it may be,* 
continued Jerry — " here 's my nephew, brother, 
would say you boarded us with our free will." 

" How comes this rent in my buff, then ?"— 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



{ffHB BOYNE WAT£R. 96 

asked Hogatty holding out bis left ami to Eyelyn 
— "' as I hope to be saved, the little roiuid man 
cut me down two tall fellows on the tbreshokli 
before my face, and, as I came in, myself, ran 
me his point through and through the muscle of 
this arm; my wonder being how could he reach 
so high, until I recollected that he had the two 
steps of the poroh*door to help him half-ways 
up to me: so, no more talking about that; dl 
Was fair and dacent^ give and take <m both 
sides ; cleAti work, and wko-shoold, for it; atid^ 
since I and my boys won the inside o' your 
house, nothing but love and liking, between us, 
and welcome he was to Ihe best of every thing, 
tXong wi(^ us^; and the ssLme welcome for you, 
on his account, at present. Only one little bit 
o' bother happened ; an ould follower o' yours 
had the impidence to break faith with us, after 
all was over; so the Whisperer was forced to 
take care of him, outside 6' l^e hou^e; he's 
handy at a matter o' the kind, along with every 
thing else" — ^Rory grinned his thanks for this 
flattiery — "arid maybe you met him on your way 
up the avenue." 

^^ He did meet hkn," said the man who had 
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Mshered Evelyn iii—" while we watched flir 
master Evelyn as you bid us, gineral, We saw 
them' meeting together." 

" You had notice of my approach, then?** — 
asked Evelyn, of the general* 
. ^'Tobesurewehad, avich; and of every step 
you took on the road ; do you think you cotdd 
get inside the first gate, if we didn't like it? 
Sure all I feared was that you might run back 
from us, the way you came, and we all so ager 
to make you welcome. And now let us think 
of a bit of supper— it 's past the time for it ; but 
a nate supper there 's ordered, to entertain you ; 
I thank my God I know good things — ^where 's 
that wizen-faced witch of a cook ?"— a subaltern 
went out to seek her — " and, first, Master Eve- 
lyn, the welcome cup — do you say a rummer of 
Cognac, or a stoup of Claret, or Canary V* 
. " The Canary is out," said Jerry. 

" Then a cup of Sack, or Vin-de-cahors ?— 
all are at your service, Master Evelyn." 

Evelyn declining the several liquors mention- 
ed, named a glass of Champagne, which with 
considerable courtesy was immediately placed 
before him; and when his host had pledged 
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bimin a buinper of Claret, toasting^ ''to their 
better acquaintance/* the cook appeared at the 
door, superintending the entrance of supper* 
The moment the poor woman's eye met that of 
her old master, she stood, stock-still, pale as 
death, and evidenidy tremblings not for her own 
safety. 

"Wdk oyer here widi yourself, misthress 
cook, honey, and don*t be standing there mth a 
fiiee that 'ud make a dog strike his father," re- 
sumed OaUopping Hogan; '' and, moreover, 
take care, I advise you, of the dishes in youi; 
htads : aye ; now you find .the use of your legs ; 
put 'em down, there, purtily ; — that will do ;«— 
now, the Httle fellows ; one, two, three ; very 
good again ,— »and so. Master Evelyn, take your 
sate, and your fiUin' ; Captain Willy, come out 
o* that corner^ and lave over playin* with the 
snaphance of your petronel; Uttle Admiral 
Jerry, the best sate for you ; Rory, a-vich-ma* 
chree, draw near ; gintlemen, all, to supper*" 

The table soon became full ; Evelyn not ven- 
turing to decline the seat, or the fare, so gene- 
rously offered. 

'^ Them capons has a pleasant look and smell, 

VOL. II. * F 
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about 'em," continued the host, going through: 
all this without the slightest affectation ; indeed,' 
his heavy nature knew nothing of the word; 
*^ Ensign Turlough's pet flitch, and Thady's leg 
of mutton are nice, too ;— the pigeons not to be 
faulted, either; nor the salmon, either; but, still, 
the capons for me; — stop a bit; sit down a 
minute, misthress cook, and swallow, as fast as 
you can, a man's share of every thing you lay . 
before us; it's an honour we pay you every 
day, you know, for a little raison we have ; tho' 
since Master Evelyii is our gu^st to day, the ce- 
remony might be overlooked maybe; no mat- 
ter; betther sure than sorry; swallow, mis- 
thress ; and, fast, fast, or you'll be starvin' us." 
' The cook obeyed and left the room. 

" And now, master," resumed Hogan, ad- 
dressing Evelyn, " welcome again, and fall to'; 
and deny me not that the supper I have ordered 
for you, with an after-relish of neats' tongues 
and caviare, while we sip our wine, does not dis- 
grace my knowledge or my breeding." 

^^ It's manners to taste, bud not make a male," 
said the Whisperer, conveying a pigeon to his 
trencher. 
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" Lay hoult o' the flitch, Turlough,** cried a 
hungry fellow. 

' ** Mate mooch o* yourself, Thady," said a 
second Rapparee officer to a third at his el- 
bow. 

** Och, I'm atin* for bets," answered Thady. 

" Who's at the out-post?" inquired the gene- 
ral, after he had somewhat satisfied his hunger. 

"Johnny DoneUan," answered the Whis- 
perer. 

" A good watch," observed Hogan. 

** Never a betther," replied Rory— "he'd 
know a Sassenach's skhin, dryin' on a bush." 

The suppter was over ; the relish, too, pass- 
ed away; the Champagne was unwired ; the Cla- 
ret bumpers were quaffed; when two harp- 
players took their places at the parlour door. 

" A dance, a dance !" cried Jerry, " a hall, a 
hall!" many voices joined him; and those in 
the other apartment catching the sounds, the 
answering cheer became uproarious. 

" A dance, then," said the general, slowly ris- 
ing ; " tho' I will but suit partners, myself and 
look on ; seeing that your Irish jig is accounted 
too vulgar, and, mayhap, too brisk in move- 
F 2 
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ment, for one of my quality and weight i did 
your poor musicians know any thing of the 
Frendi chausee or boree^ I were likely to join 
you ;" it wil} be seen that the speaker uttered, 
at different times, the true brogue he had im- 
bibed in his childhood, and the tolerable Eng- 
lish his after-intercourse with the world had 
taught him, just as th^ humours of familiarity 
or dignity were for a moment uppermost. 

All moved out to the hall, Evelyn inclusive; 
the general, as he had promised, made part- 
wrs ; Evelyuj WQndering at the scene, and in- 
clined, in the midst of his better feelings, to 
laugh at the 'figure he cut in it, was introduced 
to a southern girl, of some beauty, whose glance 
at him told strangely of coquetry and recogni- 
tion; Jerry was constant to the housekeejper; 
about a dozen couple, altogether, stood ready 
to obey the first sound of the harper's wire ; 
arid ." Strike out!" cried Gallopping Hogan; 
when, anticipating more gentle music, a hideous 
bellowing was heard abroad, equal to the roar 
of {some dozen mad-bulls ; and, in an instant 
after, a man nished into the hall, 'yelling forth, 
'' The Sassenachs !" 
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" I knew it," said Hogan, ** by your signal 
homs-*-silence !'* as the throng of women in 
the hall gave meet response to the noise abroad 
— ^^^^ silence and hear my orders — ^but first, how 
far are they off, Johnny Donellan V* 

" About three miles, when I saw *em from the 
hilL'* 

" How many ?" 

^ The double of us, I think." 

" Horsemen or foot-soldiers ?*' 

** All horsemen — ^I seen them blackenin' the 
road in the moonshine." 

'^ Half our men to horse, then; half of them, 
again, to the first gate of the avenue, the other 
to the second gate ^ let the rest of the men stay 
in the house'; a dozei), only, to watch at the 
back; but, first of all, let hatchet, saw, and 
pickaxe, and every man that hears me, work, 
worh|. work, for the dear life, to tear up the 
ground before both gates, and fell trees and 
bushes to choak them-^speed, speed !" the hall 
was cleared, in obedience to his, orders; the 
Whisperer only staid with him. 

" They will give us time for this," the gene- 
ral continued, " because they will advance caur 
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tiously; or our ambushed picquets and vedettes 
will make them give us time. You, Master 
Evelyn, are to remain by my side ; fear nothing 
— we have faced greater odds before now, and 
.won the battle ; if they force in upon us, I will 
still bother them ; the house oyer my head shall 
bum to charcoal ere they possess it; fear no- 
thing." 

Evelyn only wondered by what persuasion of 
reason, this speech — if the speaker was really 
serious— could be meant to allay his fears ; but 
he did not know the character of the man who 
addressed hiin ; and who — in downright earnest 
indeed— spoke of Evelyn's house as his own, 
from the moment it had fallen into his hands* 

^^ And then, as to a retreat," he continued, 
" my name is not Gallopping Hogan, if I forget 
how that used to be ma,naged." 

All this time his vacant length of visage un- 
derwent no change ; his large staring grey eyes 
only roved from one face to another around 
him, as was their wont; his jaw continued dropt, 
his mouth open ; his neck stooped between his 
high shoulders ; and altogether he gave the ap- 
pearance of a man completely free from agita- 
tion or excitement. 
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"You want a straight blade," he went on, 
" and do you fight with petronel and dagger, 
also?" 

" Though I believe I am no coward," an- 
swered Evelyn, " I should prefer, if you please, 
not to fight at all, on this occasion." 

"Why so?" demanded Hogan, staring at 
him. 

" If you bring to mind the pecuharity of my 
situation, you need scarce ask me," Evelyn re- 
plied, " some of my former friends, perhaps, are 
approaching." 

" And that's true, sure enough," casting his 
his heavy eyes a moment on the ground, "here, 
O'Moore ; stand by Master Evelyn, in this wii>- 
dow, and if you see us beaten, shoot him on the 
spot;" and he strode out, leaving Evelyn in 
charge with a fellow scarce inferior in stature to 
himself, and well armed ; while from the mo- 
ment he had entered the house, the prisoner re- 
mained defenceless. 

The moon had by |;his time almost set ; yet 
in the waning light it still afforded, Evelyn 
could discern through the window, a crowd of 
men toiling at the far gate of the avenue to 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



104' TbE BOYNB WATERi 

throw up the bank and abattus their general 
had ordered. A deep line of horsemen formed 
behind them. At the near gate, the" lights froin 
the touse, together with the brands which flam- 
ed on the spot, and which were holden mostly 
by the wild looMng women attached to the 
band of Rapparees, more plainly showed the 
operations there carried on. And, in the midst 
of his people Gallopping Hogan soon appeared, 
striding about from point to point, land issuing 
his orders with his usual coolness, indeed al« 
most indifference. 

Many hands make light work; aiid Evdyn 
beheld, in the utmost surprise, that, by the 
hundreds of strong men engaged in the task, 
the preparations for defence were already nearly 
completed, before his eye or ear could catch 
any signal of the arrival of th* enemy. Yet ail 
was not perfectly arranged, perhaps, at the far 
gate, when a rush of horses came in that direc- 
tion, and then a cheer from the assaulters, and 
a yell of defiance from the Rapparees, burst 
on the night, and the flashing and report of 
pistils and carbines were, almost at the same 
moment, seen and heard. The men on foot 
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who ihad been working at the rude entreach* 
mentSy ran up the avenue^ got inside the second 
line of horsemen who stood, headed by Hogan, 
behind the second abattus, and joining their 
odier dismounted comrades at that pointy rush- 
ed in to garrison the house. 

^^ Something is as it shouldn't just be^ at the 
end gate/' said Evelyn's guard, glaring omi* 
nousfy at him, as he examined the priming of 
his pistol. 

*' I hope you may be mistaken," said Evelyn, 
^' none of your horsemen flinch a step ; and^ 
even auppoae they do, no danger of defeat is to 
be reckoned on, while your general remains at 
the head of his second line, and is so well pro- 
tected by the trees and earth-work." 

" I don't know how that is," said the fellow, 
coolly and carelessly, as if, having his own work 
to do, the action abroad concerned him only as 
it regarded the^ fulfilment of his orders. 

** And more be the shame on yon, Deermid 
0*Moore," cried a girl, who had advanced to the 
window, in the recess of which guard and pri- 
soner stood: she was the same whom Hogan 
had presented to Evelyn, as a partner, and who, 
F 3 
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we should have mentioned^ seemed much flat- 
tered by the arrangement* 

" Set off wid yourself afther the women, Moya 
Lahierty," said O'Moore, " they're far wid the 
road by this time — ^be movin'. " 

" Be movin' your own sef, Darby," retorted 
Moya, in the flippancy of an assured beauty of 
humble degree, " or else, don't be' talkin' of 
killin' the poor young genteel afore his time;" 

This might have been meant for Evelyn's 
comfort, but the downright allusion it contain- 
ed, had a very different effect. 

" Don't you be makin' a ballour o' your mo- 
ther's daughther," resumed Deermid, " what duv 
you know about killin' a man, or a gehted ei- 
ther r 

'^ Nothin' at all, for pace sake ; any thing to 
plase you, Deermid a-roon; will you taste?" 
holding out a can of wine. 

'* Not that — but somethin' felse, if you're so 
civil, Moya." 

** Mi^a, what a beau your granny was," said 
Moya, in her own elegant irony, " an' that's all 
you'd be axin', is id ?" 

** Take yoursef out o' my way then," resume 
ed Deermid, in a sulk. 
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*' My mammy she bet me, an' well she knew how. 
For stayin' out, dancin' the one-honin cow," 

was Moya's only reply, as she faced him, play- 
ing off saucy airs of flirtation with her head 
and eyes, and moving her feet to the verse she 
sang. 

" You won't, won't you?" he asked, advan« 
cing on her. 

« You don't know whatl'll be afther doin' for 
you; whisper a bit, Deermid," as she. wound her 
arms through his. 

Deermid held his ear, and grinned delight. 

" Whisht ! we ought to be on the look out, 
tho'," he resumed, as a second cheer broke from 
the assailants at the end of the avenue, and two 
fiill volleys succeeded to the dropping fire that, 
for the last few minutes, had been heard. 

" The boys gi* them never an answer," Deer- 
mid continued. 

" Nien ;" said Moya, " they're too hard at 
their work to mind 'em ; bud, stop now a-cuishla," 
clinging close to him, as if for support, ^' my 
sowl to glory if they don't gallop up to the 
house — ^hould yoursef asy, Deermid," as he 
struggled to free his arm, his eyes fixed on 
Evelyn. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



108 THE BOYNE.WATEIU 

Wrofught upon by the sounds of vtetreat 
abroad, as well as by the dialogue heheatdi the 
spanp-terror of cleatkcame on Evelyn's beart^; 
his temples grew mcn8t> his eyes swam, aod he 
was obl%ed to. lean against^tfae walls of the wior 
daw-recess for support. 

" An' jthey don't run away, aftber all/* Moya 
rejoined, '' barrin' it 's only fur fun> like— Hsee» 
Deermid, honey, Captain Willy draW;S -eqi up, 
agin, acrass the middle o' the avenue."' 

'* An' now cum the Sassena^hs, to thry 'em 
another bout," said O'Moore — '^ they only wait- 
ed to form themsefs afther breakin' the fenee- 
work— *c«ip-^f}-cJSMot(//— what a power of 'em is 
in idi— an' look at their gih^»ls an' captains." 

** Look-'-above all the rest— 'at the dark man 
that rides on afore his sodgers — see, now, he is 
the first to lep.his horse agin our men— C!hnst 
save us !— that 's frightful." 

" He 's the red divil, I believe," cried Deer- 
mid — " while the two throops is at their work, 
threena^hela,* look how he lays round him'— 
a man down fur every slash— *witherin' to his 
arm ! — it'll be the ruin iv us." 
" Never say id !"— cried Moya, clapping her 

♦ PeU-meU. 
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hands/ while -an' ai^ was still 'passed through 
one of hef companion's*-*.** Captidn' Willy picks 
faint'oirti now—- powei? tb your elboW, capf^i 
Jewell?! och,^— th^ Willy you war." 

£Telyhy excited beyond the motaentary m* 
fluence of his first natural fears^ had started to 
the window. 

*^ DnV ^ou know that dark man, that mow 
crossed his ^word wid the captain?" — O'Moore 
demiinded of him. Evelyn looked attentively } 
the fl«ring Hght frcmi the house fully iHuminated 
the' fiM^es and figures of the combatants;-^ 
and— 

** That man I know/' he answered, fixing, iti 
ralKed spirits, a watdifiil ^ance on his guard* 

". Betther fiir you if you never did know him," 
observed Deermid, as he again peered out-^ 
** by the mother o' saints, Captain Willy is down 
at the first thrust !" 

"^ What's the matther for that?" exclaimed 
Moya— " the gineral has his fresh men, yet- 
all 's not lost that 's in danger." 

'' All miist be lost," replied O'Moore— ** the 
gineral's throop isn't one to ten agin the Sasse- 
nachs — an' see ! — now he *s left alone Mdd that 
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throop only at his side— Captain Willy's men 
are breakin' off thro' the gaps in the avenue 
waU^-^or thro' the thick o' the Sassenachs, down 
to the far gate— or across the last fence— ^God's 
curse on their heads! — to thrample it dovm, 
an' make it asy fur their enemies— lave my way, 
M oya !"— she had got between him and Evelyn 
— " let us do our gineral's biddin, an' then take 
care iv oursefs ! — stand a one side, I say !— the 
men in the house are quittin'id" — his eyes turned 
on his prisoner; Evelyn, now coQected, and re- 
solved oh a struggle for life, rivetted his on <^ 
pistol, watching its motions. 

" Look, yet !" still cried Moya, struggling 
with him, as she still strove to look out-— 
*^ they're not over the fence, yet-^an' it's harder 
fur 'em, now, wid the hapes o' dead men an' 
horses — ^riow they thry id — now !" 

" An now they crass id l" — roared O'Moore, 
as another tremendous shout and a foil volley 
echoed abroad — " see what a gap that volley 
makes in our last line — an' see that bom divil, 
yet— see how he mows 'em down ! — three times 
the gineral and he met, but the hurry parted 
them." 
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" They meet agin, Deermid !" 

" They do— bud he gets off agin !— an' now 
the giperal is amost alon^— run, run, gineral! 
why doesn't he run ? his life is worth us a thou* 
sand men*-*look, look! he gallops off, at last, 
an' now let the best o' them ketch him." 

A final shout testified the retreat of the Rap- 
parees abroad. Those that remained in the 
house gave one volley from the windows, and 
hastened to follow them through the hack en- 
trance. The salute was returned by the asr 
saulters, and many bullets whizzed through the 
glass, by Evelyn's ears. At the same moment 
a smell of fire became perceptible, and the hall 
filled with smoke. 

*^ The last bidden is done!" cried O'Moore-p- 
" all but mine is done — kneel down !" — to ]Sve- 
lyn. 

** Musha, never heed him, Deermid, for my 
sake !" — suddenly appealed Moya, at last shew- 
ing a hitherto disguised purpose, as she yet en- 
deavoured to pinion, half in fondling, but with 
her whole strength, the right arm of the ruffian. 
Evelyn!s eye remained fiixed, and he braced 
himself for an effort. 
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** N09 not fur the sake o* the mother that 
bore me !**— O'Moore answered, shaking her 
ofi^ as the smoke increased, and a loud assault 
seemed to be made on the door of the house*-? 
at the same tim^ he raised his arm OTer her head.. 

— " Then, only becase I like it—" Moya 
added, jumping aside, and dashing, the cup.of 
wine, which she had placed on the floor, oyer 
the pistol. 0*M oore pulled the trigger, but 
the damp powder did not ignite. " Thry a 
wrastle wid him, now, if you're a man!?-*she 
went on, turning to Evelyn, with the spirit and 
expression of a young tigress. Evelyn did not 
need the hint ; he had closed on O'M oore in an 
mstant. They tugged and strained; but the 
Rapparee soon flung his antagonist on the 
floor. Then freeing another pistol from his 
belt, he was about to discharge it, or to prepare 
to do so, when Moya, snatching his skein from 
the same place, struck it into his left shoulder. 
He fell instantly ; rolled over once or twice on. 
the floor ; and then tiu*ning his eyes upon her — [ 
died. At the same instant the porch door was 
burst open, and a body of armed men rushed 
in through the smoke. 
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^^Here comes the dark 'man» that is ypur 
firiend/' cried Moya, " an' you are safe — Grod 
speed you — it' s often I seen you afore this 
night, an' Wished ydu weU, when you little 
thought iv me — ^an' now I'm afther doin', for 
your sake, what my owii blood used to run 
could at seein' done — ^loock an' speed, I say- 
art'; now an' then,' think o' poor Moya Laherty.'* 
•*^fae hastily kissed his lips, her tears falling on 
Ms &ce — and had passed out of the hall by the 
time tjiat Walket, followed by a number of 
strange men, came up with Evelyn. 

**He is imhurt!" cried the clergyman, as 
they exchanged a greeting — " biit he is weak-r^ 
bear Him out, soldiers, and quickly — &e house 
fires fast." 

When Evelyn regained his sdf-possession, in 
the open air, Walker^presented him to other 
g^oitlemen, by whbm he was surrounded. After 
m^itioning some names — " This," he said, ** is 
Sir Arthur Rawdon — this, my Lord Mount 
Alexander, your commander;-^ and by him, 
and i>artly by the very troop you are commis-. 
^ned to 'command, your life— I regret I can- 
not add, your property — has thb night been . 
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saved ; I heard of the attack on your house, by 
these miscreants, and knowing that you had re- 
turned to it, gave an intimation to friends, who 
were not remiss in your behalf — ^look there !"— 
Mr. Walker continued, as the flames rapidly 
devouring the combustible building, burst 
through it at the moment ;— then taking Evelyn 
aside— " are you now ready," he asked, "to 
forswear a king and a government in whose 
name such atrocities are perpetrated ? — Is there 
now any thing to delay you from joining your 
companions in arms ?" 

" Need I be asked such questions, Mr. 
Walker ?r— am I a man, to behold that sight, 
without a man's feelings? When can I join 
my brave men ? How soon can I have the ho- 
nor of heading them, on good service ?" 

" This moment you can join them ; and very 
soon, I believe, there may be an answei: to your 
second question. Follow me." 

They regained the group of officers, around 
and before whom more than one troop had, 
returning from pursuit, got into order. 

"Men!"— cried Walker, addressing one of 
them — " behold your captain, Mr, Robert Eve- 
lyn." 
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They waved their caps ; and the shout of re- 
cognition with which he was received, thrilled 
through the veins of Evelyn. 

Jerry disappeared with the Rapparees ; his 
nephew supposed to join them and their liberal 
courses^ with a free will. 
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CHAPTER V. 



" Tyrconnel/' said Walker to Evelyn, as the 
next day they took then* route, along with Lord 
Mount Alexander and Sir Arthur Rawdon, and 
the body of men they commandied, to garrison 
Dromore and Newry, two considerable towns 
in the county of Down ; the latter, so far south- 
ward, as almost to border on the province of 
Leinster — " Tyrconnel, having seen the mis- 
take he made in sendii^g the gallant Mountjoy 
to Derry, has, after issuing a vain proclamation 
against our Northern Union, at last appointed 
a proper man to command his rebel army. I 
mean Lieut.-Gen. Hamilton." 

*^ He who has served with such character in 
France ?'* asked Evelyn. 

" The same ; and more ; the very man who, 
having been taken prisoner in England at the 
head of the first Irish levy sent over to assist 
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James, caused, by his counsels to the Prince of 
Qrange, the present obstinate continuance of 
papist spirit in Ireland." 

" How so, Mr. Walker?" 

" It is known that he prevailed on William 
to allow him to pass into Ireland, only on the 
conditions of doing all in his power to persuade 
Tyrconnel to give up the cause of the abdicated 
bigot* Before his arrival here, the lord lieute- 
nant^ dispirited by the flight of James, the ftrm* 
iiig in the north, and the general bad prospect 
of a£Pairs, was well disposed to listen to such 
counsel; but the moment Hamilton found him-* 
self in Ireland, instead of tirging the advice he 
had agreed with the prince to follow, he ap^ 
plied himself by every argument in his power 
to rally TyrconneFs hopes, and change his plans 
from sttbmisinon to- resistance. He succeeded ; 
aiid -the result is the neat apptoach of a civil 
war* James is every day Expected from France 
in person; and the- campaign opens by th^ 
march of Hamilton from Dublin, to put down 
our protestant levies, and reduce Derry to sub- 
missiofu Let him try both. I do not fear the 
trial of either/' 
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** Nor I," said Evelyn, " with such bravd fel- 
lows as now surround us. Has Hamilton yet 
left Dublin?" : : 

" We surmise he has ; but we are prepared 
for him." ' 

" Where is it proposed to make the first 
stand?" 

" Look around you," said Walker, as they 
approached the suburbs of a small town;-^ 
" this is Hillsborough, the principal rendezvous 
of our newly-levied force ; see, yonder spreads 
their camp, and a considerable body quarter i» 
the town. But it is resolved to push on a good 
army to Newry, and there first try the mettle 
of this invader of our protestant north." . . 

" Howfares the Mimster Union, Mr. Walker?" 

" I grieve to say, already broken up by the 
perseverance of its ^dbemies ; we, however/ are 
better prepared, and must succeed better; the 
Lord is with us, and the Evil One against us. 
FarewelL Here we part ; as I take a western 
road to return to my own charge — ^the strong, 
place <5f Dungannon." • ♦ 

By quick marches, Evelyn, Jfua noUe coin^ 
manders, and their strong detachment, .joined 
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by. the main force of the anny at Hillsborough, 
gaioed Newry on the evening of the same day. 
Arrived there, two pieces of intelligence awaited 
them; first, that William and Mary had been 
crowned in London in the middle of the last 
month ; second, that Hamilton was certainly on 
his route fr6m the Irish metropolis. The one 
event was hailed by public acclamations, and by 
proclaiming the new monarch; the other met 
attention in the bustle of preparation that im- 
mediately became evident. Men and officers 
spent every available hour in acquiring a know- 
ledge of the tactics and discipline that, as newly 
raised militia, they naturally wanted ; and Eve* 
lyn, amongst the rest, was on horseback, sword 
in hand, from morning to night. 

:Few days were, however, allowed them for 
this necessary task, when Lieut.-Gen. Hamil- 
ton appeared before Newry. As had been 
detemuned upon, the officers of the Protestant 
Union proposed to give him battle; but the 
spirits of the new soldiers were not found to 
correspond with this arrangement ; and th^ 
army accordingly retired to Dromore, before an 
enemy not superior in numbers, and, after all, 
chiefly composed of levies as recent as their 
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PWD, and not better disciplined or appointed^ 
. This movement wasy however^ useless; Ha^ 
tnilton rapidly foUowed them to Dromore, and 
the battle they might as well have ventured at 
Newry, there became necessary. It was foughti 
and ended in the total defeat of the Northern 
IMon, amongst whom the slaughter proved 
greats as well on the iSeld as akmg the road- to 
Hillsborough. At Hillsborough, indeed, they 
made a second stand; but -the result now was 
more. unfortunate; the enemy quickly routed 
them out of the place ; pursued, and almost 
entirely dispersed them ; and, seizii^ the cattle 
and depots, became possessed of all the papers 
of the general council of Union, which had pre* 
viously met at Hillsborough^ as well as of the 
provisions, and other stores,, of the . protestant 
army. In &ct, only four thousand men, :kept 
together by the exertions of Lord Moimt Alex- 
ander and Sir Arthur Rawdon, were able to 
muster after this defeat ; and they, flying over 
the whole stretch of the country xof Antrim, 
took their route to Coleraine. 

In the first action, before Dromore, Evelyn 
had been slightly wounded. While endeavour*- 
ing, with some of his brother officers, and a 
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handjhl of men, to cover the retreat from Hills^ 
borough, a worse accident befel him. One of 
Hamilton's soldiers slew his horse with a thrust 
of a hand-pike ; and ere he could fully extricate 
himself from the saddle, aimed a second blow 
at himself; the weapon turned, however, wide 
of Evelyn, and, striking against a stone, snapt 
across ; but, with the heavy wooden handle, 
the .fellow dealt him a furious knock on the 
head, and Evelyn lost all consciousness* 

When he regained his senses, every thing 
was quiet around him, except the trickle of a 
little stream near at hand. The moon shone 
bright, and the stars twinkled merrily through 
the cloudless blue sky on which his eyes.open- 
fid. A sensation of extreme cold and niimb- 
ness affected him ; he strove to move ; : but 
his first effort was, through loss of bloOd and 
consequent exhaustion, useless. At last he sat 
up. A soldier, also, sitting, confronted him^ 
and with looks of great consternation, demand-; 
ed if he was alive. Repeiving the proper as-: 
surdnces, he acquainted his companion in su& 
fering, that, from a bad wound in the thigh h0 
top had been unable to quit the field ; but, h^ 

• VOL. II. G 
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added, there was some consolation left; aad 
tl^ereupon he put his hand behind his back, and 
produced a small bottle of brandy, and a good 
piece of oaten>bread. 

" I hid 'em," he said, " when I saw you move ; 
i)ut you are now welcome to a share ; and a 
waur thing than a mouthful o' biandy and oat^ 
cake ye might ha^ve til your supper, after such 
a day } — ah, ycm's a gude wife— -the best in the 
bonny north ; and it's now I wonder how I CTer 
. took heart to leave her:— ill-luck to the pa- 
pists !-*-a canny wife, singing at the ingle-comer, 
and a merry loom, and I singing at it, had never 
brought me to this." 

Evelyn thankfully partook of bottle and cake, 
and soon found himself better. Refreshed, he 
•then moved in the direction of the stream, 
guided by its sound ; washed the black blood 
from his hair ; bathed the wound with another 
small portion of brandy ; bound it, from the chill 
air, with a handkerchief; and, finally, looked 
roiind him for a horse^ Of many which grazed 
quietly on the field, perhaps between the dead 
bodies of those who a short time since were 
their masters, he soon selected one; and re- 
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turning with him to his accidental comrade, 
announced his intention of trying to get to 
JOerry. 

'^ And leave me here to perish, after my cake 
and brandy?" — the poor fellow asked ; butEye- 
lyn assured him they should not part till he had 
lodged him under some friendly roof in the 
neighbourhood. The man urged him against 
his intended journey, for his own sake; the 
Irish would be abicoad, he said, all over the 
toad ; he would meet sworn enemies at every 
step; and Belfast — that would be filled with 
Hamilton's soldiers, and he could never pass 
it ; and even if he did, Hamilton would be be- 
fore him sit Derry, and he could never get into 
the town. 

The promise of these manifold dangers did 
not deter Evelyn firom his purpose. He raised 
the wounded man to the saddle; led the horse, 
till he had succeeded in finding. the residence 
of a protestant peasant; there deposited his 
charge ; and now moimting, himself, took a bye- 
road towards Belfast. Although he agreed 
with his Job's comforter that some danger must 
be incurred in trying to pass by or through 
G 2 
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Belfast/ Evelyn had stronger apprehensions rf 
the road. further, on, at Carrickfergus. StiU he 
determined, using the utmost caution, tp risk 
eyery thing rather than stay away from his sis- 
ter, ^ during the. siege- that now threatened the 
^ity. in which she resided.. He thought if he 
cQuId but succeed in clearing the two towns, 
already mentioned, he might, with little pros- 
pect of interruption, then continue his journey 
alpngthe coast-road on which, in the beginning' 
of this tale, we have already seen him a travel- 
ler ; and the better to take his chance, Evelyn^ 
on his^first stage, at the early break of day, di- 
vested himself of his mjUtary costume and ac- 
coutrements, retaining only a case of small pis- . 
tols, and assuming the dress of a peasant, put 
his trust in heaven, and pursued his. perilous 
way, 

Belfast, was cleared; Carrickfergus was left 
behind ; and Evelyn's spirits rose, as he found 
himself free, and seemingly unobserved, on the 
rude jiiountain road, before described, between 
the villages of Larne and Glenarm. He dis- 
mounted at the door of a miserable cabin to 
seek some food; and while. he partook of it ^ 
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the woman of the hovel informed huh that^ early 
thiat momingy a party of Lord Antrhn's red- 
shanks had been scouring the country in quest 
of the protestant run*a-ways from Hillsborough ; 
that they had gone the very road he came^ ar- 
ranging to return ; and that, as he had not met 
'dbtem, they must have taken another course, 
across the hills, and could not be far ofF. 

This inteUigence put an end to his towering 
hopes ; but he was really daraned when' the 
poor woman, standing at the door, interrupted 
her own narration by declaring that she now 
got a glimpse ^f the red-shanks, returning. 
Evelyn was On horseback in a moment. Ere 
he dashed spurs into his good' stout' Steed, 
he looked back in the saddle, and plainly saw a 
military party just mastering the brow of the 
last hill he had cleared on the road. But as 
he then started very near the summit of ario- 
&er, and in a few minutes could put it between 
him and them, he yet held hopes of escape, by 
concealment. 

So, on he pressed against the steep roaid; 
his horse, though jaded, not reftisidg to put 
forth his whole strength, to gain the ri^ef of 
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dije level at the top of the ascent, and the sweep; 
downward at the other side. But, ere the wil- 
ling animal could so far serve his temporary mas-' 
ter, the effort became too much for him, and he 

fen 

Evelyn jumped up, uninjured; butwheij.he 
regained his seat in the sciddlej whip and apur 
failed in their usual effect* Again looking back, 
he saw the mounted soldiers stop a moment to 
speak with the old woman he had just quitted, 
and then gallop towards him in increased speeds 
Thus pressed, Evelyn altogether abandoned 
the horse, and tnisting tohis own feet, bounded 
up the hilly toad, sooil gained level ground, and 
loiit sight of his p:arsuers. 

But be knew, that, by keeping the straighl 
way, he could conceal his person and motions 
from them only during the time they took to 
achieve his present vantage-ground; and tMs 
made him determine to trust for safety to some 
t^tr^at among the rudie scenery at either side. 
He broke, therefore, at his right hand, through 
a natural fence of wild bush, which, in line with 
more solid boundaries, had hitherto shut out all 
prospect, in diat direction, save the sky. Look- 
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mg'dowtky there was npw a yast and sudden 
sweep of gi!een land, immediately under him ; a 
tremendous vafley, in fact, running parallel to 
the road ; with suocessive falls of rough ground 
beyond it, and the ocean- seen over all. He 
plunged, almost headlong down ; and, his legs 
failing him at the first bound, rolled with great' 
rapidity, th<»igh without material hurt> to the- 
bottom ; ran across to its opposite side ; 6oon 
n^astered the summit; and ere he proceeded 
farther, once more glanced behind him. Tfaci^ 
height from which he had cast himself seemed 
immense;. and upon it, the red-shanks stood» 
as if wondering at his progress, or unc^ttsikt 
how they should follow him. In another %r 
stant they were in motion, and Evelyn was at 
the far <side of the valley, again shut out from 
their notice* 

. On he hurriedi over height after height, th^' 
ground now locky and wild, and each descent 
dipping lower than the former one, until he 
gained a levels which, extending horizontaily 
right and left, gave promise of an easy approach 
to the sea; whose waters did not, to his inex- 
perienced eye, seem far removed from it, nor far' 
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under it. So/ mustering his last strength and 
speed, he raced to the edge of ther level; gained 
it ; and was preparing to jump over— when he 
started back in horror from a precipice that 
fell, straight under him, into a dizzy depth and 
space of the wildest and inost broken ground, 
which, sweep after sweep, curve after curve, 
still lay between him and the ocean; 

Evelyn looked round almost in despair; — a 
cruel, and, from private* causes, a particularly 
enraged foe' at his back, and nothing before 
him but the impassable or merciless precipice. 
His nerves got into some disorder^ his self- 
-possession wavered ; he half felt the not unusual 
and terrible impulse to cast himself forward ; 
but, at the moment, a large eagle screamed over 
his head — his eye became diverted — his atten- 
tion fixed — ^he looked up at the royal bird, and 
saw it, with out-stretched wings, descending, 
slowly and stately, from its realm of mid-air, 
uninfluenced by the angry gust that came from 
the ocean. Almost at the same time, a fox 
started by £vel3m, his bush trailing the ground, 
and his neck cowering. The eagle, not regard-* 
i|ig him, suddenly shot, at Evelyn's left, into 
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t&e wild depth beneath/ and became invisible. 
The eye of our fugitive followed, by an impulse 
of hope, the track of the less noble destroyer ; 
traced him along the continued edge of the pre- 
cipice to his left ; saw him, as the range became 
depressed, disappear along it ; now he followed 
with his feet ; in a moment, the fox again met 
his eye, still pursuing the still sinking, line of 
tfie precipice; and, at last, deviated from it 
into the' rocky valley. Evelyn reassumed his 
full speed; in a short time arrived at a place 
where the wall of rock had ended, and where a 
descent from the high ground was rendered 
practicable, though very difficulty along the steep 
side of a pathless, rocknstrewh, and crumbling 
hilL Without a moment's pause, however, and, 
now, without venturing to look behind him, he 
recommenced his flight into the abyss, calling 
upon it, in his heart, to give him, against the 
hatred of his fellow-men, the same savage shelter 
it did not refuse to the mean and vagabond ani- 
mal whose flight had opened it to him. 

With speed necessarily checked, and with a 
precaution that even the assurance of close pur- 
suit could not affisct^ he continued for a long 
' o 3 ' : ' r 
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time his scrambling way^ obliquely downward, 
and at last sank, completely exhausted^ amid an 
inclosure of shivered rock, and little mounds 
of earth and stone, one of many similar retreats 
2u:oundi him. Here Evelyn lay panting for 
some time, he could not tell how long ; when 
his attention was re-excited, by the falling of 
loose earth and stones, over his head. Starting 
to his feet, and looking up, he saw four men, in 
rude military costume, half visible over the high- 
est part of the inclosure, and their carbines, 
covering him, rested upon it. 

^ Stand i stand f they cried out ; and, as 
they spoken an officer hastily parted fi*om them, 
evidaitly with intent to approach Evelyn by a 
more circuitous way. He had thus a moment's 
reflection; and determining not to be dragged 
from his moimtain lair, without a bloody strug- 
gle> he disengaged, with as little motion as pos- 
sible, a pistol from his inside belt, cocked it, and 
put his finger on the trigger. 

The officer soon appeared entering the little 
amphitheatre, by the same opening through 
which Evelyn had passed into it. Evelyn stood 
with his side to him, fully and desperately pre- 
pared. Advancing nearer, his sword drawn- 
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'^ I arrest you» in the name of King James !*' 
he exclaimed*<~^^ surrender or die.** 

" No surrender t— i^eath— but not alone l*'**^ 
replied Evelyn^ discharging his pistol at Ed>« 
mund M'Donnell. The moment he had pulled 
the trigger, he recognized his old friend^ and 
following up his furious speech with a loud cry, 
of a different cadence, let his pistol fall, clasped 
his hands together, started back, and added — 
" Merciful God I — ^what have I done P 

" Nothing, Mr. Evelyn," answered M'Don* 
nell, quite unhurt-^'' soldiers I"— speaking up 
to them, as, at the report of the shot, they again 
brought to bear on Evelyn, the arms that their 
officer's approach to the fugitive drew for a mo^r 
ment from their mark— '' soldiers I— recover 
arms! — I am not hit— it was accident. You 
have done nothing, sir—- for I see you no more 
knew me, than, in such a garb, I knew you.'* 

'* There you do me justice-^I did not know 
you, by my life,. McDonnell, and you canno^ 
yourself, rejoice more heartily than I do, that 
my shot has proved harmless." 

They stood a moment silently regarding eacb 
other. 
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** Now,** Evdyn continued, as, with the ra- 
pidity of a spring'-tide, old recollections swelled 
up in his heart — " Now let us again exchange 
—imd with moire consistency than ever— the 
hostile greeting you gave me on the banks of 
the Foyle, Edmund." 

. McDonnell offered his hand ; but not so 
sternly as before. 

' "And now," added Evelyn, presenting his 
second pistol — " now, I am your prisoner." 

"Not so," answered McDonnell, his own eyes 
glistening, as he refused the pistol-^" not so^ 
for two reasons. You would have followed up 
your shot, by a second, had I been a stranger ; 
perhaps your first had told better, but for your 
confusion ieit seeing me ; and had I known your 
' person we should not have met thus, at alL . I 
need not say that personal feeUhgs act, in the 
breast of an honorable man, so as to turn him 
aside, on his public course, from injuring a pri- 
vate— enemy— foe — or one W is not friends 
with, I mean — rather than impel him to use offi- 
cial power for their gratification. Weiare both 
above the meanness of seeking or even failing 
ourselves of a personal advantage, >thus obtain- 
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ed. Therefore you are no prisoner of mine/' 
he'addedy sheathing his sword-^—^' you cannot 
-'^H^ould not be. There has been no struggle, 
and therefore no victory ; there is now no sum- 
mons, and therefore no surrender." 

" You have argued it fairly, I believe; and I 
thank you," said Evelyn. 
. ** If I have argued it only fairly, thank me 
not, at all," retorted McDonnell. 
■ " Captain McDonnell, wuU your' honor please 
to bring bop the prisoner?" — ^here demanded 
the seijeant of the party, a braw Scot, who, 
rather late on the field, had just arrived with 
the remainder of the men, excepting those left 
behind to takie charge of the horses. 

'' This gentleman cannot be made our pri- 
soner," answered Edmund ; " on the contrary, 
particular circumstances give him a claim on our 
protection. Draw off the men, seijeant, to 
Glenarm, and I will stay to conduct him out of 
this difficult place." ' 

A mutter, if not a murmur of voices, wa^ 
beard among the men, above ; and- the serjeant 
again sp^ke, requesting to know, with all duty, 
" what for did the' gentleman flee awa', then?" 
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adding, that many of the menthought hiis ho- 
nor might be mistaken, inasmuch as the gentle- 
man wais well known to them, as Master Robert 
Evelyn, a traitor in arms against King James ; 
one whom Lord Antrim particularly wished to 
secure ; and, along with that, one who had dohe 
muckle wrong and insult to the clan McDonnell, 
and to his honor*s ain sel, as the head of that 
clan. 

McDonnell in an angry tone, again desirlsd 
the Serjeant and men to retire, on pain of di»-' 
obedience of orders. He was answered, sturdy 
enough, that an older soldier than his honour,' 
might take the liberty of judging how it was that 
orders were really disobeyed; that the men 
were unwilling to return to Glenarm without 
dieir prisoner, whom, heaven knew, they had 
risked enough of limb and neck to secure ; and, 
finally, that it was for his honour to calculate 
the consequences of sending him back, empty 
handed, to make such a report, as he should be 
obliged to make, to their commander-in-chief, 
the Earl of Antrim ; the consequences to his 
honour's self, as well as to the speaker. 

A louder murmiur followed this speech. 
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^^ Do you mutiny, iscoundrels r asked M^Don-» 
nelli in much anger. 

A fellow with a red bushy head abruptly vf 
plied that they were nothing but true and loyal- 
clansmen ; but that they would best prove they 
were by '* having her, tamned sassenach up awa* 
to ta laird's big hoose/' and a clatter of arms 
ensued. 

>^' Ground arms, this mom^ijt !" cried their 
young officer, but to his surprise and alarm, the 
old servant roared out a contrary order; and 
while many voices applauded him, plumply told 
McDonnell that it was he, himself, who acted a 
disloyal part ; that he should be ma^e to feel 
it ; and that, for the present, the men should 
have their prisoner. 

" I am ready to go with you," here interpos- 
ed. Evelyn. " I own myself your prisoner; and 
wish neither to accept your officer's generosity, 
nor expose him to your hostility for exercising 
it. McDonnell," he continued, lowering his 
voice, " this must not be — your honour-— per- 
haps your life is at stake — I insist on your doing 
your duty as King James's officer." 

" Absurd !" cried Edmund, " my duty I will 
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do^ in spite o{ the mutinous and insultiRg con- 
duct of these fellows — or even in spite — though 
pardon me, Evelyn — your course is well meant 
-^is honourable — and I value it accordingly. 
Black Coll !" he went on, addressing one of the 
soldiers, his foster-brother, who immediately de- 
scended to his side. They spoke a word toge- 
gether, in Irish ; Black Coll, after a moment's 
pause, clutched his broad sword firmer, spit on 
it, and twirled it in his hand, looking at once de- 
termined to do or die for his commander ; both 
then harangued the men, in the same language, 
and a division of forces took place, the Serjeant 
remaining at the head of but a third of the 
jparty. " Ground arms, now, ye dogs T again 
cried Edmund, " or take a dog's death !" 

The mutineers did so; their countenances 
shewing, however, something in final reserve. ' 
. ** Off with them to Gleharm !" he continued, 
land those who were faithful to him, gathering 
tip the arms of the others, all began to- move up 
the ascent ; but not before one of the victors ran 
down to whisper Black Coll, very earnestly; who 
in his turn whispered McDonnell with increased 
Vehemence ; and when his foster-brother, after 
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a moment's thought, only gave a " pshaw !'* in 
answer, he moved to rejoin his party, half in dud- 
geon, half in evident anxiety. 

The two friends stood, for some time, watch- 
ing the disappearance of the soldiers among the 
surrounding heights. At last McDonnell turned 
round abruptly, and— 

" Now, Mr. Evelyn," he said, " the sooner 
we get down to the shore, and, along it, by Gle- 
narm, to some safe place, the better ; I lead, sir, 
as I know this wild ground weQ— but you are 
ill, Evelyn— or weak— you cannot stand," he 
continued, as, at the first effort to follow him, his 
old friend grew pale, and tottered. " Sit down 
a moment— hold — allow me to support you," 
and he passed his arms around Evelyn, gently 
placed" him in a sitting posture, and still held 
him up ; the two young men feeling, in com- 
mon, strange sensations ; the one at again em- 
bracing, and the other at being again embraced 
by the former friend from whom it had but just 
now seemed he was for ever parted. 

" I see how it is," resumed McDonnell, as 
JEvelyn recovered, '^ you have lost much blood 
lately«^her(^ has been a papist pike-staff at 
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your. head-«*-you were at the HiUisborough affair 
last Thursday?" 

" You guess it, indeed," answered Evelyw. 
' ** Well, you see how it went. That was a bad 
beginning for you — ^but let us pass it. It might 
have been our own fortune ; or the fortune of 
brave men, at any time. Do you feel better?"^ 

" Much better-^uite able to follow you, now ; 
and it was not the loss of blood alone, but some 
fatigue and fasting, day and night, since; with, 
as you know," he added, smiling, '^a goodrun** 
away and scramble among these i^nld hills and 
rocks all day." 

*' And I the huntsman— I say nothing of my 
pack (pack of rascals — bloodhounds^) withoiU; 
intending it. It is a wild place indeed ; yet it 
has its beauty, too ; come, if you can walk, and 
climb a little still, follow me and admit as much ; 
I am^ s6rry I have no refreshments to offer you," 
as they proceeded, *^ but I know a lone house^ 
lying between us and the shore, the only one in 
this entire district, where we may help you to 
something ; and now, look around." 

They had emerged from the little retreat, 
and Evelyn foimd himself in the midst of sue* 
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eessive inequalities of mound and rock, running 
at every side, while no one form resembled 
another, into the most picturesque, fantastic, 
and peculiar, lines and shapes* Sometimes he 
caught a perspective of thin and shattered rock, 
shooting up into configurations such as art 
might give them, rent here and there, and ad- 
mitting, through and through, the slanting beams 
of the declining day, as if through so many 
archways,- windows, and loop-holes, of a line of 
halfofallen palaces and fortresses; the simili- 
tude was/ ilideed, so great, that his nund saw 
a resdity of what he had fancied of the ruins 
of Asiatic Bijanajgur, and other gigantic cities 
of the desiart,' of which the site, too, generally 
resembled his present isolated and savage si- 
tnati^n. Yet, in some of the spaces left be- 
tween these extraordinary pilings-up of rock and 
earth, spots of the tenderest verdure, and clust- 
ers of the Earliest spring flowers, were to be 
found, looking as fresh, as dainty, and as nicely 
tended, as if some hand more careful than the 
stormy one of the wilderness, had been con- 
stantly about them. Upon one very level spread 
of ground, almost entirely inclosed by bul- 
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warksy such as have been described/ there was 
a coyering of primroses, blue-bells, and daisiei^^ 
made out by alternate patches, rather than in- 
termixtures, of each kind of wild flower,' so 
closely wrought, so smooth and even, so bril- 
liant, and shewing so many curious figures, that 
here again it seemed as if the solitary sport of 
nature had been in rivalry with art, to produce 
a carpet after which even luxurious Turkey 
might vainly toil in envious imitation. , But all 
these things were only the minor, though more 
fascinating features of the scene in which he 
stood. Before him, in continued sweep and 
curve, the land fell-^we may almost Say, 'Was 
hurled to the ocean, which— its shore yet hid- 
den-*now expanded, beyond the last shatter^ 
line, in the evening sun; nearly opposite was 
the remote Point of Garron ; and behind him, 
over all, towered the abrupt and majestic pre- 
cipice, with— that nothing might be wanting in 
unique beauty — the crescent moon jiist fkindy 
peering over, and, to a fancifiil eye, sitting on 
the white mass of rock, like an imitative crescent 
on the turban of a sultana. 

'* And this," said McDonnell, after they had 
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made some progress, still over hill and hoUoW 
towards the beach, '' this is the Little Deer 
Park of, Glenarm ; so called, I know not whyj 
since it shews few. features of a park, great or 
small ; unless the name be applied in compli- 
ment to the few wild deer, that, time out of 
mind, have been allowed to range through it, 
rather indeed on account of the impossibility of 
chasing them through it, or out of it, than with 
any feeling of indulgence to them. It is, how* 
ever, a tremendous, and, to me, most delight- 
ful solitude ; here might a man rove or sit, and 
— but we lose the evening ; one scramble more, 
and we reach your house of rest ; then adieu to 
Little Deer Park, with all its delights, as fast as 
possible." . . ■ . > 

The first shadows of evening fell around them 
as they continued their often-interrupted descent 
towards the shore ; and both relapsed into deep 
silence, the effect of the awful and impressive 
sentiments inspired by the scene; often, too, 
forgjBtftd of th^ lateness .of the hour, they stopt 
to survey its ever changing features, now ren- 
dered more irresistible by the genial gloom* 
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which began to wrap their depths and recesses. 
Peculiar and indescribable loneliness was the 
pharacter of the place. The wild deer started 
by them^ to seek his heathy lair^ or the king of 
birds floated, majestically, towards his eyrie, or, 
most forcibly of all, the destitute and melan- 
choly crane was se^i perched, at a distance, on 
the pinnacle of some sea-shore rock, only to 
give, by contrast, a stronger sense of solitude; 
nor did the sounds they listened to^>the heavy 
booming of the^verlasting sea-~the wild screams 
of its gulls*— the bark of the fox, among the 
pore remote hills — the hoot of the owl, or the 
croak of the raven, from the precipice behind, 
unfitly echo through such scenery ; and it seem- 
ed too, as if, like the lig:ht which but made 
darkness visible, these noises only served to 
confirm a sense of the reigning silence. 

In this mood of excited feeling, a similar ef- 
fect was produced by the appearance of the so- 
litary, house McDonnell had spoken of; its in- 
dividuality of character had no influence over 
the vast desart of hill and water around it ; nor 
could the assurance,, that it gave shelter to one 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



THE BOYNS WATER. 143- 

or two human beings, induce any cheery expec- 
rtations of human fellowship. The two young 
men held their way to it in continued silence. 
The evening bdd crept, in rather deeper tone, 
over the sky; all sharp effects of light and 
shade had disappeared from the bulwark preci- 
pice behind, and from the heaps of natural 
ruin it overhung; every thing looked monoto- 
nously brown and undefined ; and, amongst the 
,rest, the hut they were approaching, of which 
the tbatch alternately bleached, blackened, or 
patched with dark green, could scarce be dis- 
tinguished from the similarly-tinted crags with 
which it grouped. Our friends gained the 
rock-strewn platform before it; all was sQent 
within, and no lights appeared through the 
windows. They stood stationary an instant, 
jboth experiencing feelings as agitating as they 
;Were novel and unaccountable. Atlast, M'Don- 
nell e|itered the qpen black doorway, and Eve- 
lyn foIlow«4 him closely^ The house conlRain- 
4ed but two large apartments, divided by the 
passage, running straight from the door, along 
which they stepped ; other doors at either hand 
opened into these rooms. McDonnell stood at 
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onei Evelyn at the other; after a moment's sar- 
vey, they changed places; nothing was' to be 
seen in either of the apartments^ except large 
dark masses that, in the deep shade of the c<^- 
ners, could not be at once analyzed, and no tir- 
ing creature appeared. They tried to exch»ige 
a glance across the passage, and hastily left the 
house. 

Abroad, they again stopt; and McDonnell 
said, " I do not understand ^hy my sensations 
should be as they are ; but, to me, there has 
been something heart-chilling — something I 
never before experienced, in finding that hoUse 
so unexpectedly deserted." 

*^ Our sensations are common, then," said 
Evelyn ; " I did not tike to remain in it." 

^' But a few weeks ago it was inhabited by^a 
' mim to whom Lord Antrim had given nominal 
care of the wild deer of the place, and by his 
numerous family ; what can have become of them 
all ? Let us conquer this childish nervousness, 
and enter the house again ; perhaps some one 
yet is to be found in it; either its old or some 
new inhabitants ; you noticed the dark shapes 
in the corners?" . '. 
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' ^'I did — let UB come in/* MiBwered Evelyiu 

" Perhaps/* continued M^Donnell^ in a low 
voice^ as they re-approached the housje^ " per- 
haps^ expecting as we did, to see some human 
fftces^ and hear the sound of a human voice 
other than our own^ in this lonely hut^.our sen- 
sations have been caused by an instincliye re- 
vulsion of feeling, at finding it a destitute wreck, 
like every thing around it." 

^hey re-crossed the thresholdi and stept 
lightly, and almost tremulously, along the short 
passage ; they separately entered the two rooms, 
and, in a moment after, both again confronted 
each other in the passage, more agitated than 
before. 

** Hush !" said M*Donnelli in a whisper, " all 
ground this room,** pointing into the doorway 
he had issued from, *^ armed men are sleep- 
ing.** 

" And in this also,'* said Evelyn, ** do you 
know who they are ?'* 

" No ; how could I know ?*' 

" But I do — speak lower — tread softly— rlet 
us get out, and I will ezplam." 

They accordingly left the hut a second time, 

VOL. ir. « 
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walked rapidly ftway from it ; and when at some 
distanc^^ " These men^'* he resumed^ '^are part 
of a Rapparee army from the. souths who join-* . 
ed to. their whole body» have lately been rout- 
ed from my housei after they had possessed 
it for some days, plundered, and finally set fire 
to-at ; and now, I suppose^ await here a re^Auion 
with, their scattered party. Sxtreme fallgiiei 
assisted perhaps by the desolate seourity of the 
place, has sunk them in the deepest sleep. But 
a ray of twilight, such as it is, stresfnubog down 
from Jthe broken roof, shewed me the gigantic 
limbaof a man, which, though bis dark cloak 
enyelopes his face, and the rest of his person^ 
can belong to no other than the great Rap^ 
paree' general, Gallopping Hogan; while, by 
his .side, I distinguished the features,, simper* 
iog even in sleep, of our old acquaintance, the 
Whisperer. Startled as I was at this discovery; 
I ventured.another glance around in quest of a 
person who, albeit my near relative, I expect^ 
ed to find in their company ; I mean my uncle 
Jer^niah ; but I could, see no &rm that corre- 
sponds to his. Did you happen to light on suqh 
a one in the other room?" 
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" No," replied M'Donnell ; " but yoiir whole 
account surprises me. These fellows have plun- 
dered and burnt your house, you say ?" 

" They have left me, for the present, peniny- 
less." 

" Where were you when it happened — ^with 
your corps?" ^ 

^' No; nor did I take a sword in my hand^ 
uiitil returmng to the houseof my birth, I found 
it held by these men in the name of King James, 
and at last saw it consumed to ashes by their 
hands." 

'* And no wonder that youthen acted like an 
outraged man — ^but, Evelyn, one discrimination 
you must make ; King James no more autho- 
rizes the violence of these scoundrels than King 
— than the Prince of Orange does ; on the con* 
trary, his Irish justices are just now about to take 
a special circuit to try and put them down ; and 
no wonder ; for the rieving Rapparees prey on 
friends as well as foes, whenever it suits their 
convenience ; attacking and plundering the sut- 
lers and other people belonging to our camps ; 
. and even besieging and storming the houses 
and castles of Roman Catholic gentlemen." 
H 2 
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' '* I am gkd, at all events, that such men are 
not recognized by the more legitimate spirit of 
your patiy/' said Evelyn. 

" My party, sir, replied young McDonnell, 
laying an emphasis on the word, *' are, doubts 
less, thankful to *you for your good opinion. 
But, now we at last gain the shore, it behoves 
us to make as much speed as we can, out of 
this place ; there are reasons why we should be 
speedy, and prudent too ; do you feel istrong 
enough for a last scramble, over rock and stone, 
by the sea-side ?" 

Evelyn answering in the affirmative, they 
moved on, in resumed silence. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



At lengthy nearly on a leyel with the sea, our 
firiends continued their course along a natural 
causeway of soft white stones, made with much 
uniformity by the tide, which, from time to 
time, cast up the material in its flow, and con- 
firmed it in a certain shape, at its ebb. After 
a quarter of an hour's walk, this footing failed^ 
and they found the remainder of the beach, 
as far as they proceeded, heaped wkh round, 
black rocks, great and small, from one to ano- 
ther of which they were obliged to step^ or ebe 
clamber over or round the bases of some, thaft^ 
from their bulk, proved otherwise impassable. 
Here and there, among an unusual pile and 
confusion of these mountain-fragments, they 
encountered a rock of gigantic magnitude, lean- 
ing, angle-ways, against a second, that sknilarly 
inclined to it, and thus both formed a rude 
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archway, through which it seemed fool-hardy 
to pass, but which afforded, nevertheless, the 
only outlet for pursuing their way. 

All this time, the evening grew darker and 
darker, yet only usually so ; for, though threat^ 
ening towards the decline of day, the sunset had 
been almost cloudless ; and the stars now began 
to peep out through a clear, though cold sky. 
But the breeze came from' the ocean fr^ssheir 
than was pleasant; superfluously assisting, as 
McDonnell soon perceived, a rapid and furious 
tide^ 

^' We must hasten/' he said^ after glancing 
sharply along the savage beach-—'' or this tide 
may prove more troublesome to us than Rap^ 
paree or red-^shank.** 

They accordingly quickened their steps, over 
stone and rock, till they arrived at the edge of 
a Kttle inlet,^ in which the tide was breaking, 
tufmbling and roaring, with a heavy surf; and — 

'' FaSrly baffled, by St Senantc^ !'! resumed 
McDonnell. 

" And what are we to do?"— asked Evelyn* 

** Nothing for it but climb up, as £ist as we 
can , you see it is impossible to pass yon pile of 
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toAb ihat meets the hiU-side, more iidand; 
andy in ten minuteg, lite stones we stand on will 
be many feet under water. Follow me ; thoughi 
in truth) I know not how or where to lead, hav- 
ing never entered or left this unlucky place ex- 
cept by the beach^ at low tide, or by the hill- 
pathj in tlie direction we have come from5 a^ 
by which, as I judge, you gained the spot 
where I first found you;— but, coixragel — I 
have heard of an old track from the brow of 
^e preeipice, at the village side, winding aU 
through the successive sweeps between us and 
it, and, if we can find that, it will serve; at aH 
events, we must now change our place." 

Se saying, he led the way, and Evelyn fol- 
lowed, up the side of a steep hill^ that took its 
rise about thirty yards from the beach; both 
springing away from a great swell of tide, which 
before they moved, had broken over their £M. 
Evelyn, quite unused to such exercise, found 
die ascent he was engaged in a' very severe 
task, to say nothing of its peril. The hill pro- 
duced' but a meagre vegetation, and was com- 
posed, on the surface at least, of coarse, loose 
earth, and imbedded stones, which gave little 
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amirance either to hand or foot. The wavy 
kind of furrows into which it bad-^heaTen 
knows how — become broken, afforded, as h^ 
crept upward in an oblique direction^ the best 
help; but even this surface sometimes disap- 
peiaredy and was succeeded by a vein of bare, 
mouldering ground, at the least safe places too 
— across which Evelyn felt both difficulty and 
alarm in endeavoring to pick his steps. McDon- 
nell pressed on, however, with little seeming 
toil or apprehension, some distance before hi's 
companion ; and, one way or another, tlie effort 
was persevered in by Evelyn ; untU after more 
than a quarter of an hour's uninterrupted climb- 
ing, he was at last obliged to cry out for a 
rest ; and, clinging to the soil with one hand, he 
sunk, completely exhausted, in a sitting posturef. 
ThXis situated, hb face was, for the first time 
since their ascent, turned downward to the 
beach ;-— and when he measured^ with one hasty 
and shrinking glance, the great and abrupt 
height he now found himself elevated from it, 
and, wi& another, spanned the continued tow- 
ering of steeper hills above him — the barrier 
precipice frowning over all — ^when he felt his 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE' BOYNE WATBR^ 153 

position so insecure that the slipping of almost 
a hitndful. of clay might have been enough to 
\vhelm him among the black rocks, or into the 
boiling ocean, below; and while his strength 
seemed altogether unable to dare the incidcu- 
lable strain and peril yet necessary to free him^ 
self, if he could be freed, from present danger; 
when, embodied in one sensation, these thoughts 
flashed across Evelyn's mind> the blood chilled 
at his heart, and be felt such a shuddering for 
life, as perhaps none can imagine, save those 
who, like him, have, for the first time, inexpe- 
rienced and ofi* their guard, stood in a similar 
situation. 

But, after a good rest, and many assurances 
from McDonnell that he thought they should 
soon come on the right path, Evelyn found his 
novel misgivings gradually give way, and his 
strength return, and he again followed his guide 
oyer ground somewhat less difficult, wondering 
at the weakness of his recent apprehensions* 
Evening now began to yield to positive night; 
the hill-side, even under their eyes, grew indis- 
tinct; and increased caution, in placing their 
steps, became necessary. As they advancedi"-^ 
\ H 3 
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(Evelyn knew not whither, for he ventured not 
a look, up or down)— -this necessity increased ; 
for, once again, the soil proved smooth and 
loose, and the hill, the second in elevation they 
had climbed, almost perpendicular. But up 
they still pulled; Evelyn ashamed to request 
another pause ; and, indeed, from the nature of 
the ground, afraid also ; still, up, without any 
promise of an end to their toil ; and, after all 
his resolves and efforts to the contrary, Evelyn 
again sunk upon a favorable ledge of rock, al- 
most careless whether or no it remained firm 
under him. 

" I fear I shall not be able to proceed ferther 
to-night, McDonnell," he said, as his friend, re- 
tracing the way he had been in advance, came 
to join him. 

" Good heart ! good h6art!*' answered McDon- 
nell, in a cheer—** oidy try once more, and all 
will be over; — I have found the path. At 
about twenty yards on, it winds, zig-zag, over 
<the bosom of yon other dip of hill, which we 
have nearly gained ; — and see — ^a little on, still, 
and a little upward, where the precipice, gradu- 
ally encroached on by that hill, at length meets 
its top, there is our firm and level ground." 
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This Iktie-farther-on-and-upward proved, to 
Evelyn's view, immeasurably high and distant; 
he did not, however, refuse, after a short breath- 
ing time, the last effort he was called on to 
make, and once more young McDonnell led 
the way. 

" Here it is!" — ^he resumed, after another 
long and.strong pull, ^' we are now on the path ; 
and see"— yon's an inclosure of some kind — a 
park-wall, I think — so, we must be nearer to 
release and relief than we had reckoned — it is 
a wall— come on !" 

But the young mountaineer, experienced as 
he generally was in such kind of scenery, now 
proved altogether at fault. He ascended no 
regular, or even irregular path, formed by man's 
foot, but a wild sheep-track, worn by flocks of 
those animals just as wild as it, and, in their 
wanderings amongst the hills, nearly as adven- 
turous and nimble as goats. Neither did he 
see a park-wall, nor any other wall raised by 
man's hands ; but a natural wall of rock which 
V often shoots from the summits to the bases of a 
range of basalt hills, completely intersecting 
vthem; and, in many cases, having a ditch or a 
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dyke at one or both sides, accompanying it 
through its whole course, and therefore partly 
conferring its present name of Whyn-dyke.-— 
He is not charged, indeed, with being ignorant 
of that present name, as applied to the object 
he then looked upon, inasmuch as its invention 
and use are of a very recent date ; but had not 
his eye been cheated of its usual power of de- 
termining proportions, as well by the tr^men-r 
dous scale of the only common objects around, 
as by the darkness, and, perhaps, his own ita^ 
patience, it should have informed him, that 
what he took for a low park-wall, of about five 
feet high, was, in fact, fifteen feet high, at the 
point in which he saw it. 

Full of his own idea, however, yoimg M'Dour 
nell scrambled on; the increasing steepness and 
looseness of the hill over which he stepped 
scarce bafiling his foot, or checking his ardour 
•—and, 

" Here it is, indeed !"— he again said, now 
within a few yards of the dyke—" and a good 
step across, and a catch at the top of the waU, 
is all we want — over, then !" ■ 

He half bounded, half stepped across, and, 
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as he had purposed^ vainly strove to catch At 
the top of the natural barrier. His hand, not 
reaching half way, grasped a slight projection 
of stone, just as his legs, overstrained, and in an 
untenable position, rested, one on the far and 
slippery edge of the dyke, the other on the 
more sohd, though still dangerous ground he 
had jujst abandoned. Thus situated Evelyn 
found him, as, in much alarp, be gained his 
side. He was more alarmed when, even in the 
imperfect light, he saw M^DonnelVs jaw drop, 
s^d his face grow ashy pale ; nor did the words 
he uttered, when Evely« offered his hand, serve 
to alleviate apprehension. 

" Touch me not!" — he cried, or rather 
screi^med—" touch me not, if you. would not 
share my fate ! — I am lost for ever !— :The earth 
crumbles from under my toes— the stone slips 
from my hand — ^and. beneath me is an uninter- 
rupted yawn of hundreds of feet, to the beach ! 
—Stand back, Evelyn — ^look not even down- 
it will overpower you ; but farewell — and Eva, 
my sister !" 

" Your hand! your hand!'* — interrupted 
Evelyn—" this obstinacy is madness— come — ^I 
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have it now — keep, yourself collected-^-do not 
pull me, nor spring round — ^this near foot is 
firm enough — ^rest on it, and plant the other 
here, too, while I bear against youif weight — I 
am pretty safe — a furze-root gives me a grasp 
on the hiU — now — slowly !" 

" I shall but drag you with me !" — cried Ed- 
mund, as he strove to follow these orders, given 
by a man who, better than himself, rose in con- 
stancy of spirit with real occasion — " We shall 
but perish together !*' 

** Fear not — or, if so — ^let it be so !"— cried 
Evelyn- — " turn — turn— now — your foot on yon- 
der little rise— bravo, McDonnell, you are safe.** 
They embraced each other, both sinking on 
the most secure spot the Eill-side afforded. 

/* And now, Evelyn," said McDonnell, after 
he had somewhat regained his breath and self- 
possession — " you, I fear, must take the lead in 
this adventure ; I feel myself shocked and sick- 
ened, to the bottom of my soul ; my confidence 
gone, and my strength wasted." " 

" If you allow me to prescribe our move- 
ments«" answered his companion, " I would ad- 
vise, then, after retracing our steps along this 
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kst wild track, to gain some secure, level 
groundi where we may rest for the night, and 
await the cheerful aid of day in freeing ourselves 
from this fastness of hill and crag." 

'^ Lead oki, at all events, to such a resting-' 
place; here is no sure footing; we shaU then 
talk more on the subject ; — but first, Evelyn- 
dear Evelyn ! — accept my thanks for the part 
you have just acted : I know your nature now 
for the first time — thaiiks, thanks." 

" I will not have thanks," said Evelyn. 

" A renewal of friendship, then, soldier^ 
foes, as we are — Will that serve ?" — taking his 
hand. 

*' That will serve," answered his reinstated 
friend, his voice broken, as they exchanged a 
warm pressure. 

Downward they immediately moved, Evelyn 
leading the way, along the sheep-track they 
had last followed, and which had so nearly led 
them to their ruin. Arrived at the point where 
they first struck into it, Evelyn, looking atten- 
tively around him, in more strength of nerve, 
muscle, and spirit, than he had yet experienced, 
and pointing to a wide guDy, or water-course. 
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between two hills, very precipitouSi and running 
up so high as to be almost lost in the darkness, 
challenged McDonnell to scale it. 

" Wherever may be its origin, above," he 
said, " there, at all events must, we find the 
level ground which concentrates the waters, 
that, during heavy rain, have formed it; the 
struggle upward will prove less toilsome, and,, 
though the gully is abrupt, less dangerous than 
any we have yet made, on account of the sharp 
projecting rocks and stones that, you may per- 
ceive, line its sides ;— shall we venture ?" 

*^ Instantly ; — but, as I know more of these 
places than you do, with this precaution; let 
neither of us look downward, during Qur pro- 
gress, nor, if possible, speak a word to each 
other; there will be little breath to spare; 
neither let us pause a moment ; — ^lead on ; at- 
tend to yourself, and never mind me ; to pre- 
pare, I doff my military coat." 

Evelyn began to ascend. As he anticipated^ 
the jutting rocks and stones at first greatly 
assisted his efforts; but when much time had 
elapsed, and much way been made, and that 
still, as be looked up^ no termination appeared 
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to the guQy, this momentary sense of relief was 
lost in a return of misgiving, impatience, and 
the greatest weakness he had yet felt. Upward 
he pulled, however; — ^up, up! — perspiration 
teeming from every pore ; and his head getting 
dizzy, as, at every step, the broken lines of the 
savage hills, around and above him, blurred 
and ran into each other. The bed of the water- 
course soon proved less firm, too, than at the 
outset he had found it; large stones slipped 
from under his feet, and rattled and thunderc^d 
downward; and this necessarily increased his 
agitation, both on his own account and that of 
McDonnell. At every fragment which leaped 
away, his own or his friend's death seemed an 
inevitable result. Often he wished to stop, 
turn, and look behind, to assure himself of ih&t 
friend's situation ; but he dared not. Towards 
the edge of the heights over him, his strained 
eye only turned, but there found no reUef ; 
the ever^varying forms of the dark hiUs, backed 
by the sky, perplexing and almost confounding 
him. 

More than once he thought some living 
shapes started to the outline of a height to Im 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



168 THE BOYNE WATER. 

left, and then seemed to mingle with the dark- 
ness ; and at last he felt really assured that a 
human being stood, relieved against the dim 
blue sky, in the same direction. He looked 
Bg^n, scarce pausing in his ascent ; but instead 
of such a figure, there appeared a four-footed 
form, as if engaged in watching his motions. It 
stirred, here and there, still inclining its head ; 
and Evelyn, taken by surprise, allowed himself 
to yield to horrid associations, which froze his 
blood, and made his hair to bristle, while the 
thing seemed to swell to a huge size, and ash* 
Bume monstrous particularities of appearance. 
At this instant, another piece of rock plunged 
downward ; and presently he heard a scream — 
while, at the same instant, the wild sheep that 
had so much worried his spirits, ran oflP— was 
succeeded by a flock of others, who aU peeped 
down to reconnoitre the strange visitant of thehr 
solitude, and then scampered after their leader ;: 
their identity at last evident to the clamberer, 
whose presence of mind somewhat rallied^ in 
consequence, although the cry he had heardF 
curdled the blood at his heart. It was, he con- 
ehxded, the last breath of Edmund McDonnell. 
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JBiit self-preservation did not allow him to 
dwell on the sickening Ijiought ; and the termi- 
nation of the gullyat last appearing, the same 
powerful stimuluB lent him a final efibrt, and he 
soon stood, quite free of it, on a little space of 
level land. Hopelessly did his eye then dart 
down the abyss he Had cleared — no living thing 
appeared in motion after him. He cast himself 
on the damp soil in agony and despair. He 
rushed again to the edge of the water«-course, 
and now, something white stirred, a good dis- 
tance beneath. He rivetted his glance ; and be- 
came assured he saw a moving object — coming 
towards him?'^— yes ; it grew larger and larger, 
and more distinct ; and, in a short time, M^on- 
neil*s voice was heard, shoutii^, *^ Evelyn ! Eve- 
lyn!" 

'* Here I here !— safe, and awuting yon !"— 
he shouted in reply. 

" Thank God !"— returned M'Donnell. 

In about five minutes, Edmund gained the 
edge of the level space, in his white undress, 
lireadfiilly exhausted. Evelyn grasped his airm, 
and pttUed him to his side. 

** Why did you cry out?"— gasped Edmund. 
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"It was not I"— replied bis friend— " but, 
oh, Edmund, I feared it was you." 

" But I did not utter a sound till I approach- 
ed you — and what voice could it be ?" 

" I know not ; its expression was very horri- 
ble." 

" It was terrificr— from all evil things of this 
wild, good heaven deliver us !" — said Edmund,, 
piously crossing himself. 

" Amen," answered his companion ; bis own^ 
heart not free from superstitious weakness* . . 

There was a laugh at some distance ; and, , 

" Amen," echoed a voice. 

The young men. stared at each other. A* 
length — 

" Come," resumed Evelyn, " let us lie down 
on this platform, and, trusting ourselves to God, 
attend the rising of a more friendly morrow." 

" It is impossible, Evelyn," answered M'Don* 
nell, still very faintly, " we dare spend no more 
time here than will serve to recruit our strength; 
and, though I did not intend it, I must now tel) 
you why. Draw nearer," he continued, lowerr 
ing his voice almost to a wjiisper ; *^ you saw 
Black Coll hold some. secret communication 
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with me, as he retired with my party, to-day ; 
well ; it was to warn me that he had ovefheard 
the Serjeant and his friends pledge each other 
to obtain a sufficient number of men, at Gle- 
narm, in order to intercept us both on our way, 
ox pursue us, as the case might be. I make lit- 
tle doubt but the moment he reached Antrim 
castle he was freed from the custody of my 
few' faithful fellows ; nor, so deadly is the pre- 
sent spirit of political hatred on both sides- 
can I hesitate to 'believe that he further ob- 
tained the help he spoke of, and has since been 
lookmg out for us. This moment, perhaps, we 
are watched by his spies — at least I am inclined, 
on reflection, to attribute to one of them the 
cry and sounds we have just heard ; and now, 
the case is this: should we wait until morning 
to pasis by Glenarm, there is no chance for us 5 
in the darkness of this night, oiir retreat to 
Olenarriff is possible, and barely possible; yet, 
perhaps, our wandiering adventure here has 
been all for the better: perhaps our non-ap- 
pearance, farther on our route, at the time we 
we might naturally have been expected, has, 
until morning, thrown diem off their guard ; at all 
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events^ should we, bfefore day-bi*eak, succeed 
in getting among my own immediate people, I 
shall not then value even the hostility of my 
titled cousin himself; and there is more to 
urge you ; Black Coll will not feil to report, at 
the Strip of Burne, our situation and perils 
when he parted from us ; help and friends will 
be on the road between Glenarm and the caves 
of Cushindoll^farther, towards proud Antrhn^s 
castle, they cannot advance; perhaps, indeed, 
one or two friends have already been despatch-^ 
^ ill search of us, and now wander, like our- 
selves, among these very mountains; friends 
that might advise us of the best course to be 
taken ; but friends that we cannot see." 

5* Friends that you cannot see," echoed the 
invisible listener. 

" It must be a natural echo," said Evelyn. ' 

"No," said M'Donnell-^" I think I know 
the voice. Come forward, Onagh," 

** Onagh it is," the poor girl answered, appear- 
ing from a high embankment: — "and reason 
you have to know her voice." 

*^ It was you that screamed out, jiist now, 
Onagh," Edmund continued. 
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" And why shouldn't I," she answered^ "when 
I saw the both o' you so far below in the da?k- 
nessy creeping about like the ship, at a dis- 
tancoi when the evening is black and stormyi 
and I stand at my dour to sign the cross on the 
waires and wind for it ?'* 

" But, Onagh, why are youso far away from 
your own house, tornight?" 

" For your sake, Edmund McDonnell/* she 
answered— "an' at the biddin' o* your oun.peo* 
pie ; I am sent to clear your road o' some that 
are waitin' to give you no welcome on it; an' 
I'm to walk before you, as others oince walked 
before me, to the threshold o' my house, by ^he 
bay-side." 

" Who sent you ?" asked McDonnell, itppre- 
hending something either from the sincerity or 
consistency of Onagh. 

" One that wore that ring, wh^ she spoke 
to me," Onagh replied, giving oner—" and that 
wore another, too," glancing at Evelyn, "that 
is newly come on her finger. An' have no 
fears o' me, Edmund McDonnell;— the turn I 
am here to do you, I. never would refuse to do, 
though there is a different cause ; and though \ 
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would cross you^ in it| if it were by opening an 
early grave at your feet. But now, fear no- 
thing." McDonnell, inattentive to thie latter 
part of her speech, only looked on the ring, 
which he soon knew to be his sister's. As he 
held silence a moment, Evelyn asked in a low 
tone of Onagh— 

" She yet wears my ring V* 
*• She does — and will never part it, Sasse- 
nach." 

^^ And does she yet love him who put it on 
her finger V 
" As well as he loves her," answered Onagh. 
" Has she told you as much ?" 
** She told me nothing ; no one ever speaks 
their heart to Onagh ; but still, she loves yotu" 
" I am determined to be guided by this poor 
woman** — here interposed McDonnell — "ske 
gives me a true token, Evelyn ; and it must ako 
be evident to you, that we can soon wholly es- 
cape from this place by following her over the 
path she has so far descended." 

Evelyn agreed to give up his project of 
spending the remainder of the night among, the 
hills; — all moved onward; and after half an 
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hour's further toiling, the friends were led by 
Onagh to the superior height, from which the 
precipice took its range, and, over it, into an 
open, level country, by the very path Edmund 
had spoken of, and which he had so long sought 
for in vain* 

During a last rest, here, Onajgh produced 
some refreshments, which, though coarse, were 
well relished by the adventurers, and lent theih 
a little fresh strength to pursue their still dan- 
gerous way. Turning to the right, every step 
now led downward, by easy descents, to the vil^ 
lage of Glenarm, and they were on the alert to see 
if their path remained clear. They gained, how- 
ever, the brow of thie last descent to the bay, 
without any interruption ; and were about to 
venture forward when Onagh interrupted them. 

" Let me first go down," she said, " and 
make ye sure, and not sorry. I will run close 
by the bay, not passing near the houses, the 
same road yoiTmust follow me ; if I come back 
a step, all is safe; if I stay behind, stiay ye 
^here ye are.*' 

She hurried from them ; and they soon re- 

VOL. II. - I 
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cognized her figure rapidly moving by the ed|[e 
of the sea, faif below ;-^she proceeded, a good 
way, along the strand, till she met the road, 
that, winding with the bay, turned off towards 
Glenarriff ; there they could indistinctly, ob- 
serve her pause, and, standing on a high- point, 
took around her; — at last she waved her arms 
in the direction they were,, and got into mo- 
tion, returning towards them. The friends inr 
fitantly ran to meet her ; and (encountering Onagh 
en the wet strand, about the middle of the 
litde bay, all were soon safe on the Glenarnif 
road. 

But, as the friends began . to congratulate 
each other, a Red-shank, armed with a carl>ine, 
started from behind a beetling rock, stopt bet 
lore them on the road, and gave his challenge. 

" Friends to King James," answered M'Don- 
ndl-^** good night, and speed you." 

" Stand !"— continued the soldier, presenting 
Ids piece. McDonnell rushed on him; they 
clpsed; the man's piece went off^ harmlessly; 
Edmund wrested it from him, clubbed it, and 
dealt him a blow that stretched bird at his f^et. 
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Other shots were presently heard^ towards the 
village^ and a gun' was fir^d from ihe casde^ 

*' Now/* said Onagh^ " nothing but the 
speed b' the red deer can save ye/* and she in* 
stantly set a good example of flight. * 

^ The poor woman speaks true,** exclaimed 
Edmund ; ^* man and horse will be on our track 
in an' instant ;— hark ! do you not already hear 
a rush by the rough road irear the strand f— • 
But I am' not hopeless yet ; there lies the last 
sentinel between me and home ; the next man 
we meet will be a friend— at least I think and 
pray so ; — let us decide it." 
. Both followed Onagh, at the utmost stretch 
of their limbs . and muscles. They were near 
' the summit of the first inequality on their road; 
they soon gained it ; and with redoubled velocity 
shot down its opposite descent. 

" I think you weire mistaken/' said Evelyn, 
when they faced another dbheartening hill; 
'^ no so^unds of pursuit come thro' the night." 
i "It may be so — but on!" — answered Ed- 
mund. 
. As» spent and staggering, they approached 
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the second high point of the way, the figure of 
a man was seeii standing motionless upon it. 

«Lookr cried Evelyn. 

" Friend or foe, let «s front him!'' said Ed- 
mund — " hush !— hark !— «I am not mistaken now 
—here come the. horsemen !" 
' Beyond what nature could afford they had 
already exerted themselves ; nowj in a final and 
desperate effort, the young men often fell on 
the rocky road, as they approached the Gran- 
ger. Onagh continued to lead the way, Brighten* 
mg, rather than cheering them by her wikl cries 
of alternate encouragement and despair. At 
last, as a party of horse clattered down the first 
hill, they had gained the second. 

"Who goes there?"— cried the man they 
had seen at a distance. 

" Carolan's voice !"— answered McDonnell; 
" is it you, dear Carolan ?" 
' " Speak no words," he resumed, his ear turn- 
ed towards the coming soundsof alarm-;— "your 
pursuers are too near — I am left here to watch 
for you, by one who, when the shots were fired, 
gallopped back to bring on your own men, in 
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tune, or else get the cot ready in the first turn 
af Red»Bay-— up on your horses !" he conti- 
nued^ pointing to a shadowed part of the road, 
where, to their great joy, three strong saddle 
horses really stood — " up, and do your best!" 

^' Up» you, with us, Carolan !" cried Edmund, 
as he and his companion, scarce commanding 
strength enough for the exertion, made poany 
efforts to gain their saddles — ^ here is a third 
horse." 

'^ Heed me not," returned the blind man-* 
^^ it is better for me to stay l^ere, and speak the 
-Red-shanks fair. Soon may we meet again-— 
«pur, spur ! I hear the horses under me." 

^' God bless you, then !" cxied the friends, 
dashing off, ^ 

*\ One left for me I" exclaimed Onagh, spring- 
ing sidewayB oii the saddle of the third horse, 
and gallopping him after them. 

Soon-after they had got into a third hollow, 
shots were heard behind. 

« He is killed !" cried Edmund— "let us ride 
back, and revenge hinu" 

" Agreed," said Evelyn-^" or share his fate." 

" This way !— this way !— are you mad ?"-^ 
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cried a shuSl voice b^ore them. They looked 
up the iigun dimbing road, and diseemedj at a 
short distance, a female figure, on horseba^^ in 
rapid motion towards them. 

" Mind her voice !" exclaimed Onagh— **Aey 
will not dare to hurt a hair of the harper's 
head." 

'' It must be Eva!" said Ma)omieU^<'and 
Onagh, is, perhaps, right — we must at leiat 
protect my sister.** 

" My wife !*' echoed Evelyn, and they strain- 
ed against the hill. 

•*S]^ur, spurl** continued Eva, as they ap- 
proached—" the madmen are almost on yoti !— 
hear that !** she continued, as some shots came 
from the top of the second height, and the 
buHets whuEzed past them, or struck agi^nst the 
rocks that crowded the mouBtain-road. 

" Thank God !"— she went on, as they joined 
her — " one rush now down the point— and the 
cot waits us at the first level of the bay-^aod 
you will see a crowd of Mends on the opposite 
shore — ^ride !" 

All dashed, like its own winter-torrent, down 
the last frightful descent, which has, twice be- 
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fore^ been the ground of our story. With iron^ 
d^nched knuckles and joints, the reins were 
held tight, and the brave horses scarce stumbled 
till they had won the side of the water. Eva 
flung herself off her jennet — the young men 
and Onagh followed her example— then all ran 
to the bay's edge and jumped into a long, nar- 
row boat, manned with four oars, which there 
awaited them. The moment they were within 
it, the men pulled from the shore ; and, 

" Row ! row !" cried Eva — " row . till your 
veins crack, rather than that the blood of the 
McDonnells shall be shed by a brother clan !" 

The little boat ehot like a sea-bird aicrosB 
'Red-Bay, scaring the faint starlight that slept 
upon its bosom. Scarce had it cleared the 
shore, two ropes' length, when a clatter of horses 
was heard down the Point of Garron ; and, in 
•an instant, the pursuing party stood on the spot 
where the fugitives had embarked. . But a short 
time only they stood, to observe the progress 
'of our friends, and to give them another volley, 
when they again dashed .spurs into their steeds, 
in an efibrt to gain, by a sweep round the square 
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of Bed-Bay, the point to which the others rowed 
in a straight line. 

'* They may get round before tw yet I" said 
Edmund—" and I see not the friends you pro- 
mised, Eva." 

*^ They cannot — must not !— and look along 
the qoast, 'to the right — see you not a close 
body of men, darkening over the strand I" 

" Yes— but they are too far, and move but 
slowly to meet us*— pull, men, pull !" 

" Pull, pull!" echoed Onagb, **for see how 
the horsemen turn, like a blast, round the bay, 
and hear how .they gallop, gallop !-*-jpull! or may 
the next wave swallow ye !" 

Pidl they did, as if, indeed, to shun her ma- 
lediction. And gallop came the horsemen, as 
if they coursed. on the "sightless couriers of 
th^ air." Alrei^dy had they nearly gained the 
second angb of Bed-Bay**^ but the boat was 
near to shore, and the men, to whom Edmund 
continued shouting, near the point of safety. 
Another minute — and the pursuers turned the 
side on which the boat was to land, but which, 
at the same instant, shot into a little placid 
creek, fully covered by the timely succour of 
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a host of friends. The pursuers, becoming 
aware of this, reined up their horses, at but a 
short distance, and then, baffled and enraged, 
rode back slowly by the bay. 

When all had landed at their leisure, Eva 
flew to her brother's arms. Edmund then led 
her to Evelyn, and she embraced him too. 



I 3 
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CHAPTER VIL 



" But no pause, still !" cried Eva, soon after 
they had gained the land-^" you are too im- 
portant a prey to escape so easily ; your route 
will be at once ascertained — as I reckon that 
you, Evelyn, are bound to protect your sister, 
in the besieged northern city ; and a stronger 
party sent to intercept you on some point of 
the coast-road, more northward." 

" This I believe," said Edmund — " and we 
cannot even take from your side, sister, in these 
convulsed times, any portion of these faithful 
friends — some," he continued, addressing Eve- 
lyn, " who, after the repulse at Derry, left Lord 
Antrim's regiment, and, joined to others who 
had never quitted Glenarrifi^ formed a body 
for the immediate protection of our house." 

" You cannot, you mean, take them from oiur 
father's side Edmund," she resumed — ^"for. 
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think yoUy I- shall see you ride on, in danger, 
and remain inactive^ and oh, how miserable, at 
Jiome? — ^No; your companion I will be till you 
are out of immediate, peril, at least-— heaven 
knows how you can yet be safely disposed of, 
till the savage anger of the old Earl and his 
people is appeased and reasoned down ; but I 
think thfit you should push on sufficiently near 
ItQ the English lines to remain out of reach 
of your own friends — ^your foes, alas, for the 
.time," . 

. ".What a wretch I am,.'* said Evelyn, "to 
.have caused this trouble and danger to you, 
Edmund." 

"No," cried. Eva,, "you caused it not; or, 
bejkhat as it ipay, my brother only did what, if 
he had left undone, must. have made him for 
.ever. unworthy of the blood and name he bears, 
^Bttt let us think solely of our present situa- 
^tion," 

"A few of our people," said Edmund, "should 
be quickly despatched along the road we have 
to travel, and take post about the passes of 
Knocklaide, outside Ballycastle, as that is the 
point where, in all probability, Lord Antrim's 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



180 THE BOYNE WATER. 

soldiers^ rapidly appiroaching by another route, 
will try to intercept us." 

This proceeding was, after some discussioiH 
decided upon ; and two men accordingly moved 
in the direction spoken of. 

" And now to the Strip of Burne," resumed 
Eva, " yet, only for an hour's rest and refresh- 
ment; it is long past midnight, and the early 
dawn should see us sweeping by the Fair-Head, 
towards Knocklaide." * 

All turned to the right, to gain the Strip of 
Burne ; as they proceeded, Edmund and Eve- 
lyn, pronounced, in a breath, and with great 
alarm, the name of Carolan. 

" Fear not for him," said Eva—" he has since 
been in the south, and is now entrusted with 
such credentials to Lord Antrim as must insure 
him not only a safe guidance, but a cordial wel*- 
come. None, amongst our enemies, suspect the 
wanderings of the poor harper ; yet was not his 
late visit to the black North entirely on account 
of his private griefs, nor has he now returned 
to it without a purpose. So much I learned 
from him, this morning, when he crossed our 
threshold to make a passing visit. And — to 
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spe^k of Other matters-<Haever9 Edmund, shall 
I forget the zeal and promptness of his feelings 
and exertions on your and Evelyn's account, 
i^hen, as we sat conversing together, Black Coll 
came running from the little Deer Park, to 
tell us of your danger. He comforted me, he^ 
counselled me, and he acted for me ; he would 
not quit my side ; and when, at last, the shots 
sent me back to make one desperate contrivance 
for your safety, poor Carolan assumed the post 
of service and of danger, on the road, where 
you found him." 

Accompanied, or rather kept in view by the 
body of men, they soon gained the Strip of 
Bume. Once more Evelyn was kindly received 
by Eva's father; once more he sat in friend- 
ship at her father's hearth ; once more he sat 
in friendship by her own side. But he could 
not avoid noticing in the manner of all, a some- 
thing that had no share in their former inter- 
course. Only a few hoinrs ago, Edmund and. 
he had warmly agreed to admit their old under-> 
standing ; yet Edmund, though kind indeed, 
was not the Edmund he formerly knew; his 
permitted kiss was yet warm on the lips of Eva, 
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and Bhe seemed iq have forgotten her late ho«^ 
tility. ; yet shie, too^ was not the Eva who had 
once confessed that her soul, life, and happi? 
ness were in his keeping. He fancied that the 
whole shew of warmth he met, and aU the zeal 
and devotedness evinced in his behalf, sprang 
from a ,spi|rit of prjide, not of returned confi? 
dence and affectiop :-^irom a .haughty sense, cf 
honorable duty, rather than from a sincere wish 
to. renew the vows that had so often been mu- 
tually interchanged. 

This view of his situation kept Evelyn .restr 
lesd and disjurited during his short halt in old 
M'I)onneirs house ; and such feelings were in* 
cceased.in consequence of the part acted, by the 
dumb man, Con . McDonnell, who, at Evelyn's 
entrance, had shewn him but a cool welcome* 
and who afterwards refused to sit down to eat 
or drink with the party ; taking his stand on 
the threshold of the door, and looking wistf\iUy 
abroad ; or else flinging himself on a remote 
seat, either very seriously or sullenly, and ag^ 
starting from it to the opeu door-way. 
> Apd, at last, the man's proceedings became 
^till more strange, if not still more alarming* 
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Getting sotne sudden whim into his head, he 
ran, suddenly, from the door towards Evelyn, 
took up his hat from the table, abruptly pre« 
sented it to him, and motioned that he should 
depart. Old McDonnell checked him, by sigrts, 
as Evelyn calmly replaced his hat on the table ; 
btit Con seemed little put out of countenance $ 
£tgain he stood at the door; again ru&bed iii^ 
£tnd again urged Evelyn's speedy dep^irtare, 
' " He fears— I should almost say — ^proph^* 
cies some coming danger,'* said Edmund, ^' for, 
afflicted as our poor uncle is«^-cut off from all 
ordinary communication with probable occur- 
rences, one can scarce attribute to any thing 
but a spirit of prophecy, the frequent conscious- 
ness he has evinced of approaching events* I 
Hvffl give you a remarkable instance of what I 
mean. . '* . ' 

' " One dark, stoirmy night, in November, when 
all had retired to rest, he was observed to 
get hastily out of bed, run to the cow-shed, 
drive out the cattle into ah adjacent field, and 
then return to his sleeping-chamber. The i^er- 
Vants who watched his motions, not wishing to 
leave the poor animals exposed to the rigour 



Digitized by VjOOQlC ^"^ 



184 THE BOYNH WATEB. 

of an inclement nighty drove them back again 
to their shed^ as soon as they thought he was 
asleep. But to their increased surprise^ they 
h^d scarcely retired, after doing. so, when my 
uncle again visited the place, again compelled 
the cattle to leave it, and again went to bed. A 
second (ime the servants counteracted his mea* 
sures; a third time he renewed them. The 
people, at last getting weary, allowed him to 
indulge his humour ; towards morning, all w^re 
aroused by a great noise ; and, on examination, 
it appeared that the cow-house had fallen in, 
oppressed by the weight of a large hay-rick 
that was piled on its roof; and which, had it 
fallen on the cattle, must certainly have crushed 
them to death.'' 

The anecdote was hot well finished when the 
subject of it repeated his urgency to Evelyn. 

^* Whatever may be his meaning," said Eva, 
" it is time we were on the road," and she rose 
to prepare for her journey, Edmund and Eve- 
lyn also rose. When their 'imcle saw them 
obviously getting ready, the pleasure he had 
shewn at a prospect of Evelyn's parting, yield- 
ed to the wildest surprise, terror, and, finally, 
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indignationy as soon as he understood who wer^ 
to be his companions. He uttered one of his 
imnatnral cries ; plucked out of the hands of 
his nephew and niece the whips, hats, gloves, 
and other articles they had taken up, shut the 
door, put his back to it, and with frantic sign^ 
dcommanded them to remain where they wer^i 
It took some precious time, and much earnest 
interference, on the part of his brother, to oblige 
the dumb prophet of evil to yield a free way tp 
the young party; and when. he was at length 
compelled to leave the door^way, he bur^t o£^ in 
a mighty passion, to his own apartmei^t, without 
any leave-taking ; and they could hear him lock 
himself in, as if implacably enraged and offend- 
ed. Just before they got on horsebackj h^ 
as furiously rushed back again; renewed his 
admonitions, in a more entreating style than 
before; and, when every endeavour fiuled, he 
burst into tears, uttered cries of the wildest 
pathos, clasped his niece and nephew to his 
heart, and ran, as if despairing, from them. 

The young travellers, once more reunited 19 
thQ dangers of the road, and attended but by 
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two ni6n> who were to return with .Eva, set 6£^ 
on fresh horses, for (he Tillage of BaUycoatle* 
The road' did not continue to run so near tb* 
coast as, between Glenann and Glenarrifl^ it 
had done; but sweeping through vaQey aAer 
ydQey, and over hill after hiff, shut out, for iike 
greater part of the way, all view of the ooean, 
taking an almost straight directioii towards 
Fair-Head, and dispensing with the curvatures 
forined, on the way, by Tor-Head, and other 
nearer heaidlands. 

Before leaving Glenarrifl^ Evelyn had sSett^ 
resolved to lead Eva, if possible, into MiaejiCr 
knowledgment of her forgiveness of the pUMt; 
or, at all events, into some conversation rditing 
to it For this purpose he took the lament 
i;hey started, the most favorable place at her 
-side ; and gratified that McDonnell seemed inr 
tentionally to lag behind, in conversation with 
the men, he now only waited to arrange his 
thoughtslnto the best mode of expression, wben 
Eva suddenly turned fn her saddte, and called 
out her brother's name, who, immediately at* 
t^iding her, remained^ during the whole nigh^ 
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at her oth^r side. The sister and brother. con- 
versed fluendy together; but Evelyn, ditap-* 
pcnnted, grieved^ and somewhat vexed, was sU 
lent. 

Often he asked hhnself why he should be so ; 
w^fae should consider M'Donpell's presence 
as an obstacle to any conversation he might 
wish to hold with Eva ; why, in fact, he did not 
speak out, before him, as freely as he wished to 
do with his sister, inasmuch as the explanation 
he was disposed to give certainly concerned the 
<Hie as much as the other* O&eOf too, having 
persuaded himsielf of 4iie propriety, indeed ne* 
cessity of such a course, he was about to break 
'silence, and begin ; but, as often, his heart, or 
ills temper failed him; he felt disindined, he 
knew not why, to humble his spirit to young 
M'Deoiiell; or, at least, ^o address to him, in 
-common with the womnn of hU choice, any 
words that would aclinowledge: the rash and 
mifeehng part he well knew he had acted., 
- • Wondeiing, perl^aps, at his taciturnity, 
'^M-DonneU directed ^o him, from time to time, 
"a question or remark upon some common sub* 
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ject; or Eva appealed to him for an opinion, in 
support of her own, and connected with subjects 
discussed by herisdf and her brother ; but the 
brief or embarrassed replies of Evelyn, giving, 
unknofwn to him, an appearance of reserve and 
coolness*-— they were, in fact, only the natural 
result of his agitated state of feeling— his friends 
soon beceime as taciturn as himself; and their 
journey thus continued a very cheerless one; 
the bad road, and the monotonous succession of 
hill and valley, valley and hill, little cultivatec^ 
scarce inhabited, and lying blank and unde? 
fined in darkness, contributing not a little to 
the dteariness of their sensations. 

But when the morning broke, and that the 
travellers, sweeping over a commanding eoA^ 
nence, saw it calling into life and shape the dis- 
tant ocean to their right and straight before 
them ; the islands that lay upon it, the bold 
headlands that ran into it, and the intervening 
hills, c]d4'in green or brown, or crested wit}i 
rocky pinnacles--the spirits of each rose with 
the rising day, gladdened with the gladdening 
water, soared to the lofty crags of the head- 
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lands^ and, all individual vexations for a mo- 
ment unthought of, they felt cheered, if not 
happy, 

" Yon," said Eva, pointing to the headland 
right before them, and which lay at about three 
miles' distance — " yon 's the Fair-Head.'* 

" And why called fair, I know not," said her 
brother, "for 'tis as foul a point as ever was. 
doubled in a rough sea." 

" And to the left," she resumed, pointing to 
a very high inland mountain, vnth a curious 
round, flat top-T-"behold old Knocklaide ; which 
has, on its summit a cairn, called, by some,. 
* The cairn of the Three'— meaning the three 
sons of Ushna, whose chivalrous adventures 
and tragical death form the subject of one of. 
our most beautiful Ossianic poems — that, how.- 
ever, is not our present concern with it." 

*^No," resumed McDonnell, " but the rather 
to see whether or not there glimmers, on its 
sides, or at its base, some score hand-pikes or 
broad«-swordB more than at present we have need 
for." 

The two men who had been despatched to 
reconnoitre now jumped on the road. 
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'' What news T asked Edtauhd. ' ' ' 

** You must not pass' Knocklaide, to-dny,^ , 
they answered ; ** your enemies are there be-- 
fbre you." 

** Then/ where shall We shelter T he coiiti- 
nuedy turning to Eva — " back we canttot gc)^;' 
and there isf no house, not even a safe cavern^ 
in this wild nook, nearer thta the Fait-Hedd.-* 
" And thither a McDonnell should Hot fac^ 
fbr safety," added Eva, half smiling. 

**No, sister; — the place was never firiendly 
to our family," her brother replied, more se-* 
riously. 

" What do you mean ?" asked Evelyn—^** is 
not the whole district uninhabited ?" 

" Yes," replied Edmund, "but riot the less Ob- 
jectionable." 

" It has only one inhabitant," said the elder 
of the couriers, " an' that 's the Grey Man.** 

" An' he was seen on his path, laSt night,*^ 
subjoined' the other, mysteriously—** an' nevei*, 
afore, since the night when your honor's ikthef- 
lost his own." ** ' 

'il^imuDd's <^unt«hance assumed a still graver 
expression,, and he appeared occupied with 
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disagrt^ablie thoughts^ Evelyn knew not what 
to make of the conversation he had heard^ 
fpd much wished to ask for infprmation, but, 
in the presence of the men, delicacy cb^ckec^ 
him. Qne of them continued by stating that, 
previo^us to the event last mentioned, jthe Grey 
Man of Fair-Head had not appearied on his, 
^* path" since a celebrated chieftain of the 
McDonnells, retiuning from a visit to Scotland, 
was wrecked on the coast. 
^ f 'Pome,, come, Edmund," resumed Eva, "you 
ksow I have always tried to laugh you put^. 
this conceit, and I must do so now. First, let 
me correct ^he bad and lame tradition of these 
men ; — they are wrong in saying that from the 
tlm6 of CromwelFs confiscation, this bug-bear 
of our family was not, until last night, seen on 
hi9. path ; — ^for do you not recollect when our 
uncle Ronold broke his neck, hunting the deer 
over the fiat layid between our present resting- 
jjHace and the head? — and did not the whole 
efHuxtty aver. that the Grey Man appeared the 
evening before ?— Was not our grandfather's se- 
coq4 bride also lost on the coast, when oi^y 
crossing ]^Qme> after her marr^a^e, from Roth- 
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lin, to our continent? — and all in consequenee 
of another appearance ?-— Nay— there was yet 
another, for which none of us couid account, 
except, indeed, that, in two days after it, my 
mother's black cat died.— You see I am skilled 
in all this lore ; but, need I remind you also— 
apart from the absurdity of the whole thing — 
diat scarce an old family in the north, but ap- 
propriates, in common with ourselves, the Grey 
Man, his path, and his talent for making them 
miserable, allowing to no others a claim <)Ter 
4heir assumed and unenviable privilege? — Come, 
I say — ^yon awful ground we will tread, notwith- 
standing, the warning of ages ; nay, should we 
be necessitated to wear out the precious night, 
therer— upon yon still more awful path shaH we 
keep midnight watch, and dare this portentous 
man, black, brown, or grey, as he may be-^hob- ' 
goblin, ghost, or Uving seer — to a friendly inter- 
view. And it is time we were moving from our 
present exposed stand ; the morning begins to - 
shine fully out^ and,, if there be keen eyes on 
Knocklaide, we must soon be, if we have not al- 
ready been, observed. Follow toe, gentlemen." 
Deviating from the road, she put hor horso 
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in motion^ and was followed over trackless and 
uneven ground which, gradually descending, 
soon deprived them of a continued view of the 
sea. After some further progress, the land be- 
came, for a short distance, level, though stffl 
very rough ; and then it once more rose, but 
not precipitously. Eva continued to lead agaifift 
this ascent, leaping across many natural drains, 
which, at first, intersected the ground, and th.#|i 
through clumps of furze, and over patches ^f 
bedded rock, until, finally, the party gained 
a nearly flat i^tretch of barren land, terminating 
straight before them, in a horizontal line, be- 
yond which was the parallel line of the oceaQ* 
Here they dismounted, and leaving their hor?^ 
■to the men, continued their way forward. 

As they approached the bounding line, all 
became conscious that they verged towards a 
great precipice ; and, indeed, they soon stood 
(HI a safe point from which they could hazard a 
look downward. The abrupt depth under them 
was such as to leave Shakspeare's Cliff no lon- 
ger formidable. 

"Sit down by this broom-tuft," said Eva, 
''and let us look around. I.hay.e sat here, 

VOL. II. K 
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before, and can act the ciceroni. Yonder," 
pointing a little to the left, " at only a. few 
miles' distance, is Rathlin Island ; or, as the na- 
tives call it, Raherry ; dear to Scotchmen for 
having once afforded shelter. to Robert the 
Bruce ; — you can catch a glimpse of his castle. 
The more distant land over it, or at either side 
of it, are Isla and the Paps of Jura. Still to 
the right you plainly see the hills of Arran; 
and how beautifully, as the eye follows the ho- 
rizon liiie, appears that long, craggy, isolated 
island, and that other round one, the most re- 
mote of all, rising out of the blue waves like 
•the dome of a great building, the continuation 
■of which fancy may suppose sunk below them 
-— an ocean-god*s palace, based on the bottom 
of .the sea." 

^* But," asked Evelyn, " before we travel so 
far, what is that large sweep of land, nearer to 
us than any we can see, excepting the Bruce's 
island?'' 

** The Mull of Cantyre — only about twice the 
distance, indeed, of Raherry; and, although, 
an island) too, .yet considered part of the Scot- 
tish main-land. To your extreme right, and. 
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at a greater distance, you look on bonny Scot- 
land, still; and over part of the water between 
Cantyre and that more remote land, your eye 
traverses the mouth of the Firth of Clyde. Is 
it not inexpressively, indeed unaccountably ex- 
citing, to sit, thus, on the verge of one coun- 
try, and look across the dividing waters into 
another ?•— I,, at least, have always felt it so, 
though, as I gave you notice, I know not clearly 
why. But, as one gazes on hills and moun- 
tains, trodden by a strange people, such com- 
mon features of nature assume an aspect as 
strange as your thoughts of them ; you imagine 
you have seen none like them, at home ; and 
the young heart beats half with curiosity to 
wander among them, half with awe at the ven- 
ture. Such have been, I believe, the natirre of 
my sensations, particularly when I first saw, 
walking on a shore then hostile to her, the land 
of beautiful France; and again when, after a 
long absence, and having before known no- 
thing of our sister country, I gazed across the 
sea, on the white coast of powerful England." 

" J have felt the like emotions," said Evelyn ; 
'^ I have felt how strange a thing it is to see the 
K 2 
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family of earth so divided; how strange to 
stand on the edge of one nation, and look, but 
a few leagues into the bosom of another, yet 
know that it contains a branch of that com* 
mon family, so different in language, dress, com- 
plexion, manners, and policy, as might serve 
for contrast in another world. But where. is 
your Grey Man's Path? — Have we already 
traversed it ? — Does it lie concealed in the wild, 
at our back ?— or, perhaps, with some violent 
contradiction of words, you may point it out in 
the pathless ocean ?" 

" Still, attend me," said Eva ; and all risings 
followed her to the right, some short distance 
by the line of the cUff ; then, turning a little in- 
ward, they gained the yawn of the Grey Man's 
Path. 

If, to compare great things with small—- the 
reader supposes himself looking down a straight, 
tremendous staircase — (such as Piranesi might 
dream for one of his cloud-piercing palaces) 
—confined between two waHs of rock, and of 
which the bottom, on account of the irregular 
projection of its craggy steps, cannot be seen, 
he will at once have a general idea of this natu- 
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ral wonder. At some remote peripd, during a^ 
explosion of earthquake, or perhaps of frost, 
the outside precipice had been cleanly cleft 
through its face, some paces inland, and half 
the dispkced fragments hurled to the beach^ or 
to the sea ; while the other half, arresting each 
other in their descent, formed an abrupt and 
rugged inclined plane, of nearly one thousand 
feet from the flat ground that gave descent into 
i^ to the very level of the ocean. 

** This," resumed Eva, « is the Path of the 
shadowy being whose imagined existence so 
much frightens us all; and on the eve of some 
coming calamity he may be seen, to appearance 
a tall, gaunt, aged man, clothed in some va- 
guely rconceived grey dress, toiling up and down 
among the rocks that give him his only footings 
Look at this huge natural pillar that has fallen 
over the chasm, at top, from side to side ; some- 
times he has been discerned, at sea^ sitting upon 
this pillar, no ways fearful of adding his weight 
to its already insecure position — for you may 
see it has hardly any rest, at either side, and 
looks as if the hopping of a bird upon it could 
hurl it down the path. But whether he be seen 
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sitting or moYing, the fisher who, in the conge-* 
nial twilight, or while the midnight moon shines 
dearly, discerns, afar off, the Grey Man's figure 
on the Fair-Head, will tack his little vessel, 
and, for that night, tempt no further the iron- 
bound coast, while, at any hour of day or night, 
at which his bark ploughs by, he prays an un- 
wonted prayer to be delivered from the bad 
omen of his appearance. 

"But, come," she continued, "as he doe& 
not too frequently reveal himself, and especially, 
as it is now broad daylight, who wUl descend, 
with me, this rude staircase, for the matter of 
fact purpose of trying to hail a boat which may 
convey us round the coast, to our place of des- 
tina.tion ?" 

" You do not surely mean to venture down 
that chasm," said Evelyn; " it caimot be isafe or 
practicable." 

"I do, indeed, propose to go down, because 
I know it is both ; I have gone down, and come 
up, often before." 

" Then I will accompany you," resumed Eve- 
lyn, his one thought of a private conversation 
with Eva, still uppermost, while he sincerely 
hoped Edmund would refuse.. 
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^^ Do so/' said Edmund, meeting his wish ; 
*' I shall remain here to look out towards Knock- 
laide." 

Eva paused a moment, in quick thought; 
then, as if she had taken her resolution, moved, 
towards the opening of the path. Evelyn offer- 
ed his hand. " No," she said, " no such cere- 
mony here; it is useless, because unavailable. 
I only require you to follow, and give yourself 
—your eyes especially — no trouble about me." 

Both accordingly began to descend, very- 
slowly/ stepping and grappling from rock to 
rook, and sometimes inconvenienced with a spot 
of abrupt loose earth. In such a progress it 
was hnpossible to address Eva, who, as he 
moved, still kept some distance below him ; or, 
if a favorable moment for speaking did occur, 
she seemed designedly to anticipate him, by 
speaking herself, and directing his notice to the 
features of the scene which inclosed them. 

The fissure, at top, was but a few feet broad ; 
as they descended, however, it gradually wi- 
dened; shewing, at either side, basalt pillars, _ 
of a nearly perfect kind, beautifully varied in 
range and elevation ; until, at the bottom, they. 
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rose to a height of between two and three hun- 
dred feet. 

Evelyn gained the base of the precipice, and 
looking up and around him, his private feelings 
gave way, for a moment, to the tremendous iii-* 
fluence of thie scene* He was thunderstruck* 
Straight upward ran the basaltic pillars of.. th^ 
Fair-Head; before him was the vast oqeioi; 
around, the mighty fragments that, at its making 
of marring, had tumbled from the precipice- 
enough to yield material for all the cities that 
earth ever saw; and looking, indeed, oh ac- 
count of their columnar shape, like the eternal 
ruins of some elder city of giants, who, ere 
man's present dwarfish race sprang from the 
sUme of the old flood, might have possessed 
the world, and built themselves fitting palaces 
upon its surface. 

'* What a sight and sound must have b^^n 
here, Evelyn," said Eva, " during the creation 
or the confounding that caused this scene !^ — 
Was the sea here, before it happened? or did 
the strong hand of God rend into pieces a pre- 
viously solid globe, pushing one part here, and 
another there, to form so many countries, and 
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then did the foamy waves come roaruig and 
tumbling to fill up the abyss ?-^Oh ! mighty 18 
the God of nature, however it has been-— 
mighty, thrice mighty, is He in a place like 
this-'-even though He seems to have wrought 
but for destruction — thrice mighty !"— Over- 
come by enthusiasm, she clasped her hands, 
knelt down, and prayed, fervently, although si- 
lently. This, Evelyn felt, was no purposed di- 
rection of discourse, to keep him from a dread- 
ed topic, whatever might have been the speak- 
er's first object. He saw that Eva's soul had 
started in tears to her eyes, and that her spirit 
had for a moment flown to do homage to its 
Creator. His own eyes ran over, as he looked 
upon her with admiration, sympathy, and pro- 
foundest love. Perhaps his tears were bitterer 
than Eva's, at the thought that a creature so 
beautiful, so gifted, and so good, was — even 
after she had sworn to be his — grown indif- 
ferent to him. H^ turned away his^ head, as 
she arose, to hide the emotion that a continu- 
ance of this misgiving rendered too evident. 

" I offer no excuse," she continued, " for 
having acted as if you were not present." 
K S 
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" How, Eva ! — am I as a stranger to you, 
then ?" he asked in a sad voice. Eva, not no- 
ticing him, spoke wide of this point. 

" Now, however, as one acquainted with this 
scenery, I owe you some information. Look 
up— and see, in Fair-Head, the Robogdium 
Promontorium of Ptolemy ; see, also — we just 
get a glimpse of it— an unbroken, unjointed, 
pillar of rock, two hundred feet high, the 
largest in the world : — but what is the matter ? 
—you are very ill— or agitated." 

*' Oh, Eva,*' he said, overpowered by his 
feelings — " forgive me, and take me to your 
bosom ! — I have acted — I know not how— done 
— I know not what — but every thing that was 
at once unworthy of you, and of the unchang- 
ing love I bore you. I was mad — I have suf- 
fered — and I am miserable, penitent, and hum- 
bled, too, in my very soul — I entreat your for- 
giveness — I kneel for it." 

" No, Evelyn," she said, arresting him— 
" you shall never bend a knee— you never ought 
to bend it — to the woman who has vowed to 
you the honor and obedience of a wife to a hus- 
band," 
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*' Then say I am forgiven — say—" 
. " This I say, Evelyn. Although in the first 
burst of that most extraordinary and shocking 
outrage, an4 while its first effects continued, 
imy mind and $pirit utterly, cast you off| still 
was my heajrt reclaimable to you ; and when I 
lately reflected on the whole occurrence — the 
political deception, in some degree, pi:actised 
on both sides — the bad advisers, though they 
should have been good, on both-— the hasti- 
■ness of Edmund, and the hot words he used ; 
when, also, I recollected my promise at the 
9ltar, and was further reminded of it by the 
arguments of the good old man who joined our 
hands ; and when, too^ I saw that my brother 
was wretched in consequence of our common 
separation ; but, most of all, when I heard that 
you were in misfortune and danger — then, Eve- 
lyn — dear Evelyn— even before our last meet- 
ing — ^I had nothing— nothing to forgive." 

They embraced ; and Eva continued. 

" An oath I had sworn— a bitter, angry oath 

- —never to forgive or know you, Evelyn ; but 

it was an unlawful and a silly oath, along with 

. being an angry one. It could not affect my 
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previous oath to stay by your side^ unto the 
death i and God has no registry of it, except 
to my confusion ; except as a sin committed, 
itistead of a vow accepted^ That, too, ceased 
4o>be an obstacle between us ; I now own I but 
waited your introduction of the present subject 
to say all I have said; while — excuse me«-<-I 
thought, once or twice, you made me wait too 
Icni^ ; arid that your manner shewed the reverse 
of tte anxiety you now express." 

** Could there have been such a seeming I— 
Alas, if so, it was the effect of very different 
feelings, Eva. I, too, had formed— thank heah 
YQi^ {.^erroneous opinions of your thoughts to- 
wards me. But now doubt is flown, from both 
our hearts, and there is nothing but happiness 
in the future.'* 

"Of that future, dear Evelyn, I wished to 
speak—do not interrupt me. You and I are 
still politically opposed, at the very moment— in 
the very fervor— of a political contest. Either 
of us must retire from the field or— until the 
stoiln has past over— we must remain sepa- 
rate." 

" Eva," he said, gravely and firmly — " I will 
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not understand that you wish me to turn tndtbr 
to a cause in which I have taken an oath to re- 
main faithful." 

" You do right," she answered, her eye 
slightly kindling, ** not to suppose it ; having 
once chosen your side, I should, on the con- 
trary, despise you for betraying it. No; I 
meant not that; but there is another course; it 
is no treachery to withdraw, altogether, from 
the contest." 

" Except,- Eva, the treachery of cowardice." 

Both paused ; and Evelyn continued. 
' <^ But, if such a course be indeed so neces- 
sary—- if one or the- other must stand neutral — 
why, dearest Eva, should not yoo be that one ? 
-^You, a woman-'-my wife, too—whom no rea* 
donable human being can expect to take an ac* 
tive part against me — would it not be more na- 
tural than that I, a man, and an accountable 
one, should forsake, even though I did not be-^ 
tray the friends who have called me to an ho- 
norable place by their side?" 

" Ask me not that"-^-she answered vehe- 
mently — " name it not, Evelyn; I, who in this 
cause, have at stake the lives of a brother and 
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a father— *the freedom of my country, and the 
worship of my God — who, from my cradle, have 
dreamt of such a cause, and felt my whole soul 
swelling to meet it — can I be expected— can I 
be asked to stand coldly neutral while it abides 
the trial ? — No, though the consequences should 
be ruin to my earthly peace— destructive to my 
love of you — though I lose you in the struggle 
-^ worse — though we should clash in it— though, 
what does now seem so unUkely, we should 
meet in the very field of strife, armed and sworn 
foes to each other— yet must I not shew cold- 
ness or indifference in acting the part I am 
called on to act. Every consideration requires 
the contrary at my hands. The past — the pre- 
sent — the future— our former wrongs— our pre- 
sent sufferings, joined to the call of a king be- 
layed -and insulted, an altar overthrown and 
darkened, and a country outraged and defied— - 
the hopes of honorable redress, tod, if I may not 
add honorable revenge — ^judge for me, if here 
be not sufficient and. irresistible obligation." 

" But, Eva, nothing to shew a necessity for 
our lives and fortunes continuing separate." 

" What !— do you hope for peace and warfare 
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in the same family ? — confidence in divided in- 
terests ?— union in struggle ?-^love in politic&l 
jealousy ?•— the lion and the lamb to lie down in 
the same lair ? — No, Evelyn ; if We really love 
each other, and have sincere views for the final 
and lasting interchange of that love, let us not 
tempt its blasting in the rude storm that al- 
ready has begun to howl; let us withdraw it 
from the unseemly, the unnatural contest that* 
must soon rage between our parties ; and, since 
foes we must be," let us be such, as far as is 
unavoidable, only. This I will in candour say. 
Had I been aware of your intention to take up 
arms against me and mine — against the religion 
that gives me hopes of God, and the king that 
gave me hopes of liberty— never— truly and 
dearjy as I loved you — ^never should my hand 
have been yours. Since, in my ignorance, I 
have become your wife, force me not into the 
wretched, half-trusting, half-devoted intercourse 
which, if we at present meet, must ensue be- 
tween us. The battle shall soon be fought, 
and, one way or other, decided : then, what- 
ever is the result, let us cling to each other for 
ever, and love and serve each other imdividedly 
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— that is all I want — opportunity from circtun"- 
stances, and permission from heaven and my 
own heart, to love my husband as a wife ought 
to love." 

'' These reasons, Eva,'* he said> considering 
Aem, as well as the heated language in which 
they were expressed, nothing more than thd 
hasty feelings, uttered upon impulse, of an en* 
thusiastic girl— '* these reasons, Eva, might have 
weight, provided it was to follow, as an inievii^ 
able result of our union, that we were to live un-> 
happily together ; thatt)ecause obliged to think 
differently on general matters, we were also of 
necessity obliged to think differently of each 
other." 

" I, at least, Evelyn, could not sufficiently 
draw the distinction — plamly and candidly I 
tell you I could not ; and there are other rea^- 
sons. In such a time of civil discord and jea- 
lousy, each party will be watchful of its friends j 
each will ex^ct from its friends a scrupulous 
line of conduct, the overstepping of which must 
be followed by dishonor or deatb — ruin, at all 
events, in one shape or other — both of us will 
necessarily be subjected to this nice scrutiny ; 
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and^ supposing us socially, domestically cOh- 
nected, how could we hope to satisfy itt — 
Would not your friends suspect the husband of 
of a, papist^ and mine'^~iny father's and my 
brother's friends — suspect the wife of a pro- 
testant, and through her, the dear relationsi 
whose heart's-blood might be spilt in conse- 
quence ?— ^Evelyn, you may— for you can-K!om» 
mand nie; but oh i in the name of our com* 
mon love— in the name of honor^ nature, and 
delicacy— ^command me not in this-^where sub- 
mission would be a mockery and a misery*^- 
where nffeotion, first outraged^ might at last be 
disgusted— where man forbids, and God would 
seem to disapprove." 

"Well, Eva," he answered, at last touched, if 
not convinced by her strange earnestness—" be 
it so; I have no wish, perhaps, after aU, no 
right, to force your free uiclinations ; for the 
gake of my own happiness I will not, at all 
events, make the trial ; let us live as strangers 
lO' each other*^ except in the heart — ^until, as 
you say, we can meet in undivided love. I 
Have no fears of you, in one respect t no doubts 
of--" 
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" Of my truth ? — of my cofnstancy ?" she in-: 
terrupted — " Do you mean that?" 

" I only meant to say I did not fear either.". 

" Why say so, then ? — ^Why glance at such 
a matter? — Why start it, even in thought, Eve- 
lyn ?— I hoped — I believed I was far elevated 
above suspicion— far above even the little doubt 
that would prompt you to tell me you did not 
fear me — oh, you know not the heart of wor 
man, such as it beats in the bosom of Eva 
McDonnell ! — you know not its deep, tranquil 
faith and loyalty to man, when duty sanctifies 
love ! — when the word of God, and the hands 
of God*s minister, have approved and Uessed 
the enthusiasm of affection ! — Evelyn, dear 
Evelyn, I wish you had never breathed that 
word." 

" Then, dearest Eva— Eva Evelyn— not Eva 
McDonnell — I wish it too ; and never shall you 
hear it repeated. But there is still another 
point on which I would fain receive your as- 
surances. Just now,' you made ai» allusion that 
pained and startled me. You said as much as 
that it was not improbable you should take 
some personally-active part in the civil common 
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tion which surrounds us. — Gracious heaven, 
Eva ! do not suffer me to entertain any such 
shocking apprehensions as that hasty expres- 
sion must) if unexplained, give rise to — do not~ 
permit me to fear, during the sad -period of our 
separation, that you are disposed to place your- 
self in personal danger or responsibihty — to do 
ought, in fact, forgetful of my anxiety for your 
safety and honor— hear me, Eva— for your cha- 
racter as a woman, a lady, and a wife." 
- " Fear me hot," she replied ; " should we 
both outlive this struggle—" 

^^ Dear Eva, again your indirect meaning af- 
flicts and affrights me. What, supposing you to' 
bear yourself as a delicate though zealous wo- 
man ought— -what can be the possible peril to 
you ? — I, indeed, a man and a soldier, destined 
for the field — ^I may not outlive it— -I may fall, 
Eva— but you ! — what can you purpose or think 
Df ?" 

*^ Still my answer is the same I was just about 
to give, andrwill be found sufficient for all your 
fears and questions. Should we both meet, I 
say, after this coming strife— meet, never again 
to sunder — I will not ask you to take me to 
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your side, if there shall appear^.ui my CDBduct^ 
a flaw to. dishonor or displease you. \ More, 
Evelyn— I will not cross your threshold, to«t at 
your board or hearth, until I have invited^— de- 
manded your •scrutiny . And is not this enoii^t^ ? 
-—-Loving you, as I do, shall I hare no atake 
risked — ^no future happiness to lose-^nothing 
to venture in coming before you?— My own 
principles and self-respect outof . the question^ 
shall I have no powerful motive to jsupply me 
with a rule of action ?— Oh, fear me not !r— si- 
tuated as I am, and as I must be"— a woman of 
fixed convictions, warm heart, cultivated mmdf 
and, for I know my own character, unucrual 
energy, there will arise, I make no doubt,, in 
such an extraordinary time, and in such a eowr 
iry> many claims upon me, and. I shall meet 
them, with a promptness and spirit at which the 
gentle ladies of more tranquil and befriended 
lands may express or feign astonishment. jSo 
much I advise you of; still, Evelyn, I can but 
repeat, over and over, fear me not— feajr nat-©^ 
your party-prejudices of course forgotten in tbe 
investigation-^fear not the woman who, while 
she is called on to befriend her unlbrtunait 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



The boyne water. 213 

country, is also called on to support the charac- 
ter of your wife.'* 

Evelyn/ stilt bdieving that Eva, fired and 
a^tated by rdigious and patriotic zeal, either 
conjured up, as probable, eircumstances that 
coid4 never occur, or else imagined herself of 
more importance than, in any circumstances, 
she could ever be, professed himself contented 
with this explanation. 

"And now," she continued, "let us attend 
to our business here. We descended, I reckon, 
to look out for a boat, by which we might get 
round this coast to some landing place beyond 
Ballycastle; but," looking over the sea, "no 
such help appears ; can any boat have past while 
we discoursed together ?" 

" I shall not answer yes or no ; for in truth, 
Eva, I did not sufficiently take notice." 

"Nor I, indeed," she resumed. "Well, then, 
since our attendance here seems useless, we 
should return to Edmund :" she moved to- 
wards the chasm by which they had descended ; 
paused, walked back to him, and said — 

" Farewell, Evelyn — I propose to make our 
adieus here, because, although we do not Im- 
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mediatdy part, yet. we soonmust, and then, 
doubtless^ with witnesses;— -farewell, my dear 
Evelyn — my husband ; — ^I ask you not to wish 
me success till our next meeting ; but, Evelyn, 
.should I return to you with it, who then shall 
share, with Eva, the honorable rewards of suc- 
cess? — ^It may be that defeat and confirmed 
degradation, shame, and utter poverty shall at- 
tend my coming back — if. so, Evelyn," her voice 
faltered. 

" If so, Eva, then will it be my time to act, 
as it is now my time to speak— but no, why 
.need I utter it ? — farewell, Eva ; no more : let 
us return to your brother." 

" Yes ; — oh, Evelyn ! — did God ever ordain 
that his children should be cruelly tortured, 
merely by a difference of forms in loving Him ? 
— why are hearts thus separated ?" 

" Because," he replied, *' from the beginning 
of the world, ambitious princes and churchmen, 
captains and politicians, have deliberately made 
God's name a watch-word for monopoly." 

" And when," Eva asked, *' when shall reli- 
gion bring peace and good-will to men ?" 

".When .,men of every sect become sufii- 
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ciently awake to their own happiness^ to separate 
religion from politics, and churchmen from po^ 
liticians ; to bow down reverently and sincerely 
before the minister of religion, as such ; but to 
Confine him to his ministry; then, Eva, and not 
tiUthen." 

With more toil, though less difficulty than 
they had descended, Eva and Evelyn gained 
the top of the chasm, upon the edge of which 
'Edmund was still seated. As they approached 
him — 

« No boat?" he asked. 

" No," replied Eva, ** and no Grdy Man, 
either." 

Edmund fixed his eyes, consciously and iu- 
quiringly, on the betraying features of his sis- 
ter and his friend. When they had quite gained 
his side, Eva saved him further questioning. 

" Edmund," she said, giving her hand to 
Evelyn, "the past, is, as it ought to be, for- 
gotten." 

' He arose, took their disengaged hands, and 
repeated — 

" As it ought to be, indeed. But for the im- 
mediate future, sister .?" 
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•* Protect Eva, Edmund, till we meet agam~ 
for she will have it so," said Evelyn: "and 
when we do meet, another friend shall enlarge 
our circle." 

McDonnell seemed^ as if by previous under- 
standing with his sister, to have expected such 
an arrangement, and now to approve it; luid 
all thus at ease in their private feelings — that 
is, so far as circumstances permitted— ^the sub- 
ject was, by tacit and common consent, soon 
passed ; and other indifferent ones started. 

The morning, the. day wore away, as they 
thus sat conversing together, or as they strayed 
along the verge of •the precipice. Thje men 
who had met them on the road produced some 
coarse but welcome refreshments, after par- 
taking of which, all expressed weariness of their 
situation, ' and the utmost anxiety to pursue 
their route. The coming of night was much 
wished for, as affording hopes either of the dis- 
appearance of those who blocked up the way, 
or of the approach of some fisherman's boat, in 
which they might pass and defy their disagree- 
able neighbours. 
And at last the evening fell, somewhat be- 
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fore its timej on account of the dense watery 
clouds that blinded the descending luminary. 
In the first twilight, the men were despatched 
to reconnoitre, once more, the road to Bally- 
castle ; and, in their absence, Eva, M 'Donnell, 
and Evelyn, sat on the edge of the Grey Man's 
Path, as the best place to afford them, through 
its downward yawn, a sight of the ocean, and, 
with it, a sight of any boat that might come in 
view. 

But the mists that gradually swathed the 
waters, soon rendered imnecessary their con* 
tinned watchfiilness; and their situation only 
served to afford them a view of that most com* 
fortless and desolate of all the appearances of 
nature-'-one, indeed, that might stipply a no- 
tion of the blank of chaos, namely, the ming* 
ling of the vapours of the ocean with those of 
the heavens, until the very horizon-line is lost, 
aiid all becomes *^ one face" of shapeless and 
tintless monotony. 

« Who would think," asked Edmund, "but 
for his eternal voice, grown hoarse in calling 
out, that the furrowed and angry ocean tossed 
bene9.th that shroud of mist, and that all the 

VOL. II. L 
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fidr islands and land we this morning gazed 
upon^ i^till sleep under its shadow ?" 

** And who," demanded Eva, *' as the ivUte 
vaponr comes, curling up jthis chasm, would 
suppose that .the Grey Man had so steep a 
path for his walk, as we know it to be ?— Look 
^-^the view down is already more than half in- 
terrupted : and up, up, still rolls the mist/* 

" A proper evening for his ramble," observed 
Evelyn. 

" Most proper" resumed Eva; " how fitly . 
would he appear, emerging from that abyss of 
vapour, and toiling among the rocky fragments, 
towards us— but see !— has not yon grey stone 
moved?" 

** No," said Edmund, " yet look closer." 

All did, indeed, glance more attentively 
down the chasm, and beheld the head and 
shoulders of a man protruded through the body 
of mist, but stfll only vaguely recognizable, 
as well on account of the evening shadows, 
as of the thinner portions of exhalation that 
skirted the principal mass, and which, floating 
between them and him, gave but a dreamy indi* 
cation of form and feature. So fitr as the 
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spectators eouJd disceni, however, the bee mas 
aged, and the hair grey. The apparitaon stood 
still but for an instant^ as if regarding them, 
and then sunk back into obscurity. Edmund 
started to his feet, and began to descend the 
eha$m. 

" Do not throw away your life," cried Eva;, 
detaining him, '^ you shall not venture down.'* 

" I shall, sister, and instantly — ^who now al- 
lows supernatural fears to terrify her?" 

" Not I, Edmund-^-I fear no spectre here 
so much ai? living men disposed to do you 
harm.^' 

. ^' Tush, Eva, am I a child, to be gobbled up 
in a mouthful ? Pray release me." He released 
hioiiself. 

** Then you go not alone," said Evelyn. 

" No," resumed Eva, " we shall both acr 
company him." 

" Sister — Evelyn— stay where you are— this 
is my adventure, and mine only. Be seated, I 
entreat — caution you — ^else I may do something 
rash. If I require help, I shall give you notice 
by firing cme of these pistols-— farewelL" 
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He rapidly dambered down the path, soon 
entered the mbt, and was lost in it. 

'^ Though^ as I hare 3aid, I feared no ghost 
or demon, on his account/' continued Eva, 
** yet do I now feel a superstitious horror at 
seeing him swallowed up from our sight in the 
silence and mystery of that cloud of vapour, to 
confront, singly, whatever peril may await him 
within its void." 

" We — I have done wrong in remaining in- 
active, notwithstanding his- entreaties and me- 
naces," said Evelyn. " Do you fear to rest here 
whaelfoUowhim?" 

" I should not fear ; but 'tis better not to fol- 
low him ; I must, for the first time, acquaint 
you, that the spirit of Edmund has, -of late 
years, changed from a youth of, mayhap, too 
great gentleness and bashfulness, into a sharp 
. and wayward manhood. From me, who, when 
we were boy and girl together, could call him 
to me like my pet doe, he will now scarce brook 
eveii slight contradiction ; although, indeed, his 
manner is never directly hurtful or unkind,'and, 
though I know he still loves me well. There- 
fore I join my entreaties to his, that you stay 
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where you are, and not give cause for any un- 
seemly contest between us, by thwarting what 
appears to be his fixed purpose. Let us sit 
here, patiently if we can, and pray for his speedy 
and safe return." 

*^ As you please, then ; but, Eva, I have, my- 
self, observed the change of character you 
speak of, and wondered whether it was a ma- 
ture shew of nature, or caused by the sudden and 
stern change of the times. And I have heard 
you speak of two other brothers ; one, who 
died in youth, much your elder ; another, who 
went for his education to Spain, almost your 
own age, and, withal, very like you — does Ed- 
mund resemble in spirit either of these ?" 

"The first, not at all," she replied— "my 
elder brother, Donald, was,, as I recollect, only 
remarkable for good nature, good humour, and 
love of ladies ; ^ but my younger, James,"— tears 
filled her eyes — " had much, I believe, even 
since his childhood, of the fiery temper only 
lately shewn by Edmund. Mayhap, as Edmund 
has changed from gentle to bold, James, during 
the long period he had been absent, might have 
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changed from bold to gentle. But *tis no mat- 
ter now." 

" What do you mean?'— Does that younger 
brother sOon visit Ireland V* 

*^ Alas, alas— -spoke I not of him as of a 
brother that has been? — Our last accountis of 
him told us he had died of a malignant fever.'* 
She wept on. 

Evelyn^ who had proposed his questions 
chiefly for the purpose of direrting Eva's atten^ 
tion from Edmund's absence, now found it im«* 
possible to contiiitie the discourse, and both 
became silent, gazing down the rocky chasm 
upon the wreaths of mist which choked it, 
and conjuring, out of every motion of the va^ 
pour, the figure of Edmund, or of some more 
unwelcome visitant. 

A considerable time thus lapsed ; the shades 
of night fell thicker; the,diroat of fhe diasm 
filled, more and more, with vapour and daxi> 
ness, and still he came not. Eva's fears grew 
ungovernable ; and she and Evelyn prepared to 
plunge down the path, when, at last, a human 
form positively^ though spectral4ike, ftppeared 
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Struggling through the dense medium, in motion 
towards themr The first glance determined no 
shape, and Eva's worst terrors nearly overpower- 
ed her— -she thought they were approached by 
her brother's murderer. But a little pause re- 
assured her; — ^it was. her brother's self. 

Slowly and silently, and with a manner very 
different from that he wore at his departure, 
did Edmund now gain the verge of the chasm, 
and sit down by dieir side. He was pale and 
agitated ; but that might have been from toil ; 
his hair and clothes were damp, too, with the 
oust. They paused till he should speak ; but 
he continued silent and thoughtful. 

'' Wliatis this, Edmund?" at last asked Eva, 
—"has any real injury happened to you?— 
Was that person an enemy? — a spy, per- 
haps?" 

" Dear Eva," he answered, ** ask me no ques- 
tions about this matter ; I have met neither foe 
nor spy; let so much content you, for the pre- 
sent at least. But I have other intelligence ; a 
small galiot has just moored below; I. ha:ve 
aqpoken to her people, and they consent-^thaak 
God!— «to take us, on the tulrn of the tide, 
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which is near at hand) round the coast, as far 
as Ballintoy; we shall thus, in all likelihood, 
escape our present foes ; and Evelyn will be 
free to continue his north-west journey ; let us 
descend, at once r the galiot expects us." 

At the same moment the two scouts re-ap- 
peared, with assurances that all the passes at 
their present side of Knocklaide were still be- 
set. No delay was then made in once more 
braving — amid the extreme perils that the night 
now flung over it — the descent of the Grey 
Man's Path. The men attended them ; aban- 
doning, in their urgency, the horses that had 
conveyed them to Fair-Head. After many 
pauses, on the rugged way, and many dangers 
and escapes, about half an hour brought the 
whole party to the base of the precipice. 

Here Edmund gave a hail, and was answered 
by near voices from a little sandy cove— the 
only safe one on that point of the coast, and, as 
all advanced, four men were dimly seen through 
the mist, standing up in a boat. Our friends 
and their attendants got in, and were instantly 
rowed, they knew not where, outward through 
the vapour of the ocean. A hazy Ught at last 
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jshone a-head^ and they gained and were hoisteA 
into a small, dirty vessel, whose sole reoom* 
mendation, to the experienced eye, was thai 
she seemed built and rigged for quick sailing. 

The hands seemed a set of rude, boisterous 
fellows, having for captain, or commander^ a 
tnan scarce more interesting, in appearance ot 
demeanor, than themselves. On the fore part 
of the deck other men, rolled up in cloaks, 
coverlids, and sacks, slept, or appeared to sleep, 
evidently no part of the crew. Evelyn, seeing 
one of their faces by the gleam of a lantern, 
thought he should know it; but he said no- 
thing. From the cabin— which was interdicted 
to the chance passengers— he heard a voice, 
which was also familiar to him; still he said 
nothing ; and glancing into the hold, and along 
a goodly range of casks which were lashed on 
deck, he Anally thought he could guess at the 
nature of the cargo on board ; biit still, he was 
prudently silent. 

The tide turned ; the breeze was fair ; the an*, 
chorwas heaved; and the galiot, standing out 
to sea, soon doubled the Fair*Head ; and pass- 
ing close by the island of Rathlin, where she 
L 3 
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jbiad to contest tidth a heavy surf, emerged 
into what may be regarded as the confluence of 
the. great western and northern oceans ;•— no 
broad land, after an hour's tacking, between 
ber and the unknown pole. 

Ere break of day she stood off the little sea* 
shore hamlet of Ballintoy, and, anchoring in 
its safe and good bay, lowered a boat for ovx 
friends to make the shore. As Evelyn pre- 
pared to get into the boat, he offered the cap- 
tain money, which, to his surprise, was refused. 
The boat put off; and, after half an hour's 
rowing, the fugitives landed, in the darkness 
and dampness of the night, on the edge of a 
village, where there did not seem to be a single 
soul awake to receive or direct them. But, 
tempted by a fee, the men who had rowed 
them from the vessel, engaged to knock up the 
inmates of a house they well knew, and from 
whom refreshments, horses, and guidance, might 
be obtained. Accordingly, our party accom- 
panied them up the straggling street of the vil- 
lage ; and after a persevering noise, sufficient to 
awake the dead, the doors of a mud-cabin were 
thrown open, and men, women, and children. 
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appeared half-dressed within, ready to afford 
any accommodation in their power. 

This, indeed, was not much, nor of a supe- 
rior kind ; but, as three horses and a guide 
could be obtained, the travellers were satisfied ; 
and, in less than an hour, Eva, Evelyn, and Ed- 
mund, followed on foot by the men, rode, at 
an easy pdce, towards Coletaiiie. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



At within a few miles of Coleraine, the young 
friends were about to part ; McDonnell towards 
the house of a protestant relative near him, 
where he purposed to remain till his late seem- 
ing errors might be explained to Lord Antrim ; 
Eva^ for that morning, with him, in order to ob- 
tain some rest previous to her return to her 
father; and Evelyn, through Coleraine, to 
Derry ; — when a new interruption changed, in 
some degree, their plans and destinations. 

A party of horse, . headed by Lord Mount 
Alexander, came up with them from Coleraine. 
^he nobleman and Evelyn recognized each 
other, and exchanged greetings. Edmund was 
then noticed, and desired to account for him- 
self. Interrupting his friend, he told, bluntly, 
his name, and his political and military situation, 
and was instantly placed under arrest. Evelyn 
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warmly pleaded for him; bat Lord Mount 
Alexander would not hear of his being set at 
large ; conceding, however, to the entreaties of 
Evelyn, that M'Donnell might remain as his 
prisoner, only giving his parole not to attempt 
an escape. Eva, who^ boiling with indignation, 
rather than shaken with alarm, had silently 
witnessed these arrangements, was permitted to 
dispose of herself as she pleased. The gallant 
commander even offered two of his men to pro<r 
tect her ; but the attendance of the scouts, now 
mounted on the horses Edmund and Evelyn 
had ridden from Ballintoy, enabled her safely 
to decline the favour. 

: *f My own people will prove sufficient, my 
lord," she said — "Edmund, farewell; I rest a. 
few hours at our friend's house ; then home to 
comfort our father, and to use my influence 
with our angry cousin ; — ^farewell, Evelyn; this'* 
— she whispered — " this, in any case, shall be 
our last parting.*' 

She turned off with the two men; and her 
brother and husband faced towards Coleraine, 
along with Lord Mount Alexander and his 
troop* 
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'' As yet,** said this nobleman to Evelyn, a* 
they rode side by side, " we have fared badly ; 
•^those two affairs at Dromore and Hillsbo- 
rough were very unfortunate ; Sir Arthur Raw-* 
don and I have saved or kept together but: 
four thousand of our whole army. A few weeks, 
ago, the nine counties of Ulster, and one in^ 
Connaught, were held for William and Mary ; 
since then, we have been beaten out of Down,* 
Antrim, Armagh, Monoghan, Donegal, Cavan,. 
and nearly Tyrone ; the counties of London<-J 
derry and Fermanagh, and a few places on the 
banks of the Finn, in Tyrone, being our whole 
present possessions in Ulster; axid these too. 
I fear we shall soon lose*— the counties at least ; 
— Derry county must quickly be overrun, from. 
Donegal, at the one side, Antrim at the other, 
and Tyrone at the south. The undisciplined 
Irish have done more than we expected: itis; 
quick work during one month." 

Alarmed, by these accounts, for Esther's safety 
in Derry, Evelyn expressed his wishes to be al- 
lowed immediately to repair thither ; but his 
commander over-ruled him ; stating, in the first 
place, that Derry could experience no dis^ess^ 
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till they had reached it; in the second, that 
Evelyn's services would be necessary in Gole- 
raine. When he gained Coleraine, Lord Mount 
Alexander at once engaged him in business o(^ 
nature so urgent, that it scarce allowed him any 
conversation with his nominal prisoner, Ed- 
mund, although the young men shared the same 
quarters, and the same board. 

Some time thus elapsed, until at a late hour, 
on a particular night, as Evelyn and other offi- 
cers sat in conference with Lord Mount Alex- 
ander, an uproar was heard in the town ; and, 
soon after, three or four military gentlemen, pale 
with fatigue and emotion, broke into the room. 
** Sir Arthur Rawdon !*' cried his lordship, 
" Col. Edmonston — Major Michelburne — The 
Bann is forced r* ' 

They answered that it was ; that they had 
been attacked in their entrenchments by Gor- 
don O'Neile, and routed at every point; that 
the pass of Portglenore proved particularly 
fatal; and that the enemy was in rapid ad- 
vance. 

" Ulster, then, has but one strong-hold left — 
Derry ; and we must quickly throw ourselves 
intoMt." 
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"That, indeed^ is our oiily course," said Sir 
Arthur Rawdon ; " but do not call Derry our 
last dependence ; the Finn and Foyle are still 
guarded by Walker, Colonel Mervin, and others, 
and a good stand there may, yet serve us« I 
have already ordered my dragoons, by the 
straightest road, to Derry ; Skivington and Can*- 
ing, their foot; .Whitney's and Edmonston's 
men are in Coleraine, to assist yourself in a de- 
fence — ^but this is not now possible." 

By the 9th of April, all the retreating forces 
had appeared before Derry, and had been seve* 
rally ordered to repair to the passes on the Finn 
and the Foyle, by Lundy, the governor of the 
city, now confirmed in his appointment, in con- 
sequence of advices received from King Wil- 
liam. At the instance of his considerate colonel, 
Evelyn was permitted to join his sister within 
the walls ; his prisoner, Edmund, still attending 
him. 

After providing quarters for McDonnell, and 
paying a » visit to his sister, Evelyn could not 
remaki inattentive to the uproar around him* 
Numbers of people of every rank hastened to 
quit the beleaguered city, and seek refuge in 
Scotland or England. Those who remained 
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bad no trust in their goYemor/or no hopes of 
opp6si)ig a hitherto triumphant enemy. The 
suburbs were fired, however, the neighbour- 
hood swept clear of provisions, and every step 
taken that haste could take, and confusion not 
counteract, to provide for a siege. 

In the midst of the panic, the enemy appear- 
ed at the water-side ; biit, after making a shew 
of crossing, marched ofi; along the opposite 
banks of the Foyle, towards the passes of Lif* 
ford and Clady Ford, where the Finn and Foyle 
were fordable, and where they had been ex-' 
pected. Increased consternation attended this 
movement, which was plainly observable from 
the walls of the city ; but some Derry energy 
was also shewn. At a hasty and scanty council 
it was resolved, that, by the day the enemy 
wtBre expected to attempt these passes, " all 
officers and soldiers, horse and foot, and all 
other armed men whatsoever, that could or 
would fight for their country against popery," 
should, in addition to the cohsiderable force 
already on the ground, " appear near Cbtdy 
Ford^ Lifibrd, and Long Causeway," the latter 
place within a short distance of Dierryi "and 
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then and there be ready to oppose Aetnemy, 
and preserve Kfe^ and all that is dear, frop 
them." At thb eouneil, Lundy, though so xasojoh 
suspected, was chosen commander-in-chief; the 
doubts of him, originating in his reiusal to send 
assistance to Coleraine, but mainly caused by 
the bitterness of failure on every side, not 
weighing, after aU, against the high opinion of 
his military zeal and talents, which were sup- 
posed a match for Hamilton himself. 

A Httle confidence now seemed to spring up. 
It was known that the advancing foe 4id not 
exceed seven thousand men, while the Ulster 
protestants could stOl oppose them, one way or 
another, with double, that number ; and when, 
at the head of a reinforcement often thousand, 
Lundy marched to join the forces abready on 
the appointed ground, good results were fiitty 
anticipated by the remaining population of 
Derry. 

Soon after his departure, another eircum* 
stance increased their hopes. Two well dis- 
ciplined English regiments arrived in Lough 
Foyle, together widi some arms and provisions 
for the relief of Derry, and one of the comn 
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manding officers addressed a letter to Lundy, 
requestmg his advices, but at the same time of- 
fering some of his own, which, from the posture 
of affairs it was impossible could, at so late a 
period, be adopted. At all events, as the go- 
vernor was not at hand, the letter remained un- 
answered till his return. 

And for that return, aH who staid behind 
him in the city, waited, in the greatest anxiety 
and trepidation. Upon the tidings he should 
bring home, seemed to depend their properties, 
liberties, and lives. The day passed in painful 
and almost wordless suspense. Evening came, 
and still no courier from the field of battle ; 
still no triumphant governor to announce suc- 
e08S and safety. At last, late in the night, 
Lundy, accompanied by his scarcely diminished 
feree, hastily re-entered the gates. Every post, 
every pass had been lost, and all who defended 
them fled, from the face of a still irresistible 
though very inferior enemy. In fact, it appear- 
ed that the governor's reinforcement did not 
i»trike a blow ; but, after Hamilton's men had 
carried the most important pohit^ retreated at 
once before them. Louder than ever was he 
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now charged with 4etetmined treachery, aiid by 
the very men who suspected him before they 
marched to the field under his command, and 
who, at his first word,, readily fled home with 
him ; but however the question may be decided, 
the day was lost, and Derry left without a pro- 
tection, save her walls and her garrison. 

The first order issued by the governor on his 
arrival was to shut the .gates, and, on no ac-» 
count, and to no person, open them. Thi3 waft 
obeyed, much to the annoyance of such portions 
of the force stationed on the Finn andFoyle, as 
had not entered nlong with Lundy, and who» 
from time to time, during the night, arrived in 
confiision under the walls, vainly craving ad-r. 
mission. With them came crowds of the country 
people, of both sexes, screaming and shouting 
for shelter and protection ; they were answered 
by the cries of the fear-stricken citizens, with- 
in, and the scene became so terribly exciting, 
that Evelyn could not remain a moment off the 
walls, which gave an uninterrupted view of it. 

At an advanced hour of the night, a new 
body of fugitives, horse-soldiery, gallopped fu* 
uously up, headed by a m^n whos^ person and 
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bearing Evelyn thought he should recogluxe* 
Arrived at the nearest gate^ their leader dis-* 
li^ounted, and^ in a commanding voice, asked for 
admission. In obedience to the general order^ a 
sentinel^ inside, refused his demand^ and the 
challenger exclaimed*— 

^^ What ! abandoned in the field, and now 
shut out of the city ? Is it thus your governor 
orders it ? Hear this, brave and unhappy tnen 
—gallant and betrayed friends ! Vainly have we 
sought safety even in the confusion of flight-r- 
for here are we still left to the mercy of the 
merciless." 

" Mr. Walker's voice ?" inquired Eveljrn, 
Stooping across the low range of outside wall, 
over the terra-plane. 

' " I am George Walker — who asks ?" at once 
replied and queried the reverend captain, turn- 
ing up his face, which the light of some torches 
used in preparing the cannon on the walls, shew- 
ed to be imusually haggard and agitated. 

" A friend— 'Robert Evelyn," he was an- 
swered. " Have you been engaged in this affair, 
Mr. Walker?" 

" In bitterness do I say, yes, master Evelyn ; 
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hmng vainly urged your governor to rdnforce 
^s yesterday^ I returned to Liffi>rd^ and joined 
Colonel Crofton; the enemy came to Gadj 
Ford ; all night long the enemy and we fired at 
one another; and this morning I took my post 
at the Long Causeway> from whence my BC^n 
and I were the last to retreat ; now^ after hav- 
ing often been sorely beset on the way, we crave 
a night's shelter in the city, on whose account 
we have fought and bled, and it reftises us a 
roof, a crust, or a cup of water." 

** I will repair to the governor, and demand 
admittance for you, sir," said Evelyn, 

^ Do so-— and, to urge his compliance, tell 
him I have news for the city— terrible news," 
resumed Walker. 

Evelyn accordingly repaired to Lundy's 
house ; was permitted to see the governor ; but 
returned to the walls with this only answer*^ 
that> as there was not provision enough in the 
town for those who already occupied it, he 
could not, consistently with his duty, admit any 
more useless mouths. 

"Well," said Mr. Walker; "patience; let 
the. governor play out his own part ; we may do 
better by looking on." 
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TJbe night lapsed wkile the fugitiyes still re- 
mained outsdde the walls. At early day-break, 
i£he two English officers who had arrived with 
their regiments the day before, approached the 
icky, by ovders ^ the governor, to attend a 
council. As the drawbridge, outside the gate, 
imd lastly the gate itself, were lowered and 
opened for their admission, Walker hastily whis^ 
pered his men ; and when the officers were pro^ 
t^eeding m — 

'^ Charge, soldiers !" he ^exclaimed, and, foU 
lowed by horse and foot, gained the gate. The 
sentinel on duty presented his piece ; but Wal- 
k»r, with a blow of his cut and thrust,, struck it 
out of his hands, and he and all his firiends en- 
tered Derry. 

" Citizens P* he then cried, in a solemn voice, 
as, at the head of his defeated regin^nt he rode 
slowly up the street—^" Protestant Citizens of 
Derry !— To-morrow morning the tyrant wiH be 
at Johnstown, only five mUes from your walls^-<* 
his papist rabble there await him'"-proclaim this 
news«— run from street to street, from house to 
bouse, and tell it— prepare each other for the 
&te that must follow submission, to enemies* 
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who, after what you have already done, ban 
never forgive you; prepare your wives and 
daughters for the shame and misery to which 
the deaths of their natural protectors must ex-^ 
pose them — the destroyers are at hand— even 
the ruthless and perfidious Galmoy is with 
them-— they come, they come !-' he continued, in 
accents of alarm and lamentation, waving his 
sword round his head. 

The groans of men, and the screams of wo- 
men and children, arose, as he past along, from 
•the street, the doors, and the windows, to which 
his address had attracted them; and many 
voices, inspired by the courage that desperation 
gives, were uplifted in exclamations of resist- 
ance. 

" This is good," resumed Walker, to Evelsm, 
who had joined him, " the thought of having no 
alternative but resistance, may supply the want 
of cool determination ; death on their walls 
must appear preferable to death at the hands of 
the tyrant; and could we but support such a 
feeling, we, the heads and movers of this stnig- 
gle, may yet be saved fr6m the terrible ven- 
geance of the bigot James and his blood-thirsty 
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advisprs ; the councils of our governor^ too, may 
be counteracted ; let us watch their present re* 
suit" . 

^^ But is King James . indeed so implacable 
and cruel ?" asked Evelyn. " Is it indeed so sure 
that we must expect.no safe and honourable cat 
pitulation ? why not await, at all events, his— V 

"Hush !" interrupted Walker, sternly, '* name 
not that-7-whisper it not— !-or else, stand ac- 
countable to God for the compoundii^ of his 
cause, and for the blood of his zealous soldiers. 
Silence, young man, and let us watch the coun« 
cil, I say." 

; The . two English officers here passed down 
the street towards the gates. > 

"I read it on their foreheads," continued 
Mr. Walker;." they have withdrawn from us in 
our sore need." ' 

The town clerk, who was known to him, ap- 
proached from the governor's house. 

"The council have broken up?" asked the 
clergyman of this person. 

. " They have, sir," answered the town-clerk, 
" and I was the only member of it who opposed 
that resolution," handing a paper* 

VOL. II. M 
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. Walker snatched the document^ and, as his 
^e glanced over it, anger and impatience vio* 
lendy agitated his features ; at length, however, 
£velyn could observe a change ; he paused ; 
turned his eyes sideways to the ground ; and in 
the gradual compression of his lips, and the 
sKght elevation of his eyebrows, the hope of an 
ultimate triumph was indicated. 
- '* Be prudent, sir, on my account," continued 
<he town- clerk, " the council holds its vote se- 
<;ret, for the present ; and I should not be safe, 
were it known I disregarded its order/* 

^* Fear not," answered Mr. "Walker, " I shall 
keep your confidence ; and rejoiced I am," he 
continued, turning to Evelyn, as the town officer 
retired, ** that there is a necessity so to do; the 
governor has served us by this vote ; but ten- 
fold is the service to be drawn from his close 
councils. Read the paper." 
Evelyn read aloud, as follows. 
" Upon inquiry it appears that there is not 
provision in the garrison of Londonderry for 
the present garrison, and the two regiments on 
board, for above a week or ten days, at most ; 
and it appearing that the place is not tenable 
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against a well-appointed army," — "Well-ap- 
pointed !" interrupted Walker, " except, the 
handful of French, they are more than half rab- 
ble, with pikes, scythes, and bludgeons. James, 
himself, was sickened at the first sight of them.'* 
" Therefore, it is concluded upon and resolved," 
continued Evelyn, reading, " that it is not con- 
venient for his majesty's service, but the con- 
trary, to land the two regiments under Colonel 
Gunninghamr and Colonel Richards, their com- 
mand, now on board, in the river of Lough 
Foyle; that, considering the present circum- 
stances of affairs, and the likelihood the enemy 
will soon possess themselves of this place, it is 
thought most convenient that the principal offi- 
cers shall privately withdraw theiiiselves,as well 
for their own preservation, as in hopes that the 
inhabitants, by a timely capitulation, may make 
terms the better with the enemy." 

" Read you not treason and lareachery, there ?" 
asked Walker. 

" Whatever may be Lundy's secret- senti- 
ments," answered Evelyn, ^'I cannot isuppose 
-that my Lord Blaney, and the two English colo- 
nels, who, along with hioi, and a dozen other 
IS. 2 
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gentlemen, have signed this resolution, are trax-' 
tors." 

*' But must it not appear so, to-morrow, or 
after, when, with proper address, their votfe ^ 
shall become known to the people ? Or may not 
the governor have imposed, by false accounti^, 
on them all? Let us watch him, I say. Give me 
the paper — haste, haste I" as miany of those 
who had signed the order of council, togethefr 
with Sir Arthur Rawdon, and other officers of • 
importance, approached, on their way to the 
gates'. ' . 

" Let them go," resumed Mr. Walker, when 
they had passed, " mayhap all this is better, 
still— hold, here comes another crowd^— shall 
we avoid them ?" He turned towards the walls, 
and was accompanied by Evelyn, as, in addition 
to those who had, some days before, abandoned 
the city, a number of inhabitants, with some 
clergymen, passed to the water-side. * 

" Aye, let them go," continued Mr. Walkef , 
*' let none stay here who do not resolve to die 
amid th^ ruins and rubbish of this last jprotest- 
aht fortress, rather than yield to the false pro- 
mise of a, popish tyrant; and let our governor 
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continue his policy, too; let him step, deeper 
and deeper, into the quagmire that, at last, and 
soon, shall swallow him. I tell you, Robert 
Evelyn, we .have no hope of life itself, but in the 
holding out of this place; and if it can be held 
until proper succours come from England, Wil- 
Uam may still wear his triple crown." 

" But pardon me, Mr. Walker, if even for 
William's sake, I see no reason at yoiir side, in 
this desperate and hopeless resistance. Shall 
we madly sacrifice our lives to his interests who 
will not protect ours? You talk of English 
succour, at his hands, of course ; why has it not 
already come ? Why not long ago ? So early as 
December and January he had advice of the 
voluntary peril incurred here by taking up arms 
against his father-in-law, with urgent requests 
for assistance ; it is now the middle of April; 
yet to this hour have we been left to struggle 
alone and unnoticed ; until at last we are de- 
feated and shattered on every side, and rcr 
duced to utter extremity." 

" Be not rash in condemning," said Mr. 
Walker ; " had you closely watched events you 
would have found that William was so employ- 
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ed with more important business, as not to be, 
aUe to assist us. About the time we applied^* 
Louis^ by the perfidious invasion of Austria, 
had broken the peace of Nimeguen; in Maxch^ 
the diet of Ratisbon declared war against him^ 
as the common disturber of Christend^om; the 
Dutch soon followed them ; but a few. days, 
since, the Elector of Brandenburg has echoed 
both ; and to all who know that it has been, the 
constant policy of Wilham to accomplish a gene^ 
ral league against his insolent rivaly it must not 
seem strange that, in awaiting the proper time 
to issue an English declaration, also, as well^as 
in watching the manifestations of Spain, he 
has scarce found opportunity to attend to Ire- 
land." 

' " These reasons, sir, could not have influ- 
enced his conduct with respect to us, from De« 
cember to the middle of the last month, inas- 
much as the causes for them did not, until that 
time, exist." 

^^ You criticise closely ; and I will not refiise 
you a sequel of the confidence I have, ere 
now, imparted. Recollecting, first, that WiU 
liam was by no means sure of his English crown^ 
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wben our addresses reached liim ; that he was 
thea awaiting the decisicns of the English con- 
▼exition, which, at limes> seemed to bode him 
little comfort or honour; and that, in fact, he 
was not acknowledged king until late in Fe<- 
bruary ; recollecting this, we must next note the 
opposition he experienced from the blinded 
prelates, and others who style themsekes non- 
jurors ; the vexation caused to him by the in- 
trigues of thB disappointed tories, and even l^ 
the restrictions, in the matter of supplies, laid 
otk him by his own whig parliament, which ^so 
inflamed his difficult temper, as to induce him, 
in disgust, to make a motion for returning to 
HollaAd, and wholly abandoning his English 
crown — " 

" Indeed, Mr. Walker !" interrupted Evelyn, 
*^ I thought the new monarch and his people 
agreed well together." 

** I am scandalized to admit the contrary. 
Either too much of the loose whims and man- 
ners of the court of the last Charles continues 
among the nobles and councillors who encir- 
cle Dutch William, and ofiend his notions of 
propriety ; or else he is, himself, framed. by na^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



*48 THE BOYNE WATER. 

tuceor habits so opposite to the En^idh^ taste 
and character, that he and his subjects do not 
jseem likely ever to love one another. Since, in 
^6 important a question as the justly ascertain- 
kig the nature of the man called to rule over us 
all, truth is, even for policy-sake, to be prized, I 
miist confidentially advise you that I incline to 
the. latter opinion, particularly on account of 
a.passage inthe letter of a great man, who has 
had good opportunity to observe the king, and 
of whom I havie before spoken to you; and for 
the. purpose of enlightening your mind oh this 
point, attend while I read the following." 
c Mr. Walker produced a letter, from which 
he read, aloud, a character of William, pepned 
by his best eulogist, Burnet, and which ap- 
.pears retained word for word, ^ in that author's 
History of His own Times ; it ran thus-*- 

'^ The prince has been much neglected in his 
.education, for all his life long he Iiated con- 
straint He speaks little, he puts on some ap^ 
pearance of application, but he hates business 
of all sorts ; yet he hates talking, and all houses- 
games, more. This puts him on a perpetual 
course of hunting, to which he seems to ^ve 
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himself up beyond any man I ever knew ; but I 
look on that always as a flying from company 
and business. He has no vice — ^but of one sort ; 
in which he is very cautious and secret. He has 
a way that was affable to the Dutch, but he 
cannot bring himself to comply with the temper 
of the English ; his coldness and slowness being 
very contrary to the genius of that nation." 

" This," resumed Mr. Walker, hesitating, 
with some reason, to read any more, " would 
not seem to augur a good understanding' be- 
tween William and his English subjects." 

" Or between him and his EngUsh wife, sir," 
said Evelyn. " Pray, Mr. Walker, do you sur- 
mise what that one peccadillo is, about which 
your friend gives him the implied; praiae of 
being so cautious and secret ?" 

" No; I am left ignorant of thie matter; nor 
do 1 wish to probe the imperfections of princes. 
The sole information we get from what I have 
read, consists in the establishment of a certain 
point, which was necessary to our discourse, 
namely, that, along with other causes mention- 
ed, William's personal dislike of those around 
him, and their consequent dislike of him, may 
M 3 
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have tended so to keep matters embuoiied and 
disarranged, on" the other side, as, up to the 
present time, to deprive us of his assistance.'' 

" I think I have heard, too^ that the English 
9rmy is discontented and- mutinous," said Eve- 
lyn. 

" I grieve to admit the fact ; indeed, my let- 
ters apprize me, so much does William doubt 
their steadiness, that he feans tosend them over 
here; then his own) faithfiil Dutch, are abso- 
lutely indispensable about him, to. secure, in 
every way, the new establishment ;. fresh troops 
would require fresh. expenditure, which his par- 
-Hamesit does . not; allow h\m to enter into; and 
much time, in the raisingand disciplining; Scot- 
land, too, is to be settled ; in fact, there, are 
abundant reasons why we have been left to fight 
•our ovm battle." 

"And," continued Evelyn, " none of them, 
'mayhap, more cogent than the policy of allow- 
ing our failure, and James's success over us, to 
frighten the English people ^and pa;rliament, a 
little, that so men's eyes may be more turned 
upon William, and, at the same time, more libe- 
ral ooncesstpns made to him." 
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" I believe in my heart, youth/' replied Mr* 
Walker^ rivetting his eyes in some surprise, and 
perhiqps admiration upon Evelyn, " thou hast 
truly fathomed the under-current of this politi- 
cal tide> and. guessed the very master-motive of 
King William's backwardness towards us, con^ 
firmed, by the deep.counsels.ofmy Lord Hali'* 
fax. Isitthyown.thoughtr 

Evelyn tnodestly admitted that it was, and 
Mr. Walker went on. 

^^ But, however it may be* we have still only 
one .part to act. Derry must be held against • 
Jmes, until its walls crumble, and its defenders 
lie buried in the heap. Succours wiQ atJast 
come ; . and when they do, let Ireland boast one 
strong place, at least, one little .nook, where 
they can be received and taken advantage of. 
I care not for this governor; he steps to his 
own downfall, as you shall see. There is one 
bold gentleman whom-r-though now at a dis- 
tance, and beset with dangers — I e:icpect at the 
gates ; and were he arrived, we should make a 
jstern defence. Meantime, I must attend to my 
-duties ; silent and secret they shall be — more 
prudent and cautious than the shallow policy 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



252 THE BOYNE WATER. 

they oppose — and, let us hope, more successful. 
To-morrow, at the farthest, come and see me." 

Evelyn could not remain ignorant that Mr. 
Walker's secret eflForts consisted in hinting, 
here and there, ^nd amongst those he knew 
were most likely to he inflamed, the- nature of 
the order of council that morning' issued. It re- 
quired little argument to convince the majority 
of the people and garrison that Lundy was a 
traitor to Xing William, . prepared, according 
to a perfidious contract, to deliver up the city of 
Derry to the vengeance of the papists ; and the 
effects of this conviction soon became apparent 
in the clamours of all against his measures, and 
in form of a desperate resistance. Parties of 
dragoons sallied out, in quest of provisions ; ob- 
noxious individuals experienced their hostility; 
and one suspected officer was shot. 

The next morning, a clergyman from JohniS- 
town came into Derry, despatched by James 
from that place, to know, " if the garrison of 
Derry would surrender on honourable terms, 
which they should have, to prevent the effusion 
of christian bipod ;" and also bearing a procla- 
mation that gave solemn promise of safe con- 
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duct, in and out, to such of the citizens as might 
be appointed to negotiate. Another council 
was immediately called, and diplomatists ap- 
pointed, with liberty to any gentleman to join 
them on their peaceful mission. 

Mr. Walker did not appear at the council, 
nor take a part in the proceedings, contenting 
himself with a counteraction of both, which, for 
his views, was more effective than personal op- 
position, or, under the immediate circumstances 
—overt hostihty of any kind. Seconded by a 
gentleman, who afterwards shared with him the 
honours and dangers of his success, he went 
from house to house, from group to group, 
through the streets of the city ; zealously, tho' 
secretly and prudently, creating a general ha- 
tred of the governor, and a general distrust of 
the good faith of James and his adherents. 
Meeting Evelyn coming out from the council 
that had sat to consider the message of the de- 
posed-monarch — 

" Have you been appointed ?" he asked ; Eve- 
lyn answered no. 

". Go, notwithstanding ; your eye and ear are 
sharp, and your judgment ripe beyond your 
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years ; go— and as one I can confide in— bring 
me back a true account of this traitorous nego« 
ciation.'* 

Evelyn^ learning that he might accompany 
those who w^re regularly named^ did not heal- 
tate, from feelings of general interest^ as welBas 
curiosity, to take. advantage of this hint. Ed- 
mund, hitherto a silent, and seemingly indiffer- 
ent spectator of what was going forward, en- 
countered him on his way to join the commis- 
sioners ; and learning his purpose and destina- 
tion, startled Evelyn by expressing a wish to 
ride out by his side. 

'* I am extremely anxious," he said, ^f to sa- 
tisfy myself, by personal Observation, of the ap- 
pearance and condition of the army, to a portion 
of which I belong." 

** That is liatural," said Evelyn, '* and you 
may meet some old friends, too ;" questioning, 
rather than admitting. 

*' Perhaps hear something of my father and 
sister," added Edmund. 

" Come then — but need I observe, my dear 
McDonnell, on the situation in which we at pre- 
sent stand towards each other?" 
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" It is indeed unnecessary to remind me that 
I am your prisoner ; still less so to remind me 
that my word of honour is pledged to consider 
myself as such-«*I shall not press my suit.*' 

" You shall — or no — take it, willingly, without 
a word more ; I was wrong — come, we may be 
late ; the commissioners depart immediately/' 

The friends left the city together. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Upon a rising ground, a little at the Derry side 
of Johnstown, they came in view of James's 
camp. It was gay and imposing, and produced 
an evident effect on the commissioners. The 
deposed king had marched from Dublin at 
the head of about twelve thousand men ; five 
thousand French, well appointed, in every re- 
spect; the remainder, however, native levies, 
deficient in arms, uniform, and, worst of aU, 
discipline; in fact, on a par with^the few thou- 
sands commanded by Hamilton and Rosen, and 
who were now joined to James's grand army ; 
the whole making a present force of twenty- 
thousand. 

The French auxiliaries exclusively occupied 
the camp ; the natives being posted in the vil- 
lage, or, out of sight, at the back of the emi- 
nence, as if their friends were ashamed of the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE BOYNS WATER. 257 

appearance they made ; at all events, in con- 
formity with the spirit of rather insolent 'self- 
■sufficiency and dictation which had characte- 
rizedy since their landing at Kinsale, the sol- 
diers of his most christian majesty, and which 
caused many disagreeable; and some fatal squab- 
bles, between them and the as proud people 
they sought to depreciate and humble in their 
native land. But, whatever might have been 
the motive of the present arrangement, its effect 
was happy and politic ; the sight of a regular, 
though small army, of w^arlike foreigners^— 
shining in rich uniforms and polished arms, or 
prancing on caparisoned war-horses, in all- the 
pride of steel caps, or high-plumed hats— being 
calculated to impress the Derry deputation with 
more respect, at least, than could the appear- 
ance of a host of Irish peasants, huddled to- 
gether in confusion, and clothed and armed at 
the will of Providence. 

The camp spread over two successive little 
eminences, on the higher of which was seen the 
xoyal tent, richly draped and adorned, in French 
taste, and surmounted by the royal standard. 
The city cavalcade passed some outside lines, 
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and approached, following a guide, the first 
height, where they expected to find the officer 
who should marshal them to the king. Ar- 
rived at the point, they saw, sitting on the grass, 
before hb tent, and surrounded by inferior 
officers, a person whose uniform proclaimed 
him of some importance, but whose features, 
air, and general expression, caused a sentiment 
of dislike and fear rather than of deference 
He was about forty years of age ; his body and 
limbs coarse and muscular ; his nom^ hocdted ; 
his eye grey, small, indolent,' and oruelf while 
the almost white brows that thickly shadowed 
it, the lank pale hair that hung at either side of 
his face, and, particularly, the long and profuse 
mustachoes of the same colour, which fell over 
his upper lip, gave to his whole visage an inex- 
pressible character of cool ferocity. This was 
Lord Galmoy, the disgrace of the cause he 
abetted ; the terror and aversion of those he 
opposed ;- one of the bad spirits that, in every 
time of convulsion, are let loose to affright and 
disgust, who went forth to the destroying of his 
fellow-creatures, as if summoned to a banquet ; 
and who, from all that can be gathered, war- 
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ranted Oldmixoii) although an enemy^in defining 
him as a man " whom no titles could honor.*' 

When the officer in attendance upon the com<» 
missioners had announced them to Lord Gbd- 
moy^ he neither rose nor inclined his head ; only 
vouchsafing a cool stare, which, although one of 
indifference, was more disagreeable than if he 
had frowned. Presently he rose, however, and 
motioning them to follow, was about to lead to- 
wards the second eminence, when a Red-shank 
quickly gaining his side, presented a packet, 
with the words, ** From his Lordship of Antrim, 
to his Lordship of Galmoy— -these." 

Edmund instantly recognized, in this courier, 
the Scottish seijeant who had opposed his au- 
thority in the little Deer Park ; and the man's 
observance of him was equally quick. When 
Gafanoy had done reading fhe despatch, the 
Serjeant touched his bonnet, and approaching 
closely to the nobleman's side, whispered him, 
and pointed to Edmund. The grey eye of 
Lord Galmoy turned slowly round, and fell, 
with a. bad omen, on the person to whom his 
notice had been directed. Again the seijeant 
said something in a low voice, and extended his 
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arm towards the group of commissioners ; and 
again Lord Galmdy's glance seemed to fix a 
victim in the person of Evelyn. 
- " This requires present attention," he then 
said, advancing a few steps towards the group 
•— /*Is there, here, a native Irish subject of 
I^ing James, called Edmund McDonnell?" • 

" I answer to that challenge," said Edmund. 

" Forward," resumed Lord Galmoy. 

McDonnell stept from Evelyn's side. - - 

" What are you ?" questioned the nobleman. 

" An officer in Lord Antrim's regiment." 

" Why iare you absent from your colours, 
and now found by the side of traitors ?" 
•' "I am a prisoner, on parole, accompanying 
hither the person who is accountable for my 
safe keeping," replied Edmund, haughtily. 

" Where were you made prisoner?— and by 
whom ?" 

"Outside Coleraine, by my Lord Mount 
Alexander." 

/ " What duty drew you. towards Coleraine?" 
:" "The duty of honor and humanity, which 
prompted me to escort thither one who was a 
dear private friend, although a public enemy^ in 
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order to save hini from the blood-thirsty hsinds 
of my own people." 

" What was that dear friend's name ?" 

" Robert Evelyn," answered the person 
spoken of. 

" Are you the man ?" — still demanded the ca- 
techist. 

Being answered yes—" Forward," he added : 
then-^— 

"Whose commission do you bear? — for I 
see you, also, are an officer." 

" One granted in the name of King William 
aiid queen Mary," answered Evelyn. A French 
officer by Galmoy s side, slightly started, and 
stared first at *Evelyn, and then at his col- 
league. 

" Very well," continued Lord Galmoy : " and 
did you wear that sword, and bear that commis- 
sion, when Captain M'Donnell rescued you from 
the iserjeant and soldiers, near Glenarm ?" 

" He did," said M'Donnell. 

"Very well, again. It seems, then. Master 
Robert Evelyn, that you are a traitor, found 
some time since in arms against King James, 
taken prisoner^ rescued after you had surren- 
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deredy and now a second time found armed 
against your sovereign. And it also seems. 
Captain Edmund McDonnell, that you, holding 
a commission from King James, have played 
the double traitor in rescuing, harbouring, and 
protecting a traitor." 

** I know not whom or what you are," said 
Edmund, *' except I call you the falsest knave 
that ever spoke, for daring to call me so**' 

** Very well," said Lotd Galmoy, quietly, 
while a smile only played over his features—^ 
*' order round a dozen musquets, here"— to an 
officer, who immediately disappeared — "Irish 
ones; and just kneel down. Master Evelyn, 
and you. Captain Edmund McDonnell: — stand 
aside, gentlemen." 

*^ Murderer !" — ^cried Edmund, as both start- 
ed at this sudden and unceremonious arrange- 
ment, while the blood first rushing to their 
cheeks, then retreated to their hearts — **you 
cannot mean this violence — you cannot assume 
the power of taking two lives, without inquiry or 
cause, authority, or the permission of others V* 

"My friend," exclaimed Evelyn, "if at all 
accountable, is only accountable to his own 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE BOYNE WATER. S6S 

commanding-officer — as a prisoneir, in my charge, 
he-is further protected—and I am protected by 
the pledge of safe conduct which King James 
has given to the deputation at my side." 

*^ I cannot find your name in the list/' re- 
plied Galmoy. " People of Derry, has Ro- 
bert Evelyn been appointed one of your num- 
ber?" 

The commissioners answered in the negative, 
but reminded him of the understanding which 
gave equal protection to any who accompanied 
them. 

*' That's a difference for a counsellor at law, 
not for a soldier/* resumed Lord Galmoy-— 
''and so, here come the musquets. Kneel 
down, you dear friends, with your faces to that 
rise-r-clpse to it; — you will not?— men I tie 
them back to back, and place them on the 
ground." 

" I appeal to King James, or to his officers, 
against this murther !" exclaimed Evelyn, as the 
men approached. 

'' If there be here a gentleman, a, man, or a 
true soldier," echoed Edmtmd, "we appeal to 
him!" 
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« What say you, General De Rosen?" asked 
Galmoy, of the French officer by his side, and 
who, though not so terribly distinguished as. his 
lordship, yet has left behind him some characr 
ter for cruelty and tyranny. 

" Qiiils meurenty' answered De Rosen. 

"Do ypur duty," continued Galmoy to the 
soldiers^ 

The yoiing men flew to each other's arms, 
and theii stept, hand in hand, to the place 
pointed out. They knelt ; bandages were tied 
hard over their eyes; and, still holding hands, 
they awaited, in silence and darkness, a sudden 
and miserable death. 

" Fall in !" they heard Galmoy say ; and the 
soldiers got into motion. 

".Ready !"— the musquets clanged, as the 
men brought them into the position required — 
immediately after the friends heard the sharp 
click of the locks, from half to full cock, and 
slight as, the sound in reality was, it filled their 
brains with horrid noise. 

" Present !" continued Galmoy's voice, Uke a 
burstof thunder— the friends exchanged a des- 
perate pressure of the hands. 
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.' " Recover arms/' was the next command^ 
and their hands dropt by their sides, relaxed 
and unnerved by the abrupt relief, more than 
they had been by the immediate prospect of 
death. 

. " On second thoughts, young sirs," Galmoy 
went on, " this shall be done better. You, 
Captain McDonnell, take the bandage off your 
eyes, get up, and advance hither ; Master Eve*- 
lyn need not be at the trouble of moving." 
Edmund^ faint, and almost bewildered, obeyed 

.these orders. 

"In consideration of your late coinrtesy to 

. me," he resumed, as they stood face to face— 
" I ask you, are you willing to do a slight piece 

, of service for your life ?" 

" Life is dear to every man — ^let me hear your 
terms," answered McDonnell. 

" Give him a musquet" — a soldier placed one 

in Edmund's pasi^ive hands — " now, to save so 

dear a friend from common executioners, shoot 

him yourself," added Galmoy. 

"Do not urge me to this," said Edmund, 

glaring on Galmoy, though he spoke in a sub- 
dued voice. 

VOL. II. N 
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" I only command you,*'*>«plied the torturer. 

" Do not; I entreat y6^," continued JVJPI>orf. 
nell, a terrible eniergy renerving bis frames iJ- 
though he still ispoke slowly and deliberately-^— 
" for the sake of manhood and decency— as 
you love or fear God, do not*" Galmoy're- 
.peated his word of command* 

'' Well, then/' said EdmuDd, 'bringing, the 
musquet to his shoulder—" yet, once more, do- 
not.*^ 

" Fire !" continued the nobleman. 

" Yes, monster !" — screamed poor M*Doii- 
nell, turning madly upon him, aiid pulling' the 
trigger. A soldier just had time to i^trike aside 
the muzzle of the piece, so that Gdlmoy's hair 
was only singed, although he staggered, and 
fell, 

*f Leap up, Evelyn!" roared Edmund, who 
thought Galmby was killed. His friend was in- 
stantly at his side. But both were as instantly 
seized by De Rosen, by some of the near soldiers, 
and by Galmoy himself, who soon.started to his 
.feet. The young men, desperate as mad bulls, 
firmly grasped, in turn, the two generals. The 
soldiers tugged hard to tear away their hands. 
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fearftil of injuring Rosetl dr'Gakii6y,' should 
they fire on the yQUths, UiitU hot)?: ptartie^ stocid 
on sepftfftte.ogr<>^d,. ' A^ndrthusiseme sbofftbtUoe 
elapsed fiii3^c^ the report bi the'mUsquel,.v5«il*i 
a istir took j^lace all through .^he'eagip) parties* 
, larly near the royal tent ; Offif^eji^ and soldiers 
stood to their arms ; ttun&pets bounded a sa- 
lute; kettle-drums rolled; cheers arose; horses 
in full gallop we're' heard approaching; thet'e 
•was a rush round the sweep of the eminence on 
.which the struggle went on; a gallant party, 
splendidly mounted and attired, appeared in 
view, and "the hirig!--the king!" cried many 
ofiicers who rode biefore— "make way, make 
•wayr ' ! 

At these words, Edmund and Eyelyn readily 
freed their persecutors, who, in turn, allowed 
-them to stand free ; Galmoy making a hasty sig- 
nal to the soldiers to wheel round, knd come 
to a salutCi McDonnell darted forward/ and 
Ringing himself almost under the feet of a proud 
steed, cried out— 

" My king and master I^^where is he? — to 
him I appeal firom an assassin V* 
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The rider skilfully checked his prancing 
horse^ and backed him amongst the group by 
whom he was surrounded. As he sat erect in 
• his saddle, he seemed a main about fifty years of 
-age, above the middle size, well, and rather 
'squarely made; his features large and rigid; 
*^ but wearing, instead of the mild melancholy his 
father's wore, or the grave voluptuousness of 
his brother's, a somewhat bolder and haughtier 
expression; with perhaps more enterprize than 
was at once apparent in the countenance of 
either. His flowing periwig descended over 
his shoulders and back; his round grey hat, 
•looped up at front, displayed a red and white 
plume, that was secured by a brilliant cross; 
many orders, foreign and national, surrounded 
the royal star that blazed on his breast; the 
holsters at his saddle-bow were richly em- 
'broidered ; his horse nobly caparisoned ; his 
boots' famished with golden spurs; and it was 
altogether evident that Louis's attention to the 
outfit of his king-brother, left naked but for 
him, had been worthy of the respect he always 
professed for the exiled monarch. 

" Blessed saints !" cried James, after he had 
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reined back his horse — "what bold fool is 
here?" 

" Royal sir/' continued Edmund^ kneeling 
on one knee — "I am your majesty's faithful 
subject— aji officer bearing your majesty's com- 
mission, and I appeal for protection against yon 
murtherous man, who, because I once saved 
the Ufe of a friend— a near friend— the husband 
of my sister, and the brother of my own be-* 
trothed lady-— calls me, and falsely calls* me — 
disloyal to your majesty, and here seeks—" 

" My Lord Galmoy, what means this tumult? 
—who fired, the shot, just now ?" interrupted 
James. 

''I did!" answered Edmund, "'twas I, sir, 
and at him, too ; but it was when he placed a 
musquet in my hand, and commanded me to 
murther my affianced brother."*' 

" AH this is something very scandalous," re- 
sumed James-—" Sarsfield, we request you to 
inquire into it, and report to us ; rise, man, and 
stand. before that gentleman; he will protect 
you, if so you merit — hold— be these the com- 
missioners from Derry ? — Turn off along with 
us, Hamilton, and you. Messieurs Maumont and 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



270 THE BOYNE WATER, 

De Rosen, with his Grrace of Berwick: and let 
the citizens attend us."' 

He was followed to a litUe distance by ibe 
officers he had named^ the commissioners ac» 
companying them ; and the capitulation of Der« 
ry became the subject of discussion between all, 
while Sarsfield proceeded in the inquiry hii^ 
sovereign had commanded. The attention of 
this celebrated general had, before James's 
speech, been rivetted on Edmund, as if either 
in astonishment or strong interest ; and McDon- 
nell now found himself equally attracted by the 
ttiien and person of Sarslield. Hew^as iti the 
prime of life^ that is, about forty, tall, straight, 
i%^bust,'and, both by nature and ihe dress he 
worCj stamped with the character of a {)lain-Jook- 
ing man. His features, strdng and well defined, 
bespoke a simple intenseness of mind and pur- 
pose that atoned for their want of vivacity. In 
strong contrast to the French pageantry around 
him, he had on an unembroidered, unwrought 
btifF coat, that must have s^en service ; over 
it, a rusty cuirass, together with the pauldrons, 
6r shoulder-pieces, inseparable from the solid 
body-piece, of recent use, but in which he was 
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now rather singular ; a straight sword huAg by 
a broad, plain baldrick, loose at his side; a 
dose steel cap partly confined his own long black 
hair, in lieu of periwig ; and great jackboots 
of course completed his unpretending costume. 
■r •^ What is your ntime^ young master ?"— was 
the first question asked by Sarisfield in commen« 
cing bis Investigation. Edimind having an- 
swered — 

^^ The son of old Randal McDonnell of An- 
trimr— 

" The same, sir," replied Edmund. 

*' I Jknow him, or rather I knew.him well; and 
it will, grieve me if, in this business, the son 
has forgotten the father : let us see about it." 
'. Galmoy, seconded by the serjeant, told, in a 
iulky tone, his charge against Edmund. Sars^ 
field then turned to him for an explanation. 
. " Fkst," said M'Doniiell, " I could not con- 
sider, as my prisoner, the man, who, haying an 
Advantage over me, declined to avail himself 
of it: next, sir, he wasj as I have informed his 
xnajesty, my brother, twice told :— that is my an- 
swer," 
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, " My Lord Galmoy," resumed the judges 
after a little pause, " there is some allowance to 
be made for both those arguments; let us not 
set at nought, though some have taught us the 
lesson, the natural yearnings of the heart to 
kith and kin, especially when young blood setd 
them a going ; — a man may be never the worse 
soldier or subject for remembering that be is a 
man.*' 

" General Sarsfield," replied Galmoy, bit- 
terly, " if this be meant as grace to the prisoner, 
I take the freedom of protesting agains t.your 
single decree ; and the king will not surely deny 
me the indulgence of another judge that may 
know nothing of the pedigree of the traitor." 

" False lord," interrupted McDonnell, "I tell 
tbee once again thou art nearer to traitor-blood 
than I am." 

" Silence, youth,", said Sarsfield, . gravely, 
though not sternly ; " I take you at your word, 
my Lord Galmoy ; nay, you can even appoint 
the umpire without trouble to hb majesty; 
here spurs General Hamilton from the council ; 
will he serve your turn ?" 
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" I accept him," replied Galmoy. 

The officer who how approached was, al- 
though a gallant commander, too, of an appear- 
ance and mien very different from Sarsfield. 
The reader has before got a sketch of his his- 
tory, in a conversation between Mr. Walker 
and Evelyn, from which it may be recollected 
that he had served with success and credit in 
France ; fame adds, that his career was inter- 
rupted by a sentence of banishment, in conse- 
quence of his having presumed, not, however, 
against the lady's liking, to fall in love vrith 
Louis's daughter, the princess Conti. Distinc- 
tions of rank apart, that royal maiden certainly 
gave no proofs, as a simple daughter of Eve, of 
bad taste on the occasion : Hamilton was youngs 
and a fine, Apollo-looking fellow, with large lu- 
minous black eyes, straight nose, high colour, 
out-folding lips, and a grand air, as much, per- 
haps, the result of personal pride, as of the 
will of nature. Then his dress fully proclaimed 
how well the wearer stood in his own opinion ; 
without being gaudy, it was rich, almost to 
grandeur, and studiously adapted to set off his 
N 3 
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excellent figure to as much advantage as the Ir- 
rational costume of the day permitted ^ gold 
Mnge hung from the edges of his scarlet vest, 
from the edges of its flappmg pockets/ from 
the pockets of his broad-skirted coat^ of the 
same colour, and even from the edges of his 
ample gloves, that reached almost to his -d- 
bows : he wore a neck-cloth of the finest point 
d'Espagne ; his breast-piece shone like' a, mir- 
ror ; and even his heavy boots were made, so 
as to allow some indication of the- admirable 
leg they must not altogether disguise. 

Dashing- up to the group with whom we are 
immediately concerned^ 

*^ The king," said Ilamilton, ^' wishes me to 
inquire the cause of some loud speech here, 
and if possible assist in soothing it.'^ 
' " And we wished your presence itor just such 
a business,-' said Sarsfield, " prity lend us your 
fears. General Hamilton." . 
' The matter in dispute was again stated on alt 
sides, and Hamilton at once confirmed thejudg- 
fi^eiitdf Sarsfield on the first point at issue. 
* ^'^Had^^he young officer done otherwise," he 
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added) " I should vote him the volley my Lord 
Galmoy thinks he merits for not doing so." 
; *'• But novf, that we held in custody the reb^l 
and traitor whom Captain McDonnell—" Gal- 
moy began-^ ' 
: " He cannot hav^ rescued one who was never 
taken prisoner," interrupted Hamilton; '^ tosh^ 
that, is the plain ^uestioti." ' * •' 
: '* And^: of course/' said * Sarsfield, *.^ master 
Bobelrt Evelyn comes tiefore us trimply'a^ one 
of this D^rry deputation^ and rebel and trai-. 
tor though he be, is protected by the king's 
pledge of safe conduct and safe keeping to all 
who forn^ it/' 

^*I thank you, gentlemen/* restuned Odlinoyi 
snuling hideoudly> "and, I pray you, what is 
to be my satisfaction for the attempt on my 
lifer ' 

( '^The satisfaction of reflecting that your lord-* 
ship has not shed innocent blood," answered 
Sarsfield ; Hamilton only smiled. 
- " Or of seeing myself the butt of a young- 
ster)" continued Galmoy^ fixing a look on Ha- 
ipailtoii. 

. " Or of thanking God and your saint that the 
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ball erred so widely," retorted the young com- 
mander, answering his stare, " for, unauthorized 
in your hasty course, as it now appears you 
have been, your death, on the spot, were but a 
justifiable homicide, at the hands of the young 
ofiicer — ^bah ! let it end — ^his majesty moveft 
this way." 

'^ My lords and gentlemen," said James, as, 
with his' other commanding officers, he joined 
them, " we congratulate you on a promise ot 
the peaceful and bloodless ending'of this afiair ; 
our good citizens of Derry thankfully accept^ 
by these, their deputies, the terms of surrender 
we have graciously allowed them; to-morrow 
we ride, in person, to the gates of yon foolish 
city, when, by contract, they shall open to re- 
ceive us ; meantime, we concede to rest, with 
our force, on the ground we now occupy ; and, 
to-morrow, only a detachment of the army is to 
accompany us ; farewell, gentlemen commission- 
ers—to our tent !" he continued, waving his hand 
to those around him ; and all who had accompa- 
nied him down the hill, Sarsfield excepted, gal- 
lopped back with him, amid renewed cheers, 
presenting of arms, trumpets, and other bustle. 
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" McDonnell," said Sarsfield^ advancing to 
Edmund^ as the commissioners prepared to re- 
turn homeward, *' for your father's sake, and 
your own sake, I am interested about you ; stay 
in my tent until I can effect your reconciliation 
with my Lord Antrim ; or should you incline 
to wear a uniform more Irish, you shall have 
the rank you at present hold under that no- 
bleman, confirmed in my regiment of Lucan 
horse." 

" I thank you, from my heart, sir," replied 
Edmund ; " but you will please first to recol- 
lect that I am a prisoner on parole." 

" True ; I had forgotten that," resumed his 
patron. 

" And then, should my cousin of Antrim 
make no dUBculty of the present questibn be- 
tween us, you will also remember that my im- 
mediate service is due to the head of my own 
clan." 

" Well, well ; I did not bring to mind, either, 
your half Scottish formalities; adieu, then — 
you return to Derry with your foe-friend ?" 

" That must be my course, in honour, sir." 

" Be it so ; I only add, if you ever want me. 
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Qome to me «nd say so ;'* he shook Edmund's 
bandy and spurred fromliim. ' . 
; The commissioners, accompanied by IVI^Don* 
nell and Erelyn/returnisd to the city. The mo^ 
meht they entered Bishop's gate, Mr. Walker 
tapped Evelyn on the shoulder, took his arm, 
and walking him aside, demanded, as far as he 
knew,' an account of the negobiatioki. When 
Evdyn rendered it, he was silent for a moment ; 
then he asked — 

*' To-morrow, you say ?" 
-' *' To-lnbrrow, King James will personally re- 
quire a Ailfilment of the treaty, formally entered 
iiito with him," answered Evelyn* : 

'^Most traitorously entered into with him* 
Well. He has not yet got admission." 

He called a man, one of his own corps, and 
giving some directions, in a low but earnest tone, 
the soldier instantly mounted his horse^ and left 
the city. 

" Ride, ride, day and night !" cried Walker, 
a? he parted, " for life and death, ride !" 

He then abruptly walked off to a group of 
young men and soldiers, whom Evelyn recog- 
nized as some of the warrior 'prentices of Dei*ry» 
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add the most resolute of the garrison. With 
them^ the clergyman seemed to converse ener- 
getically, and their faces and action, as they 
spoke in teply, argued a warm seconding of his 
woirds. Finally, he disappeared into the house 
of a gentleman before alluded to, with whom he 
kept up a full understanding, and Evelyn saw 
him no more for that night. 

Next morning, the town was in great conuno* 
<$on at.the intelligence of the advance of James's 
army» Evelyn and McDonnell rah with a crowd 
of the citizens to the wall, at the south-east end 
over Bishop's gate, .which commanded a vieWof 
the road from Johnstown ; and thence, indeed, 
they beheld a long, line of hotse and foot, with 
flags and colours, winding, at some distance 
down gentle 3lopet of land, and by glimpises of 
water, a bright April sun flashing on their spikes ^ 
and musquets, stjeel cajps and . breast-piecesi 
and giving brilliancy and life to their appear- 
ance. 

" As God liveth," exclaimed Mr. Walker; 
who stood by, throwing into his manner more 
yivacity than was. natural to him, " we arc be- 
trayed, even in the treaty made with us ;. it was 
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promised not to march a papist army within 
four miles of our town — but the false papists 
come!" 

Here the town bells rang out^ and it was un- 
derstood that the governor had called another 
council. 

". This utter perfidy," continued Walker to 
Evelyn, '^ I could not reckon on, and I fear we 
are lost." 

'* James could not come unattended," said 
Evelyn, '* and he does not come with his whole 
army." 

" Tell me not — hide not our ruin from us— - 
my friend, my zealous and brave friend, where 
art thou ? ha !" interrupting himself, as the man 
he had despatched from the city the day be- 
fore, here gallopped up the street. " Well, sir, 
well?" 

" He is at Butcher's gate, by this time— or 
else close to it," answered the jaded messenger. 

"Thank God!" exclaimed Mr. Walker, 
". there is hope yet." A thundering at Butch- 
er's gate, so loud as to echo through the little 
city, was now heard. Walker hastened thither,, 
followed by Evelyn. 
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They found the whole guard resolute in re- 
fusing admission to the persons that clamoured 
at the outside. 

'^ I tell you it is Captain Adam Murray, a 
brave gentleman, and your best friend— undo 
the gate !" cried Mr- Walker. Still they refus- 
ed; the governor's orders had been peremp- 
tory. He ran up to the terra-plane, and called 
for ropes ; he descended, and asked for the of- 
ficer of the guard. He was abtont. He inquired 
his name. Captain James Morrison, he was 
answered ; one of the apprentice boys. 

" Where is he ?"— Morrison appeared com- 
ing down the street. In a few moments, con- 
trary to the orders received. Butcher's gate was 
opened, and Murray, with a large body of well- 
appointed horse, rushed in. Walker and he 
clasped hands. 

". I. have left fifteen hundred infantry a mile 
off," said Murray—" come I too late ?" 

"Do you know. who approaches Bishop's 
gate ?" demanded Walker. . 

" The tyrant ?— with his army?" 

"'Even so ; but, patience ; come now to the 
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councO-^to the council !"—*he continued^ ad- 
dressing those aroond him, irtchiding Murray's 
dragoons— " to the council, loyal citizens !— 
ha«te>.or we are betrayed! — treason, treason f 
Evelyn followed him and his new friend to 
the market-house, where Lundy and his coun-^ 
cil were deUberatihg, and could seareaipush in 
among the anxious crowd that closed round 
Walker. 

The deltheriators had just come to a resolu- 
tion of immediQte surraider, when Walker and; 
Murray confronted tliem at the table. Some 
agitation was instantly evinced among the Ad- 
herents of Lundy^ for Walker was pale, and' 
the stttrdy'milida-captaih red with anger. 
. " No surrender!" cried Murray, the moment 
he had heard the nature of the resblution-^^ 
** no treason will we join you in, Mr. Governor 
and gentlemen;— no such treason sl^ left dur 
passes unguarded^ — as sent back to Derry the 
ten thousand willing men you took out of it' to 
the banks of the Finn, and would at last deli-' 
ver us to our. perfidious enemies. No surren- 
der, men of Derry!" 
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, A loud cheer answered him. Lundy seemed 
appalled ; but he tried, meantime, to repel the 
dangerous charge thus brought against him 
.and his colleagues. 

" Patience, Captain Mun:ay>" said W&lker, 
giving him a private signal, " mayhap you are 
too hasty in accusing ; all that you have spoken 
of was done openly, and therefore let us say 
fairly ; I propose only one question — only onie;" 
— he grew paler, with tte felt importance of 
the climate he was thus approaching ; his ^ye 
flashed; his figure became more erect; Jttid, 
in his purple coat, and his large bands, forpn- 
iDg a strong professional conti^ast to.the m^li-» 
tary sash round his waist, and the sword ^e 
h^ld uiider his arm, together with the whole 
e:t^pressiDn of his featinres and manner, Evelyn 
saw a true specimen of a soldiar of the churcji 
militant—" and," he resumed, after a pause— 
^*thi8 is my question. What has become of 
theorder, in consequence of which King Wi^ 
ham's officers, and their two disciplined regi- 
ments, sent by his gracious majesty for our. 
especial comfort and relief, were compelled to 
libandan this wretched city, in its sorest need ^ 
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Why was not that made public ?" — Lundy 
looked confounded. 

" The suppressing of such an order was not 
fair ; what Captain Murray has charged, may 
have been so — I judge no man, because it was 
openly done ; but that was secretly done — done 
•in the dark — ^as the Lord, liveth, that, I believe, 
was treason !" 

" It was !" cried his seconder — " and let it 
be punished as such." 

" It was, it was !" shouted the soldiers and 
citizens — string them up-^they have betrayed 
usr 

" They have !" echoed Mr. Walker, at last 
flinging off his mask of moderation ; " but, if ye 
hold the hearts of men, not yet unto the death. 
— to your walls — to your posts— to your gates I 
— the exterminators beset them this moment — • 
to your guns ! — ^follow us," he continued, burst- 
ing through the crowd with his friend— *" let 
every man who loves life, religion, liberty, and his 
fire-side, mount such a badge as Captain Murray 
now ties on his arm"— ^it was a white handker- 
chief. Hundreds instantly obeyed this com- 
mandi and with cries of ^' Come on !" from the 
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two leaders^ and of acclamations from them- 
selyes, soldiers and people, Evelyn among them, 
ran up to the church -bastion, and to the whole 
line of wall over Bishop's gate. 

James appeared^ with his detachment, but 
one or two hundred yards from them. Double 
rows of musquets were instantly formed; the 
"guns loaded with small shot, and resolutely 
manned. Messengers arrived from the council 
exhorting the soldiers and citizens not to fire, 
until a deputation should be sent out Numt 
bers of the elder and more respectable citi- 
zens seconded this request ; Evelyn raised his 
voice, on the same side ; and even Walker 
seemed willing publicly to recommend forbear- 
ance ; but, Evelyn being closer to him than he 
suspected, overheard him add, in a low voice, 
to Murray, 

" Let us lull their fears — ^it may save a strug- 
gle within the very walls." * 

Still the army approached ; and now their 
music burst gaily on the air. 

" Yonder," resumed Mr. Walker, still in a 
low voice, and addressing himself to one of the 
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enterpriziiig apprentices ^ho had before doiDe 
him a service—" yonder is the cruel tyrant^ m 
person." 

"Where ?" asked James Spike,' standing to 
the side of hiis sakei'/a ready match in^fais 
hand. 

:** See you not the crowd of gay officers who 
pufih on before the army ?-*— See. you not' two of 
them that ride alone, surrounded by the others ? 
The man on the grey horse, to the rightj is 
the tyrant." 

James Spike rested his match across' the 
saker, and he and Walker looked earnestfy at 
each other. 

" Touch her,"- at last whispered the clergy*- 
man — "but no— not yet; bear her mu2d^ 
down, a little; softly; none need aote yx)u--^ 
there, that allows for your elevation; touch 
her now." 1 - 

"Well; my. mother, honest woman, Kttle 
thought I'd have lived to do. this," said Spike, 
laughing ; and fiash.ahd roarwent the saker, with 
a mouthful of shot for King James,' from his 
good city of Derry, to which, with coloursflyiog. 
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and music playUi^y he ambled so tranquilly ; and, 
.ere the smoke came between, Evelyn saw an aid- 
de-camp drop, while others fell in the ranks of 
:the approaching line. Well might the musi- 
cians stop both thdr melody and their march; 
and, unsupported by cannon as James at pr^- 
fsent was — well might he, too, turn his horse's 
head towards Johnstown ; and, like the king df 
France, who • . * 



"mth forty thouflamd taen 



Marched up the hill, «nd then inarched down.agadn;'^' i 

fall back witli his army to safer quarters; ' One 
only horseman stood a moment behind,' his face 
turned towards the uncivil city ;— *Evelyn look-* 
ing sharply, recognized him to be Sarsfield ; Ke 
stood, as if astonishment and indignation kept 
him motionless ; or as if to dare ailother shot in 
bis own person. More than a minute he so 
stood ; then suddenly wheeled round and gal- 
lopped after his friends. 

The determinations of the council became 
useless ; nay, the council itself, not conceiving 
their presence of much further import, stole, 
one by one, out of the city. Lundy, however, 
being so well known, feared to expose himself 
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. to the infuriated garrison and people> and re- 
. mained secreted in his own house. Mr. Walker^ 
hearing this, kindly visited lam. 

" I grieve for you, Col. Lundy," he said j 
" believe me I never meant to involve you in 
. the danger that now so nearly threatens you." 

" It increases^ Mr. Walker ?" demanded the 
governor. 

^^ So much so, that my poor influence has 
proved almost ineffectual in saving your house 
from an attack.*' 

" What would you advise, sir ?" 

"Why, your friends have all contrived to es- 

.cape; but, doubtless^ the peril to you, at this 

Jate period, is more grievous than it was to 

them ; — ^I am anxious, however, to do you any 

service in my power." 

" To you, sir, I commit myself." 

•* Procure a disguise, then; foUowme; and 
Providence may yet befriend us." . 

Lundy obeying his suggestions in every re- 
spect, was conveyed by Walker and some friends 
past the gates. There they parted. 

" Take heed of yourself now, and heaven 
guide you," added Walker. 
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As he returned up the street, a crowd were 
collected round Captain Murray, shouting 
loudly. 

'^ No, citizens/' said this gentleman, ** I am 
not fit to be your governor ; your champion I 
hope to be ; but here is the man of our choice* 
Long live our governor, the Rev. Col. George 
Walker!" . 

This nomination was immediately confirmed ; 
and also a deputy chosen in the person of the 
Derry friend before mentioned as much in Mr. 
Walker's confidence. Evelyn watched the eye 
of the new governor, but could detect, under 
the modesty of its lid, no sparkling of the 
gratified ambition and triumph he had ex- 
pected. 

The energy of Mr. Walker alone became more 
than ever conspicuous. He promptly examin- 
ed the stores, the magazine, the guns, the gates ; 
he regimented the garrison under eight colonels, 
of whom himself made one; and found it to 
amount to seven thousand five hundred active 
soldiers, and between three and four hundred 
officers. With this force Derry commenced a 
regular resistance to King James ; but it should 

VOL. II. o 
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not be fevgetten Aafe die meivwonei^ and diil*> 
dven^ iMtiines aoid strangers, wkoi excJasbie of 
the garrison, finally remained, amounted t9 
twenty thousand ^ a popidatipB fxightfiilly dis- 
proppiitioned to the supplies of ike besieged 
city; iumI^ indeed, eved to. its extent 
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CHAPTER X- 



Some weeks after die events last detailed^ Mr. 
Walker called on Evelyn late at night, and took 
hun by the arm to the walls. 

** Stand here with me/* he said, " and, first, 
consider our situation. Although James, about 
a week following our salute, was obliged to re- 
turn to Dublin to attend his plundering parlia- 
ment, yet has he left behind the whole of hist 
power ; and on every side, from every point of 
the compass, does it beset us. Look north; 
about five miles down the river stands Culmore 
fort, formerly our only hope of communication 
with the broad Lough and the open sea ; now 
is it in the hands of the foe ; and between us 
and it, Kilkenny Butler, and his Kilkenny men, 
guard the river. Southward you see Ballow« 
gry hill; there prance Lord Galmoy's horse; 
over him. Lord Gormanstown holds his ma* 
o 2 
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gazine; and^ were it daylight, you could see 
Lord Clare's yellow flag streaming in the saq^ 
direction. Turn, again. Yonder, in tlie Sheriff's 
ground, lie Lords Louth and Slane ; and, near 
them. Belle w from Duleeck, Fingal, and Fagah 
of Filtrim. Looking back, towards the Lough, 
Clancarty keeps Brook Hall, and O'Neill's dra- 
goons the opposite shore — Gordon O'Neill, the 
son of the accursed Sir Phelim. 

" At the other sides of the city, and far s^nd 
near around them, are commanders and forces 
of as high names and as fearful recollections. 
Down from Tara's hill, Plunket has led his 
horse; from Tredagh rushes Lord Dungan's 
army ^ Tyrconnel's from the land of the Fitzge- 
ralds ; Luttrell's from King's county. Lord Dil- 
lon's heir comes to us from Roscommon ; young 
Talbot from Kildare ; Galmoy from the Bar- 
row ; and Wauhup and Buchan from the wilds 
of Inverary. Cork sends us the old Mac Car- 
tymore ; Glenwood, the Hagans; Donegal, the 
tall Galloghers ; and yon bleak Inishowen,- old 
Cahier's domain, an O'Dogherty still. I [have 
named but half; yet, eveii this, sounds an over- 
whelming array." 
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" It does, indeed," said Evelyn, " but is it not 
now too late to say so ?" 

" Well may we exclaim," continued Mr. 
Walker, not noticing Evelyn's remark ; and i^s 
if really impressed, for the first time, with the 
magnitude of the responsibility he had incurred 
— " well may we exclaim, in the phrase of our 
liturgy, ^ there is none other that fighteth for 
us, but only thou, O God.' Youth, it does be- 
get some confusion in me, and some disorder 
among the people, when we look about us, and 
see what we are doing ; our enemies all about 
us, and such friends as have not yet gone, still 
running away from us ; a garrison composed of 
poor people, frightened from their own homes, 
and. more fit to hide themselves, than to face an 
enemy; no persons of any experience in war 
amongst us ; and those who were sent to assist " 
us, flying from the first sight of the place ; but 
few horse to sally out with, and no forage ; lio 
engineers to instruct us in our works ; no fire- 
works ; not so much as a hand grepadp to an- 
noy the enemy ; not a gun well mounted in the 
whole town; thirty thousand mouths to feed, 
and not above ten days provision for them, in 
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leaving us, every day, and exposing our situa- 
tion! und our coui^H3 to the foe ; that foe so 
active in ^ndeavouripg to divide us^ and so 
^^thirst and hungry (ov my own betraying ;-«*^d 
numerouas ^ powerful, and 30 inveterate, withal 
-r-^God be our shields I say ! The poor Jsrae- 
Htes at t\m Red jSea stood not in $orer trou-^ 
We." 

^^ And if so, Mr. Walker, and if you replly 
think ^o^ of whftt use can be the convietion and 
avowal of thi^. danger, unless you determjine to 
avert itT* dewiftnded Evelyn, 

" How?" a^ked the govi^rnor, gravely. 

"How, but J^ jHioeptingllie fiwrourable terms 
of surrender, that ^ven yet we open to you ? 
That come into the city, almost every day, in- 
closed in a blind shelly or by an emissary, or in 
some sh^ipe ^r other ? Ai\d do not these terms 
promise you, on the word of a prince, perfect 
tolera<tion^^nay, protection of religious opinion, 
of property, and life-^forgive»ess of the poist*^ 
freedom for the future ?" 

« Aye, yousg wm, ih\i$ they promise— but 
oh J thftt pr<^ni^ |*^e that would depend his 
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life oa a tuA^ may trust it ; not I ; — 1«^ who 
am espedally marked doWn £«t venge&Ace :-«^I| 
their single foe— their confusicm and shame— I, 
a heretic priest^ in their blaspheming mouths — 
with whom ho &ith is to be beld : — the word of 
a prince! — ^yes, I remember that cant — that 
sickening echo; I remember it as the charm 
that too IcHig Itdled us asleep, until thieves stole 
to our bedsides, and awi)ke us with their hands 
on our throttles, boasting permission from the 
very hps that had spoken those words to our 
credulous senses ; toleration !-— such as the ti^er 
gives the herd. No ; think not I spoke out 
plainly before you, because I was disquieted 
with what I have done, or afraid of what I have 
to do; good night — retire to your bed, and court 
slumber, for, if I mistake not| your watch comes 
to-morrow night — adieu f He turned hastily 
along the wall, and Evelyn soon heard his " all's 
weU," echoed from post to post round the city. 
Evelyn also turned from the walls, deeply re- 
volving the new light in which he had just caught 
a glimpse of the bosom of the governor. He 
did noty however, bend his steps homeward, as 
Mr. Walker had advised him; but rather to a 
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house, next to hils uncle's, in whicli, unknown to 
Mrsi Evelyn, Edmund occupied quarters as his 
n<>minal prisoner. 

- Although the pressure of more public and 
important events has, for some time, kept us si- 
lent regarding the private affairs of certain of our 
friends, it must not be supposed that these affiiirs 
remained altogether stationary, or that we werie 
altogether indifferent to their progress. In fact, 
it was because we continued well aware how 
they went on, that we have allowed ourselves to 
avoid much recent allusion to them ; particularfy 
as we were meantime employed in faithfully re- 
porting other matters upon which depended, 
and upon which still depend, the final turn of 
good or bad fortune to the individuals about 
whom the reader and ourselves are so much in- 
terested. It was because we knew, that, from 
the second day of Edmund's coming into Dertry, 
Evelyn had constantly brought his poor prisoner 
comfort, in the person of a young lady he was 
well pleaded to see ; that, all the past forgotten, 
or the happy part of it only remembered, Esther 
and Edmund had enjoyed, in the society of 
their common brother, uninterrupted dreams of 
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a delightfiil fixture ; that Evelyn^ as uninterrupt- 
edly, laid before them his own vision of happi- 
nesSy and^ now and then, successfully prevailed 
on them — no easy task— to contemplate it silong 
with him ; that, previous to the actual besieging 
of Denry, advice had come from Eva that she 
was well, at home, and her father in good health ; 
in fact, that — circumstances considered — the 
lovers were as well oft' as any words of ours 
could describe them ; at the same time that a 
continued report, of their sentiments, or of the 
scenes between them, might prove, as it before 
. happened, too difficult for us to manage ; or, 
had we attempted it-^too monotonous to the 
reader. 

But on this night, some conversation took 
place between Evelyn wd McDonnell, which 
should be noticed. 

" Your air is too melancholy, M'Donnell," 
said Evelyn, as he entered. 

" And my heart, too, Evelyn.'* 

" Why now more than ever ?" 

*' I must have your permission to answer 
fully. Since politics divided our public opinions, 
and particularly since we became placed, with 
o 3 
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reapoct to each other, in the strange pofitfcal te^ 
lations w^ at present hold, it has been my care 
not to make a »ngle allii«ion to passing events. 
Now, however* they so elosely press our private 
interests and feelings, that I cannot explain to 
you why I am thus sorrowftil, unless you are 
willing to hear me allude to them.'* 

" Perfectly willing I am ; proceed, with all U* 
cence." 

** I begin then by expressing my confirmed 
hehef that this city camiot long hold out against 
its besiegers^" 

'^ Such is my own opinion* to whatever i 
may lead; we speak, of course, eonfidentially.'* 

" Of course. My only wonder is, that it has 
held out so long." 

<' Still I agree with you, It is by no means a 
fortress ; it stands on a sloping ground^ exposed 
on every side, to the fijre of &e enemy; for the 
walls are, at no point, more than twenty-five feet 
high, while in some points they are but four- 
teen ; and as the summit of the town rises two 
hundred feet above the water, the walls cannot, 
thus, screen an eighth part of its elevation. 
Even if it was a weU fortified place, the French, 
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who direct this siege, are good engkieers, and 
formidable besiegers ; witness what they have 
done bi the Low Countries— and, I repeat, I 
can altogether but express my surprise as to 
what they are doing here at present." 

** Into their hands, aiid those of the Irish 
army, it must, however, soon falL Butj EvelyHi 
never, I fear, by capitulation; at all events, not 
by one timely enough to insure, according to 
the usages of war, good aad safe terms to the 
garrison and ii^abitants«" 

** And of that I have thought, too, M'Don- 
neir 

'' Let me take the freedom to observe that 
the holding out of Derry — ^indeed, its holding 
out, in the teeth of terms negociated by its most 
respectable citizens, and those who ought to 
have been the most influential of its garrison-—^ 
against pledges of good faith, given and taken^ 
has been the work of men whose uncompromis"^ 
ing prejudices, and whose fear of retributionj 
left them no other resource ; it was, in fact, the 
forlorn hope of a shattered and baffled party, 
reduced to one last and desperate chance of 
escape or death-— of revenge or self-destruc- 
tion," 
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" Your comments are severe, McDonnell ; 
but go on— apply your reasoning more closely." 

** Too severe, Evelyn ? Come come ; I only 
meant to say that we— -the native, undisciplined, 
unarmed, and despised force of the country, 
have, alone and unassisted, beat you, inch by 
inch, from the borders of your northern pro- 
vince, into the gates of Derry — alone and unas- 
sisted—for the French reinforcement and sup- 
plies, trifling as both are, did not reach us till 
we had done that good service; so, pardon 
me ; no more did I wish to say ; and, if it is 
disagreeable, I regret I have said so much. Now 
to my argument. 

" The hatred, bigotry, and, I may add, de- 
spair, which, in the face of treaties and hononr- 
able confidence, have shut your gates against 
King James, will, I fear, keep them shut, while 
safe and advantageous proposals are still made 
to you, and until the time has lapsed for conti- 
nuing to make them. Derry must then fall by 
blockade, or storm ; or else surrender at discre- 
tion. In either case, an enraged and ungovefm- 
able soldiery will pour into its streets and 
houses, and act almost at pleasure — do you now 
guess what I would drive at ?" 
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« I fear I do," said Evelyn. 

" Do you think of no dear being whose safety 
should, in such a time, be. cared for ? Gracious 
God, Evelyp!" he continued, rising in much 
emotion, " in such a terrible day, have you no 
fears for Esther ?" 

- ** I have, McDonnell— nor are they newly 
come into my heart. What is to :be done for 
herr 

" You will not, surely, await the arrival of 
the danger to provide against it — you are anx- 
ious to place her out of peril as soon as pos- 
sible r 

" To-night, if I could ; but have you thought 
how?" 

- **I fear, Evelyn, that my answer may seem — I 
know not what ; selfish, perhaps ; or that, from 
its nature, you may think I proposed this case 
as much in cunning as in true affection — but no; 
we understand each other; and without any 
such fear, I will speak openly to you." 

** Do so : I Can never wrong you." 

" Mark me, then. As the niece of an alder- 
man of Derry, and as the sister of one of its 
garrison, poor. Esther would meet little respect; 
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as the wife of a m»n in ^nns for King Jaaaes, 
she would be protected; let her assume that 
character — ^let me, by virtue of a former ar- 
rangement — right, I may almost say--once call 
her my wedded wife, and — ^apart from the good- 
will of my friends — then shew me the man, 
friend or foe, who dares, but with a glance, ag- 
grieve her.'* 

"Your hand, McDonnell — ^and accept my 
approval of a still freer and safer course. When 
you make Esther yours, fly with her from Derry 
—I give you back your parole — you are no 
longer a prisoner ; take her far from even the 
presence of danger— ^make us both doubly sure 
-—take her to Eva, at Glenarri£P; and there 
you can all rest in peace. For myself, my heart 
and mind will be at peace, top, though distant 
from you ; though obliged, by the stem dudes 
of my situation, to face the storm, and, perhaps, 
fall in it." 

" Dear Evelyn-— I cannot, will not speak a 
word to turn you from* the path — dangerous as 
it may be, and hostile as it surely is to me^--of 
ah honourable gentleman— of a soldier : but do 
not forebode ill—- that I shall only say. Do not 
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imagiBe a miaery that, during our lives, should 
shadow the joy of Esther, Eva, and Edmund ; 
our happiness must be mutually participated, or 
not worth the name. As to the rest, I thank 
you, Eve^yn^** wringing his hand, " brother in 
the heart, and at the fireside, though in the 
field my foe-~I thank you." 

•'The great difficulty," resumed Evelyn, as 
his strong emotion abated, ** will be to procure 
an officiating minister ; the protestant clergy- 
men, of different sects, residing in this city^ we 
cannot ask." 

*^ Borne Roman CathoUc priests must be at- 
tached to the besieging army," said Edmund, 
** but how get one of them even near the walls ? 
and Eather and I can leave Derry only as 
husband and wife. Suppose Eva were sum- 
moned hicb^ with our old clerical relative? 
Th«y might remain safe abroad until we could 
communicate with them ; and they would then 
venture more for us than strangers." 

*^ As great a difficulty will arise in conveying 
an intimation to Eva," resumed Evelyn ; " but 
let us consider it ; and, now^ let us pursue this 
conference in a walk along the walls ; 'tis a fine 
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night; the moon shines clearly; and my spirits 
require to breathe in the open air." 

They left Edmund's quarters, and ascended 
the steps of Bishop Vgate ; the never-to-be-for- 
gotten spot from which Derry sent her first 
conclusive answer to the summons of James ; it 
has since been rebuilt, by the way, into a tri- 
umphal arch, with a sculptured head of that 
isovereign, on the outside, necessarily, and with 
one of his successor as necessarily on the inside^ 
the former hanging, most dolorously, his family 
lip; the latter frowning over a tremendous 
hooked nose ; and both features seeming to be 
the only ones that the artist was able or willing 
to insist on as likenesses. 

Evelyn paused a short time over the gate; 
and— 

" Before we renew our topic, McDonnell," he 
said, " I must betray a little trust to you. Under 
us, 9nd at the works, outside Bishop's gate, 
strong picquets are, this night, stationed, in ap- 
prehension of an attack, sword in hand, direct- 
ed against the ravelin you see below, and the 
embankment at the other post, to be headed, as 
rumour goes, by a strong party of our old 
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friends the Rapparees, who, tinder some ar- 
rangement or other, have lately become attach- 
ed to the besieging army.** 

"I thought, when we last met them, they 
seemed, in y9ur opinion, collecting their scat- 
tered forces, after the affair at your house, for a 
retreat to the south.*' 

" So, indeed, I then thought ; but, you re- 
member the smuggler that took us to Ballintoy ? 
On board that vessel I saw the face of Rory- 
na-chopple, and distinctly heard the voice of his 
captain sounding from the cabin ; and, doubt- 
less, the r.ogues were then getting round the 
coast to try their chance in the fighting and 
scrambling about Coleraine, and afterwards on 
the Finn-Water.** 

While Evelyn spoke, the voices of the picquet, 
under them, which, since their ascent to the 
walls, had not been very quiet, grew boisterous 
in mirth, and, amid all, the tinkling of a harp 
was heard. Edmund started : and-^ 

" Hush !** he said, *' that is Carolan*s finger, 
if Carolan be a living man.*' 

They listened, and were confirmed in the opi- 
nion, by hearing the musician strike up Caro- 
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bui's celebrnted '' ReceipC and accompany .k 
with his voice. 

" Heaven befriends iw, Evelyn,*" contintwd 
McDonnell. '* Carolan can have come to fjhe 
walls of Derry only on a mission to us-^-and he 
shall be our envoy to Eva ; speak to him, you 
can safely do so; — ^but first, let me write a 
scrawl — ^await my return, here." 

When he came back with the note, Evelyn 
hailed Carolan ; M'Donnell not appearing from 
the walls. The harper instantly saluted his old 
acquaintance by name, inquiring if all his friends 
in Derry were well. 

^* All ; but how came you here, Carolan f 

** Myself knows never a know, sir ; these good 
fellows brought me." 

" Please your honour, captain," said the ser^ 
geant of the party, " we found him sleeping 
within our lines, at the other side of the town, 
and thought he might be a spy." 

" That would be hard for me, Captain Eve- 
lyn, as yoi;i know," resumed Carolan; " a man 
without an eye in his head, makes a bad look- 
out." 

" Yes, sir ; he says he is blind, and only a 
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travelling harp-player, henighted and tired ; S0| 
if all's as be says, in the daylight, he may go his 
vdy> again ; meantime he consents to play us a 
tune, or so, tiU morning," said the serjeant 

^' I can assure you that the poor young man 
gives a true accoimt of himself," continued Eve- 
lyjQi ** and it would be cruelty to detain him 
outside the walls, so long ; let him in, if you do 
not Dst him depart." 

** Pfease your honour, that's against orders ; 
but he may go away, if he likes, on your word, 
sir, replied the serjeant." 

^ Very well ; I will just descend to shake 
hands with hmou" 

With much caution the gate was opened to 
£velyn ; he clasped Carolan*s hand, and left in. 
it the crumpled paper Edmund had written. 

^^God bless you, sir^ for taking the poor 
harper's hand, on his wild road, and bidding 
him luck and speed, and now you won't refiise 
i3ea0 litde darseech I offer you, as a parting 
token ; it will be of no use to me till I get home 
again, to the fair south, and there I have ano- 
ther before me. Take it, Captain Evelyn, and 
wh&k you touch its wires, remember the giver." 
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Carolan went his way ; Evelyn, not finflihg 
Edmund on the wall, followed him to his lodg- 
ings ; gave him the little harp, as the person 
for whom it was really intended: and when 
both, reflecting that Carolan must have left the 
clarseech for something more than a token, 
closely examined it, secret hinges and a spring 
were found in the sounding board, which, at 
last yielding to their pressure, shewed two let- 
ters, one for Edmund, and another for his 
friend, both written by Eva. And both told of 
good health ; of the perfect tranquillity of her 
part of the country ; but, what was scarce less 
-important to Edmund, of the implacable anger 
of Lord Antrim for his late attributed miscon- 
duct. The young men parted for the night, just 
as a dropping fire of musquetry, mingled with 
cheers from the skirmishers, and cries from the 
walls, were heardlhrough the town. 

Hastily mounting the wall over Butcher's gate, 
Evelyn looked down upon a gentle slope of land 
that ran towards a line of eminence called flie 
Bishop's domain ; but, by this time, the firing 
had stopt, and he could only see a party of horse, 
belonging to the town, sweeping furiously round 
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the heights, as if in pursuit of an enemy ; at the 
same time that three or four infantry approach*- 
ed with a prisoner towards the gate. He de- 
scended ; a loud knocking was heard. 

" Who knocks ? and the word ?" demanded 
the sentinel. 

" Friends," and " Orange is the word," he 
was answered, " we are part of Captain Michel- 
burn's picquet, and here we have taken a Httle 
Rapparee." 

. The gate was opened ; the soldiers entered 
with their pri^oner; and Evelyn recognized — 
though scarcely recognizable, his uncle Jegcry, 
" all tattered and torn" — we cannot add, " all 
shaven and shorn ;" for his hair and beard were 
of a Rapparee growth ; while the blue, kilt-like 
kind of sailor's dress he always^ wore, was rent 
into ribands ; his blue breeches and stockings 
full of holes ; and one shoe was gone. 

" Are you all merry fellows here ?" he asked, 
the moment he had passed the gate. 

" March on to the guard-house, you Rappa- 
ree thief," cried the soldiers. 

" I'm no Rapparee, I say again," resumed 
Jerry ; " they but took me on a visit with them; 
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not that I mean a word to their dispraisei for 
hearty lads they are, and B&e a commodore tfaey 
treated me." 

" Move on, as you are told," urged his guard. 

" Why I can't," he replied ; ** don't you see 
Fye got a rudder shot away ? Give me one cup 
of canary." 

** March !" roared a corporal, — ^ or**— pre- 
senting. 

** Stop, man — ^hear reason ; I'm no Rappa- 
tee, but a loyal subject of the' king's gracdous 
majesty." 

'* What king ?" 

" What king V* repeated Jerry, in a tone of 
astonishment at the simplicity of the question, 
"what king but our own king— the King of 
England ? Here be a serious set of fellows to 
ask such a matter ; where's your officer ?" limp- 
ing up to Evelyn. ** A-hoy ! dear nephew ! 
afloat yet ? Not burnt nor sunk, as I thought 
you were? Well; this makes up for all; and 
you won't refuse a grapple; no, that you won't," 
smacking his hand ; " so let this galley-foist 
crew sheer off; you and I, lad, in any storm ;' 
and, I Bay, nephew, let's go below, and have a 
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twist at your locker, for I hain't been so run 
out of grog, and so near seriousness, since I Teft 
shore." 

"At least, sir, I will try and protect you 
from the rude treatment to which you have ex- 
posed yourself. Corporal, this is, indeed, my 
uncle, the brother of Mr. Paul Evelyn, forced 
from my house by the Rapparees ; I will be faSs 
surety for loyal intentions and peaceable d)e- 
meanour, if you give him into my charge ; and 
I earnestly request that favour at your hands." 

The soldiers assented ; and Jerry, supported 
by Evelyn, limped to Edmund's quarters ; ea- 
gerly inquiring, on the way, when he knew his 
destination, if the hearty fellow, the dumb lad, 
was on board. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



The friends remained yery'anxious about their 
message to Eva ; weeks elapsed, and no answer 
came. This suspense was most painful, for two 
reasons; they feared either that Carolan had 
been intercepted, searched, and perhaps mur« 
dered, on his way to Glen^rriff ; or that Derry 
would be taken, sword in hand, before Eva re- 
plied to their summons, and Esther consequent- 
ly exposed to the dangers they anticipated. 

On the latter point, however, they need not 
have been so apprehensive. To their surprise, as 
well as gratification, the city continued to keep 
its besiegers in check. And the reader will join 
in their astonishment, after recollecting the tfue 
statement of its preparations and resources, 
given by Mr. Walker, and of its situation and 
the strength of its walls, alluded to by Evelyn. 
That it should have been able to make more 
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than die faintest shew of defence^ is, indeed^ all 
darcumstances considered, unaccountable. Had 
it stood, in these later days, in the place of Bur- 
gos or of Badajos, we know that Derry must 
have capitulated in a few hours, or else have 
been battered and burnt into a heap of smoking 
rubbijji. Nor are we, by implicati()n, to attri- 
bute to an imaginary backwardness in the miU- 
tary science and prowess of its own day, the 
want of skill or energy evinced by its besiegers. 
Louis XIV., or William III., would have made 
of it as light a morning's work as Wellington, 
or any hostile conteihjporary at present could ; 
witness, out of: a Ust of instances, what both 
these sovereigns did, in two successive cam- 
paigns, at the fortress and castle of Namur. We 
can only surmise, then, that the few thousand 
French, before Derry were totally inexperienced 
in the military knowledge, necessary to their 
service, and for which their countrymen, in ge- 
neral, had, even at that time, so great a name; 
as to their Irish allies, a body of undisciplined 
peasants, just come into the field, we must con*- 
sider them, apart from the plain work of charging 
in onslaught, completely out of the question, or 

VOL. II. P 
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at ^Il-eyepQtSi as much spin r^ffiMy QQSrpiigiQn. 
a sifigey 99 tli^ equ^y infpqperioncfidi eneoam 
would haye prpved in resi$ting^ s^y sucb opera-, 
tious vigorousIy..andsystei99tica)Iy directed^ 

But it was9.perhaps»,the ol^eotcifitiie'besifs*^ 
er$ tj9 stacv^ Deri^ into siubmisfiiiH); and the. 
inoreiiaipg S(;az«ity of foqd. q^w- b^gan^ indeed; 
to threaten, sufficient tpjsfprtpne. Completely 
hummed in^as^ on ev^ry^sidei theji^were^ scarc^' 
ly any l^ing had be^n added* to the Grst snp^. 
plie$ found, in the stores at the be^brmmg of Ae 
siegp4 and day hy day thesie fearfully, decroas^^ 
edi The bad omen of daughtering the hpises; 
of the garrison soon ipade its £^pearancc(; acdv 
peremptory orders were issued>that evepy house* 
should send in its stock of private provisions) tax 
be joined to what remained of, the public one^ 
and both to be served put in small daily, potr 
tions^ to. each individual within the walls^ rank^ 
sex, and age undistinguished in the arrange- ^ 
ment, Edmund found himself limited tp one 
coarse meal in the day ; but it was not his. own 
situation that smote his soul with horror ; het 
knew that the woman he loved was exposed, in 
bad health and wretphed spirits, to the same 
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pHiution ; and as, duriiig this sad economy, he 
leeked on her pallid cheek and sunken eye7 the 
lorer's tilood curdled to think that hunger— 
the most wretched and humiliating of mortal 
ei^k-f-'that rude and carrion hunger was now 
her spoiler. 

' . Whilst he and Evelyn met, from time to time, 
and gazed in silence on each other's gradually 
wasting features; this sentiment, commonly felt, 
though never expressed, caused them to spe- 
dttlate with increased anxiety on Eva's remiss- 
ness in sending an answer. They became as- 
sured that poor Carolan had really fallen a 
victim to his disinterested zeal, and that they, 
had nothing to expect for Esther; when, one 
night, as they walked mournfully along the 
Walls, the blessed tones of his harp were again 
heard' near the- gate below ; and, stooping over, 
they recognized him surrounded, as before, by 
some of the men, who, in his former visit, had 
attended to him, but who now— rendered less 
sensitive to sweet sounds by the grumbling of 
their stomachs— did not seem disposed to treat 
him kindly. 

" Begone," said the Serjeant; *' I say you can 
p 2 
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have.no business here^ unless you come as a 
spy'— and that I said before ; and you. Corporal ' 
Sharpe— you acted but as a bad vedette to bring 
the bUnd beggar to our walls." 

" I ask but to see Captain Evelyn, in your 
presence/' replied Carolan, " and when we speak 
together, you'll find I come on no unfriendly 
business." 

*^ I am here, Carolan," cried Evelyn, running 
down to the gate. After much persuasion mth 
the officer in command, he passed out to the 
harper. 

" This, then, is all I have to say," resumed 
Carolan, in a broken voice, taking a smaU wid- 
let from under his garment, '^ I bring you — and 
I have brought it through the Irish lines, witl^ 
some hazard — a meal of christian food, and a 
flask of cheering wine for your sister. Mistress 
Esther Evelyn." 

*' Share ! share !" exclaimed the soldiers, as 
Evelyn accepted it, " all provisions are common 
to the garrison." 

" No, sirs — ^but shame, shame, to ask it, " 
cried Carolan ; " it is for a sickly, a young and 
beautiful lady-rit is to cherish the failing blood 
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m her heart, and give her life a day longer. I 
hare brought it to your gate, in hunger and ih 
thirsty myself. The road was long, and my own 
tongue cleaved to my palate for want of food 
and drink. I am, this moment, a fatigued and 
hungry man — yet I touched it not — and I do 
not ask to touch it. K you are men, able to 
bear a little want, let it go to the poor, sick 
young lady— you will never miss it, and she will 
die without it — let her genlie blood get nourish- 
ment. Yes~they will. Captain Evelyn — they 
will: hide it, sir, and take it to* your sister." . 

Carolan wept as he spoke ; no further oppo- 
sition was offered. Evelyn shook his hand, 
and joined Edmund. The Uttle wallet contained 
indeed, some deUcate and nutritive food ; and, 
4secreted amongst it, the note they had expected 
from Eva. After satisfactorily explaining her 
long silence, she advised them that, attended by 
die old clergyman, she now rested in the Irish 
camp, and would try to meet them and Esther, 
outside Butcher's gate, near Cohnnb-Kiirs wdl, 
four nights from the date of her writing. When 
diefiriends had interchanged hearty congratula- 
tions on this welcome intelligence, Evelyn took 
up his wallety and hastened to Esther. He did 
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not ask Edmund to tairte the genemue AH»d| he 
would no more have done ^ 4bfte he iwmM 
have tienched on it himself. Me .did >mtttfuiik 
of asking ium^ nor ,did Edmund -Ahik cii^ml^ 
ing; yet both were hungry-^in <he Ihesdrts af 
botfai rnature yearned for a wonted jreln£ ::lt 
may be said that this is a .^cu]^ iQuflttaiioii^ 
disinterested feeling* Yes ; it may be aaid ioy 
some; who^ after a dainlyeTeniag bakiquet^ fvfr^ 
ruse our j>ages amid .a flowing^Ba tof itusuiy 
that has never known want, .and lo«Mhose |^ 
vileged ear .th» word " huQgei;," bsln^s .mSf 
coarse or mean. associations^; <but •ifnsD-'^^^eiMtB at 
the baaard of losiqg 41 reaAop-Hwe -Mdyimk 
fiuch a j)atien pluqged, with raU spwif anio a 
besieged cifjy^ and gradually me^dfi raffquaktedl 
;^ith that .common-jplace , aii4 iwimwriniiBiiimi 
monster— rstarvaliofi* ... 

Eva s note heii^gieftin M'CNimndL's ihandi^ 
he was about ip ilei^ay.^ a|ker Ewdjnftf de- 
parture^wheq^at^ iside hitherto sfijopp^Mfid to ibe 
blanks he discovered the foUiprwing jpostesqvtj 
" Be watchful—for ihere is onf^ voppo^ed moBt 
in¥eterately,.tho]^gh.^naQCOl^ltclU}^ito!}lmorsa■^ 
cessy who seeks .admisaiDnaato4he(city to^oan- 
found you." 
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T^y^oKftiTid tbkalltrston apply ? ^dttitdlA 
could luH tell; noc, after hotfrs of suniltiise/^vfen 
ims^gine. The nett morning, however, gavfe 
him, in his ^own opinion, dome information 'Oil 
ihejpoint. 

Jen^, now hife felkr^-lodger artd mfesSniate, 
had -been Iboking^oatat theMdhaoW,-wh6n«i-^ut 
we interrupt durdeke$, to ^y a few ^3igrfe!SSlv6 
words al>out Jenf. Hitlt^rto he li^A p¥£rfty 
well obeyed the injunction laid upon himltylfe 
A^eW, tb ^absent rhitllslftf 'from his %rdther's 
houi^e, andieren^nom'ttee i^ttte^te e?f 'thte to*wn ih 
whioh be ini^ he iSi^ 'to tteet Mr. Paul 
Evelyn ot lak laldy:; 'odnt^lit With iiift^g t&^ 
Ikvourite sea->s<^ng»^togah6'r ^^^ ^itiae Ism^ 
o^f rude verise lie had lali^Iy pidtfed ftp Mffong 
the Rapparees— ^pping wbaitever liqtiOr-»^»i^er 
excepted — might bfe placed in his way, altfl thfe 
only man in Deny wko sitiB his one -scanty tnfeal 
a di^y with christian Tesignatiom and indifference. 
Indcied, he seemed just tis 'cart*ess of Hbt -i?tate 
of affiiirs around him, as of their effects on him- 
self, no matter in what shape those efflects mi^ 
^it him. His little pautich decreased-; the 
fire^h colour tefk his obeek ; worse than all, ^hte 
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wound in his foot grew bad and obstmate; he 
cared not He was told that, in a few days; 
there would be no food at all in the city, and 
that the people either must starve to death, or 
fall into the hands of the wild papists ; still he 
only said, " Be not serious ; what know I of it ? 
—Starved ? merry meii never starved. Papists ? 
I have known of some hearty fellows among 
them,. Gity besieged? tilly-vally ; — be thou 
hearty.'* 

But, anud this good-humour with his^Iot, and 
submissipn under the conmiands laid upon him^ 
he was heard, now and then, to mumble a threat 
of visitation to his brother and his sister-in-law, 
because,, he averred, they both looked as well 
as ever they had looked, notwithstanding the 
general changes that took place in all others-; 
and therein lay a mystery he was determined 
to solve. The appearances that gave rise to his 
remarks, were, indeed, rather evident, and com- 
mented upon, too, by more people than Jerry. 
PubUc prayers were held in the church every 
morning and evening; at the proper hours, Mr* 
and Mrs. Evelyn regularly passed by to join in 
them ; and, at the request of their discarded 
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brother, Evelyn and Edmund often stood at the 
window to note, as they went along, the undi- 
minished globularity of Paul's person, the en- 
during vastness of that of his good lady,; and 
the sleek, contented character of the faces of 
both. On totteted little Paul, patting the stonea 
with the gold-headed cane he held in one hand, 
and grasping, in the other, two huge prayer- 
books, which Mrs. Evelyn obliged him to carry; 
while, some paces behind, the lady followed, in 
fiiU sail, watching him with a severe eye, as a 
nurse might watch the straggling sallies of a child 
just beginning to walk : and, when they arriv- 
ed at church, still making him kneel before her, 
m order that she might see, and promptly check, 
with a smart tap on his head, or a bitter pinch 
at his arm, Paul's frequent lapses into slumber ; 
for which (Jerry said) he often got whipt when 
he came home; but Jerry must not teach us 
digression upon digression. . 

He had been watching as usual their expect- 
ed progress to church, when, instead of sum-~ 
moning Edmund to see them pass by, he called 
him to witness a loud commotion that was going 
on at Mr. Paul Evelyn's door ; the next, it will 
p 3 
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be rtmemhetei^ io Sdm^iid's quftrtei»* 
cco:wd of peopb^j some soldiers, lund some 4 
fcilkt..bad .colkcted xocmd a wild^-Iooking, meftoljr 
hdbited ^ouqg w.omaii, who seemad ^ager i(o be 
admitt9d^ wd jioisy and yehemevi; -at MiB.JEUBe- 
lyn's .rejie&ted ^usal <given from &e wjndowr. 

^' Let me ix^y" screamed the jE^pIioittt, *' J 
have Jkhat to say to your husband whioh ooo- 
cems him and yoii^ and all your £im%«" 

"Away with thee, woman," answered. 9fou 
Eydyi^ " or J will have thee sent to the black 
hole — take liker away, soldiers«*-:hpw>dar«d you 
bjcing her hither?" 

The soldieiis answered that ibe ^omap had 
come ito .the gates with a pass firom Lmtd Klne* 
ston« commanding her admis^n to d%e furenence 
qfMr.Paui:Eyelyn. 

'' It is a forgery^" resumed the lady, ^' 9t a 
plot to murder ust— take her awi^y* I »y — I 
know her well," 

" And 1 know jou^" coutpued the viOvipMi, 
''we know one anoth^ov— do y^w vi^txksafAex the 
word J i^oke to jx>u ,the &x^t^ey^gmg we met ? 
Let m^ in— or listen to it agauu" 

Mrs. Eyelyn shrieked, as if her i^ecojlectiona 
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were se^^ely touched, and shut ddWh the Mrin" 
dow. 

'^ Then etanre !** cried Onaghj now, aa-iAte 
fumed round, weU-knoiim t6 Edmund — ^ that 
was the word— <iiid h&ee it is again — starve f* 
. Edmund, recoQectnig Onagh*s jNrevious and 
unaccountable hostility to his union with Es- 
ther, and now comparing it with her anxiety 
to get access to Paul, was struck with iixe 
thought that she mi j^t be the persob of whom 
Eya, in her note, warned hkn to stand on his 
guard. Acting under lifais sudden impression, 
he ran down to .the street ; ac^^osted her civilly ) 
induced her to enter die thouBe -along with him, 
and when she had come in, seised hcdr> and, as- 
sisted by Jerry, conveyed her to a secure cellar, 
wherC) leaving her a small portion of food,- they 
Ipoked mp poor Onagh in darkness aiid soli- 
tude ; McDonnell giving his- fellow-lodger some 
^t reason for the proceeding, and enga^g 
him, should he, himself, be out of the way, in 
a few days to restore her to liberty^ 
' Soon aflter, Evelyn vieited tiiem; Hcquam&ig 
1^8 firiend diat he was summoned to atttetid an 
extraordinary council, to be immediate held, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^24 I^HE .BOYN£ WATSR. 

in: confteqpence of suspicions entertained by 
some of the garrison that certaui gentlemen of 
4i^ corporation, and even their, worthy goyembr, 
Mr. Walker, had not complied with the order' 
to send in all their private stock, but kept se- 
creted in their houses, an unpermitted abund«- 
ance, for their indiyidual comfort and fattening; 
Jerry, hearing this, offered himself as a presump^ 
tiye evidence, at the investigation ; but he was 
overruled, and Evelyn went alone. 

It .had , not been usual to permit an indiscrimi* 
nate assemblage of persons at the former peace- 
able towp-councils of Derry ; but now, hunger, 
which breaks through stone walls, was every 
man's passport to witness debates in which every' 
man's stomach was commonly interested. Along 
with the governor, superior officers, and the cor- 
poration, a crowd of haggard countenances 
throDged therefore the hall of the market-houise.' 

Our unde Paul, who, from his indifferencef to 
attend, had been late, was seated on an extre- 
mity of the magisterial. bench, his short, stout 
legs dangling most uncomfortably, and his little 
grey eyes, staring round in childish fear, (the re- 
sult of a certain consciousness,) as he leaned, the 
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better ta gupt>oi^t himself Ust hu goldJieaded 

cane. 

f Governor .Walker certaiiily appeared in good 

case ; as also did^ other patiiotie gentlemen of 

the corporation ; but none belied^ so' much as 

l^^n\ a strict adherence to the' order for indi»-^ 

criminate starvation. ^ 

The rjide, because hungry s6ldiers, made 
their statements ; bluntly named some they sus- 
pected, and hinted at others ; and Paul found 
himself involved among the former, and Gover-' 
nor Walker among the latter. Both were^ how- 
ever, ready to rebut the accusation. 

It was at the private request of Mr. Walker, 
made, in order to get rid of the clamours against 
him, to an apprentice ensign in his confidence, 
that the meeting had been called; and Paul 
flattered himself his house exhibited no proof of 
guilt. The persons who brought the charges 
were ordered to search the dwellings of the ac- 
cused ; and they returned, unable to say that 
they had not been in error ; but still grumbling, 
and scowling, with their socket eyes, towards 
the magisterial bench, as they muttered — 

^< Why should great ones be fat, and poor 
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ftdkkte? If «liey&re aBwe do, le^ tiieln shiew 
it^ aa we do." 

Amokig die in^sflrimmrteAroiig, wbb e group 
efthe Appxentice bir|n^ wboy in ooAseqnence of 
tbe leading part they had acted, thought Aem* 
s^Tea entitled to -much privSege, afid therefore 
stood near to the aldermen. James Spike was 
at their head, sadly altered irom. the lodk of 
boyish health and waggly he bad shomioipoR 
^ day^ when, with his eompe^^i he -scamper- 
ed down the steps of .Eetrjpqiiay ^ate, ta com-- 
mence the protestaot war in.behaid against 
King James.. His plump cheek had yielded to 
a hoUow one ; his ruddy dofeur to ^ monoto- 
nous greenish hue ; and his springing beard 
stood Ibrward from his chin and lip, '^ each par* 
ticttkr bair on end, 

'* like quills upon Ae lk«tful pereupme." 

at (to shew our own independeot skiU in simSeX 
somewhat of the fashion in which a starved 
horse will indicate his bad feeding by the rbu^*- 
ness of his coat. 

But Jem*s spirit was not gone ; or, like some 
great sits who haw miserably striven to die 
w^lth a jecit upon their lips, he stiU remembered 
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opportunity for fitill ^nipportk^ .it. .He JnnI db^ 
served P«¥d'« alarm dmtng tke pro ccaednigt ; 
heBowthathis komy Ups were ^nbhe ^vidi-fear; 
pallid, he did not, indeed, gtm^z for Ins waB^ne 
of those ^oesy of which, from a constant ha- 
hk of pttiphsh ruddiness, the skin at last be^ 
comes stained ^otto cokmr, and Je^nr after re- 
inaiBS lil:tle influenced by the rudiBig of the 
Uood to the heart; but James Spihe observed 
enough to cause him to address his oompanions 
ajk^ud. 

'^ Well, lads, wha* say you to this matter ?" 
« I don't know, fm sure," croaked WillCrook- 
shanks. 

/^^ To my thought, there may beiiome&ing to 
find out in it, yet," said Harry Campsie, in a 
squall; the rcharacter of each young nian'« 
voice being iohaiiged to its extreme. 

** We hoped not a knowledge of it from you, 
poor Will," recoiBAed Jem; " but, as Harry says, 
there may be something to £nd eutyet. Look 
along this bench ; think you these sits on it nicme 
who eat more l^n a sparrov'a mess fer a 
meal?" 
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" By the goose^" answered Harry Campsie, " I 
see i3ome who have not been looking at empty 
trenchers of late; and that's still my cry.** 

^'And mine too/' growled Crookshanks, 
** and mine — and mine/' echoed others. 

'* Note you the little alderman at our el- 
bow ?** questioned Spike, and the glaring eyes 
of all were fixed on Paul; *^ there, at the least, 
be a sample of your great folk^ nothing the worse 
for the standing order ; 'tis plain as the nose on 
one; and never were noses plainer than at pre- 
sent, being the better part of our faces. Will 
Crookshank, himself, says so." 

" I do," said Will ; " 'tis a matter to be not- 
ed." 

" A good may come of it, however," conti^ 
nued Jem : " in a day or two, horses, cats, and 
rats will be eaten up ; a cap of broad pieces will 
scarce buy a lean mouse; then must we needs 
fall foul of each other ; and your goodmen fat 
fellows, especially your aldermen, shall first 
draw lot, by the rood! Skin and bone would 
be but niggard diet; we, fighting men, must be 
kept on our limbs ; and so, harkye — " 

He whispered his companions, keeping a 
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gkace fixed on Paul; the eyes of his Mow- 
apprentices, and now ahnost of the whole 
throng, more seriously imitating the kind of 
look Jem hut assumed ; something between a 
hitter grin and a natural creeping of disgust, 
marking their features; and Paul, ready to 
faint with terror, thought that the leathern lips 
of. Crookshank quivered in particular anticipa- 
tion. 

'^ Aye," added Jem, "youx aldermen he no 
every day folk, and it *s an honor they merit to 
fall to the share of fellow-creatures, while the 
feasters of yori church-yard can have your 
leaner and commoner sort to revel on." 
.. Paul did not hear the conclusion of this rea- 
soning. . He continued, since about tl;ie middle 
of the dialogue, gradually to slip down from his 
high seat,' and at last made his exit by a door 
that led ihto. the board-room, followed by a 
gurgling growl from Jem and his companions, 
such as the nursery *' buggaboo," sends after a 
frightened child. 

He tottered hom^. After a prudent peep to 
see who tapped, Mrs. Evelyn admitted him. 
He sunk into a low chair, especially constructed 
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for has €omfort ; and, " ime^ me, ■ Jmitet, yme*B 
me^" he crie'di 

Mrsu Ennelyn JBtriced miny ^qnestions bsfiNiedie 
'coidd fbnhg himsdf 'to begin ait ^bqflaiutfion* ^ 
. ^aSh, Janet, Janet, they talked-*^" his:«e&tfi 
^diattered and he stopt* 

^' Ceixcage, and dp^ak it boldly, man," fh^ndf 
^terrified a little, though she Imew ^not lexaclfy 
why, '^ they talked of what ?-«-of coming again 
to devour :our houBehdld'stock r 
• *'*Of coming to devour Insj Jfane^ lofye>*4. 
jJaiiet, coneyrr 

' She steptrbacky s^peatii^ hiajwotd(s,'.in-4»»^ 
stern^tido. 

^ Kntedoth, yer; Ae^ said I dhoiiUibe ;good 
diet; x>l^ th^ are^ttein'^huzigiy, Janet^ oiidl 
skw ^m look as ildid'*^^^' ina fledi isrei^t*^ 
^ oh, Janet, las ifaoii^itheir BtomachB yeaanad 
tomel" 

'Mrs. fi^Iyn reflected for a monsent. Heir 
lixoughts seemed to gke faer.a suddcaa raiieC 

** I have heard of such doings, Paul^ hungry 
folk faai^,^erB now, truly- eaten one adodher; 
attfd you must bide in^the secret ^iraidt tSl ^m- 
^hfoed oMuea among them." 
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** Oh, woe 's mei woe '« rme" 

After another pause, during whiohf die. con- 
temJated Jierohufiband— ^' Truth to «ay, P«iil, 
you «do ilook runseemly pluntp," 'Mn. SWelgpn 
.added. 

. *' Bo I, JaiKt, chuck, do I?~w)Qeri^ me^ 
woetsme!" 

*^ And it were wel^** 8heAContinue4»<herceiiiH 
.tenonoe ^ain brightening up, whetheif Inm 
jHue jdeasure at the hope ^of :pjteaelnring •ber 
jkixdrOVrhi a degree, at aseoolketioi&ihowailiiofa 
ilBtier .her gradually deocioasii^ stodk: m>tid 
joomlott a single regular 4;lai]tabt, We oaotti:^ 
xeactily detennine"^'' it were 'lireflilliAtyau stint- 
ed j^Qur -own^stomadi, coney, When yim Jire^sfe 
bidden, and, day % day, neat a dittte len and 
^bss»^unlil,.]n the end, you.nay safely waSL into 
llie streets agaiuras proper A^^mana&angraiisoiigst 
em. 

A'knockkig was heavd at^the'doer. 

'^iQrh, Janet, diey come-^hiMte, haste!'* 

vShe caught him up in her arms; canviq^ 
him to his hiding place; returned to open thft 
^tEeet^door, -and adtmtled Evelyn. He wished 
toapeidLWith his udde on business. Shci had 
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not seeniitin; and sbe rapidly questioned Eve- 
lyn as to what could have happened to her Paul. 
He set .out in quest of the lost alderman ; and^ 
ap evening closed, returned really distressed at 
his uncle's absence. It is said, by those who 
give themselves a very undue licence of slan- 
dering the fair sex, that, on fit occasion, ladies 
can assume a character with much ^eater sucr 
cess than the less gifted members of the other 
part p{ the creation.. We reject the invidious 
praise ; although we are, at the same time, obhgr 
ed to admit that Evelyn and his sister, whfle 
sitdng, this night, by Mrs. Evelyn's side, were 
struck, in their hearts, at the sincerity of the 
grief with . which she bewailed her husband. 
He must have grown over valiant, she said, ancl 
joining in a sally made that day, was doubtless 
cut ofi^, nay, cut up, by the papists. The ne- 
phew, though he did not think with her, yet 
knew not what to think; and the night was 
wearing away, when the lady's mock grief be- 
came changed into real terror, and some real 
sufiering. 

. A tremendous cannonading was heard firom 
the besi^ers. Mrs, Evelyn listened in pro- 
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found silence to the bellowing of the guns at a 
distance, and to the nearer din of crashing 
houses, and the screams of their inmates, as the 
balls and shells thrown into the city spread un- 
usual devastation around. She did not hope 
that her own house or herself could escape; 
and she was correct in her omens. A large 
shell, falling on the tiled roof over her, broke 
through it, and lay on the attic floor till k 
burst ; and Mrs. Evelyn, her nephew and niece, 
just liad time to start up, at the noise, when it 
did burst — tearing piecemeal an old skeleton 
of a woman, who slept by its side — ^shatter- 
ing its way into the chamber imdemeath-Hsplit- 
ting the gable of the house — and, as if the erie* 
my had a particular eye to one point, another 
descended, almost in the same direction, till by 
the repeated explosion, the wall was rent from 
the top to the foundation, and the mistress of 
the mansion received, from a displaced stone, 
suqh a contusion in the temple, as, for some 
time, deprived her of all sense^ and, afterwards, 
of all her senses. 

•For three days Mrs. Evelyn did not suffi- 
ciently recover to understand what had happen- 
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ed,iriiearelsliewa8,,or who were abotii^ber^ But 
at'lengtb sbe. founds herself in a striaig&house^ 
^i4uthcar, wi^lu» sister, E^Iynhad caused- Ae 
lady to be.conve^wd. Very soon a^r her res* 
taipiidiiita reason^ shearose, much to tihe sur- 
pprisef ofi all^ ftom- her bed; watched, sitenffy 
audi earnestly, till the night fell ; then Quitted 
hex fiieiidfr; procured a dark lai^m; issued 
forth.; entered her own ruined dwellings lock* 
ed die street-door after her; descended to the 
kitchen 4 locked the communicating door, idsot 
traversed the range of cellarage; through a 
weU^concealed door, gained the vault in which 
she had. left her husband ; held up Her hnnp, 
and.' n»t seeing him^ cried out, '' PaulJ-^why^ 
Eauir 

A str^oigely oadeneed laugh was the oidy- 
answer she received-; and, advancing to a recess^ 
she found him seated on the ground^ his knees 
<;rippled up ; and^ aS' he- contiiiued his chatter* 
ing' laugh, an. expression of childish fiituity 
stamped on his rdmced and wasted features^ 

" Paul, Paul," she repeated, keeping at some 
distance, and looking much terrified^ " What 's 
tQ:do here, man? Want of meat it cannot he; 
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not?!' 

'^ Enough, enough;" he echoed^ still jabber- 
iDg ather, and gasing vacan^. 

'^ Oh, Paul," cried Mrs* Evelyni overooaie 
by conjugal affection, ** know you not Janet^ 
your own wife ? bless^us, how wild he looks— 
your hand-n^uietly^ Fauli"-^— in- some ndsgiviiig 
ofrhim-^^' and) coQie, now, and- rest you in J^ 
n^siacms^" sitting down by him, whi^n she 
thought: he was not mischievous: '< there^— ^lay 
your^ head, sa-'^moe's^me^ what* has come owar 
h{m>!" ^d the woman*ii: tear^ which, be then* 
cast of character what it may, women only oan^ 
shed; bedewedi the poor little man's forehead; 

>The voice to which he I)i4 often beeiv too 
w^ accustomed, but which now sounded like 
si9«et^music on hi$ ear, gradually restpred'him; 
he grew conscious of his wife's identity ; and, 
buiastii^ into tears, hid his face on her shoulder^ 
while he pointed to the far wall of the dungeon. 
Mrs« Evelyn saw a breach- large ^ough to ad- 
mit one person. The floor of the vault, near* it, 
was. strewed with stones. She repeated her 
questions for a full explanatioji, and, sentence 
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by sentence/ Paul strove to: satisfy her ; but as 
his method was bad and disjointed, we hope io 
txanslate it into more intelligible order. 

Upon the evening of his concealmmity Mrs* 
Kvelyn, contrary to. the assertion she has just 
made, had left Paul but a scanty meal. She pro^ 
mbedi however, to visit him at night. In many 
fears and horrors, which ^ his temporary abode 
was well calculated to mcrease, the marked vic- 
tim crept into a; comer, where his little easy 
chair had been fixed for him ; and strove pa- 
tiently to await the return of his kind keeper. 
About the hour she might have been expected, 
he had just fallen into a slumber, the irresistible 
result of more fatigue of spirit than his nature 
was capable of supporting, when a tremendous 
noise called back his fleeting senses, and crash, 
crash went the wall of his dungeon, and clatter, 
clatter, came the tumbling stones. Consterna- 
tion, and the terrors of an instant death, seized 
upon his heart, and, as was his wont on all oc- 
casions of peril, he cried aloud, ** Janet, Ja- 
net T 

" Whisht !" answered a female voice, but not 
that of Mrs. Evelyn. He stared towards the far 
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}iitiB^ md bythe dkn ljg}ii; of » lamp.hu.hdy 
had left burning, saw, standing in the bmcb 
JBSt made, a womat), of whose fitoe and figure he 
netaaaed a confused, but most disagreeable De- 
collection. This sight did .not serve to quiet Us 
fears, and he eried out louder and Ioud^« 

""' Whisht, whisht, I bod you!" repeated 
Onagh, darting Atsough the Apertuoe, from tfa^ 
^jMtb; in Edmund's house, ^ be silent, and listen; 
Do yoai semember wbo I am ?" 

Paul redoubled his cries for '^ Jimet, Janet !^ 

** Answer," resumed Onagh, " or, at your next 
ward, every wall around you ahall tumble, and 
here mH you find your grave. Answer* have we 
not ipet before r 

" No \ yes ! yes, mistress — no ! — Janet !" 

'^ Omadhaun !* you forget;—- let me be sure 
of you ;" she took the lamp and held it to his 
face ; ^ aye, you are the man ; I come far to 
see you, and to speak these words—you heed 
mer 

« Janet ! help, Janet !" 

<^ Do you heed me, I say ?" shaking him* 

**No,no! Janet r 

* A silly fellow. 
VOL. II. Q 
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- ^'NoT* another shak^, and an angry grinj 
close to his face. 

'" Yes — hold;— truly do I, mistress ;" his fea- 
tures'rdiaxingihto a silly smile, as terror at length 
quite bewildered him. 

*' Hearken, then. You have a ^brother's 
daughter in the house ; and it is your part, be- 
fore man, and it 'is your part, before God, to 
save her from a near danger— from — Omad- 
haun!" fiercely interruptingherself, '^as well may 
I speak my words to the walls — ^you do not heed 
me« 

** I do— <)f a truth I do," said Paul, giggling, 
'* and I give thanks for your visit ; am glad of 
the heart to see you, forsooth ; sit, mistress^ rest 

you:" 

" Curp-on-DuQul ! I am no mistress ;—rI am 
Ohagh, that lives in the black house by the 
rdaring'sea — Onagh that the world first tr^un* 
jJed down, and now is afraid of— Onagh the 
friendless," she continued, in a changed tone, 
" left without kith or kin by them that were 
her .own kitji and kin-— by them — and by him 
who was more to her than them — Onagh the un- 
known — Onagh the broken-hearted!— Faugh I 
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•*-tbere is no use in talking'to this nothing of a 
creature ; but give me to eat !" she continued, 
again turning on him, " they have left me with- 
out a mouthful — your meat — your meatr— 
she snatched it up from a stool^ and retreating 
through the aperture/ added, "Starve! thit 
was my first curse upon you both — you and 
your fraM*A«e**— and now let it stick to you." 

She disappeared into her own cellar ; but of 
this, poor Paul remained unconscious. His 
senses had quite failed him ; he neither stretch- 
ed out his hand in search of food, nor wonder- 
ed at the absence of Mrs. Evelyn, although, as 
we have before seen, her own personal suffer- 
ings kept that lady from visiting him, at the ap- 
pointed hour ; and thus, in hunger, imbecility, 
and soon in darkness, passed the foUownig three 
days and nights, during which he was still left 
alone, without a second interview, even with his 
near neighbour, Onagh ; at all events, withoij^ 
his being conscious of it* 

Wlien Mrs. Evelyn had, by repeated ques* 
tions^ gathered this story from Paul, her indigna^ 
tion against Onagh was loudlyrexpressed* " The 

^ A brawling woman. 

q2 
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gipsy vagabond ! the papst witch !** fihe cried, 
" O, had I been here! had I met her! had I 
but— ah !** a scieam of mterruption, as her ey^, 
^ancing towards the aperture, fixed on the pale 
&ce of the .person she rated 90 roundly, a&d oti 
her dun black eyes, duDy glaring in the red 
beam of the lamp. 

" You are here, now — ^and you are urith her, 
here;" said Onagh, striding into the vault, 
" what is your will of me ?" a rusty skein was in 
her hand. 

" Mercy, good mistress Onagh^!" cried th^ 
lady, dropping on her ready knees, "only 
-mercy." 

" Give me food, then !" continued Onagh, 
.grasping her shoulder, " I laugh at your words 
— ibut give me food ! they have left me to starve 
like a wild cat,. in that black den, 'till I am made 
as. wild and as wicked—something — a morsel 
4hey fluAg me, every day, but the rats tore it 
from me — food, woman/ food!-^get .up, and 
bring me to your cupboard, or — look at this !*' 
raising the skein* 

Mrs. Evelyn quickly obeyed; without, in- 
deed, leaving the vault, she handed to Onagh a 
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^supply outof hef poekets, 'the woman devoiuv 
ed it like a wolf. 

- " And now let me out !" slue resumed, after 
lieif speedy meal, '' let me out through your own 
dobr^ into the street— -I eame here to speak to 
your husband*— of what concerns him ; but ano- 
ther eai^ shall listen to it all — another man^ more 
Hte a man— and better able to right me — ^let me 

outr 

• The lady willingly conducted her to the street- 
door — 

" Starve! still, starve T cried Onaghj by way 
of thanks, at parting. 

• Securing the hall-door, Mrs. Evelyn hastened 
to replace, from her private store, the pockets 
foil of good things of which she had just been 
plundered, benevolently intending to hasten to 
Pfaul with her new supply. Arriving at the se- 
cret cupboard, she knelt down to unlock it, 
and, in the same position, to swallow a few 
xQouthfuls of cold meat, and a few glasses of 
home-made cordial, ere she attended her hus- 
band. While thus employed— 

' *' Halves/* said Jerry, at her back ; he had 
entered the house from his own, through the 
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breaehy which^ in this part of the waD, was con- 
siderable. 

Mrs. Evelyn at first screamed ; but, alsoer- 
taining who it was that watched her, quickly 
sprang np, and laying hands on Jerry^ as 
quickly brought him to the ground^ crippled 
and enfeebled as he was' with hunger, and his 
bad wound. Holding him down, she snatched 
a knife, and— 

" Plundering old pirate !'* she cried " tory — 
Rapparee— papist ! come you on my back, too ? 
Oh, ill-omened cast-away! — I'll teach you!" 

" Tilly-vally, sister Janet," answered Jerry, 
"you must not hurt me, or up you go, you know, 
oyer the yard-arm ; better for you let me rise, 
and give me some prog, or I'll report to the 
governor, and have you seiit to the hulks; let 
me up ; I strike ; for, shiver my timbers^ you're 
too heavy a decker for me." 

These words brought Mrs. Evelyn to reason. 
After a bitter internal struggle and a long 
pause-7- 

" Here, then," she cried, giving him some 
eatables, " take that, blotch of your family, and* 
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let me never see. your faqe again*— nor hear the 
wag of your toiigue. Remember, on no other, 
condition do I give it." 

'* Agreed, Janet ; but I will^ have halves of 
every thing ; half of that pasty, that ham, that 
flitch, that hung beef; three of those loaves^ 
those tongues; and six of those little black 
bottles; I will, as I'm a christian, or all shall 
go among the crew, and yourself into the bot- 
tom of the hold, Janet.** 

After much indignant remonstrance, Mrs. 
Evelyn was, in prudence and poUcy, obliged to 
submit ; and Jerry retired through the breach, 
well laden; singing a verse of one of his Rap* 
paree songs— 

" Itiady M niphy lost his cow, 

•And didn't know where to Bud her ; 
And 'twas all the token he coiild giye> 
She carried her tail behind her." 

Mrs. Evelyn, in diminished spirits and cir- 
cumstances, returned with a scanty supply to 
Paul's cell. As she entered, the lady wondered 
he did not speak nor move. She called him ; 
no answer came. She advanced to his comer ; 
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he by on iSitHifat, kk a heap. She stooped add 
tailed tmt; poor Paul's suji^riiigs were oi^eR. 
The last shock of Onagh*s appearaaee liaid 
been too much for him. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



" Starve !" cried Jerry, entering the ro<mi in 
which Ecbuund and Evelyn, all their arrange- 
mc^nts made, awaited the hour of midnight to 
join, along with Esther, Eva and her revevend 
companion at Collum Kill's Well, " Starve, 
quoth-a ! tilly-vally ; good men, never fiire ill ; 
that's my word, in any storm ; serious men have 
I seen go down, in scores, but merrily swam the 
laerry ; come> goodmen lads, be hearty." . 

He laid down his freight of good cheer, his 
friends staring at him. 

. " AVhere, and how came you by this, unde ?'* 
asked Evelyn. 

" It came to my hand," answered Jerry ; '* it 
ever does so ; it ever did ; as boy, man, and lad, 
in every quarter of the globe, sea and land, have 
ever cried to me— eat and drink, Jerry, and keep 
a heart, still; 'tis an excellent world/' 
Q S 
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His companions did not refuse to partake of 
his supply^ without asking any more questions. 
When Jerry had pretty well satisfied himself 
he thought of imparting some of his good luck 
to their prisoner^ Onagb, and for this purpose 
left the room. In a few moments he returned^ 
informing them that she had hoisted all her sail, 
and sheered off. 

" Gone r exclaimed Edmund, " we have no 
time to stay here then, Evelyn ; not even to in- 
quire into her means of escape — come, the hour 
has struck.'' 

" It has," said Evelyn, " but why should you 
seem affected by the movements of that poor . 
woman, M/Donnell ? Indeed, why should you 
have held her in any restraint? but that I did 
not think it important, I could have informed 
you of her being at large, an hour ago ; for, on 
my way hither, I saw her standing at the door 
of the governor," 

" Aye !" said Edmund, " then must we riot 
stay here indeed." 

They hurried out of the house ; met Esther, 
disguised in male attire, aiwaiting them, at an 
appointed place ; Edmund was also disguised 
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as a soldier of the garrison ; they all joined a 
body of men who were about to issue^ on a fo- 
raging sally^ through Butcher's gate ; got out 
vfrlth them ; contrived to let them pass on ; and» 
in ^ few seconds, the young party stood by Col- 
lum-Kai's WeH. 

Over a bubbling spring was raised a little 
arched building, open at one end, and surmount- 
ed, by a shattered cross. Her^ if local history 
errs not, the patron saint of the North, and par- 
ticularly of Derry, the famous Collum-Kill, used 
to seek water for his cell in the adjacent monas- 
tery, and spend many hours of meditation and 
prayer. On his departure for Scotland, he 
made his adieus to the spot, along with others 
to which he was attached, in four lines, which 
are thus. translated — 

" My fragrant banks and fruitful trees, farewell. 
Where holy mortals, mixed with angels, dwell ; 
Here angels shall enjoy my little cell. 
My sloe, my nut, my apple, and my Well." 

By the side of this consecrated little^pile, stood 
Edmund, Esther, and Evelyn, shrinking at the' 
voices around them, and looking wistfully, at 
every side, for the friends they came to meeti 
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^o&e met them*— Bdmund sttppoaed they ndgbt 
JiAye hid themselres under the arched roof of 
the well, and was approaching its black nMnith, 
.when, from the other side, two figures appear* 
0d., Both seemed of the male sex; but, condng 
nearer, Eva was recognized, clad, like Esther, 
in man*d attire, but that the costume seemed 
foreign, and of a more martial cast, and support* 
ing on her arm the bent and palsied old priest* In 
aiknce were mutual embraces exchanged, and in 
whispers were conveyed their mutual greetings 
and tidings. Sheltered fSrom observation, at the 
remote side of the weU*>house, stood two horses, 
upon which Eva and her guardian had, after 
ioany previous precauticms to ascertain the 
means of possible approach, stealthily gained the 
point of rendezvous ; and ishe told them that in 
Hamilton's camp, they also would find horses. 

Weeping and trembling, Esther dung to 
Eva's breast ; and in silent wonder and love did 
Evelyn gaze on the beautiful metamorphosis of 
his adored lady, who, in her present attire, 
looked the very personification of a boy-hero, 
iQompletely ba89ing his recollections of her foimer 
^ir, figure-^self, in fact ; every motion, even her 
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featoi^esy seemed different But this was not fhe 
iiour nor place for much indulgence of emo- 
tions^ such as all experienced ; time lapsed ; 
opportunity, perhaps, with it; hither they came 
for one certain purpose, . which was to be' at 
once engaged in ; and, at the earnest urging of 
Edmund, Esther gave him her hand. 

Without book, the ancient priest began his 
oeiemony^ when**- 

" Hush !" interrupted Evelyn, ** let us step 
back a little — the gate opens.*' 

Before they could gain the shelter of the 
well-house, a body of horse, gallopping straight 
acixxss the open ground at their faces, came 
suddenly opon them ; at the same time, a single 
man walked from, the open gate, and when he 
drew near, they knew Goviemor Walker. 

" Stand, all !'' he said, as he joined them. 
None moved ; in fact, the horsemen had sur- 
rounded them. 

" You, Captain Evelyn, I arrest in the name 
of King William," he continued gravely, ** for 
remissness of duty, in abandoning your detach- 
ment that has just saiMed out ; you, Edmund 
McDonnell, as our former prisoner, now found 
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outside the city, in breach of your parole ; Miss 
Evelyn jretums with her brother ; the stranger? 
—the old priest^ and the masquerading girl — are 
free." 

" Sir," said Evelyn, " I am astonished at this 
interference/' 

" Doubtless ; but you need not be," answer- 
ed Mr. Walker, drily ; " I was fiilly advised of 
your rash and unseemly adventure, and had 
taken measures to counteract it." 

" Seize her !" here screamed Esther, whose 
eyes, since the appearance of Mr. Walker, had 
been fixed on the dark mouth of the well, *' I 
knew it — ^she is there— she stirs in the dark." 

" Whom ?" demanded her brother. 

*' Come," resumed the governor ; " time is 
not to be spent here ; soldiers, follow me with 
the prisoners and Miss Evelyn — let the others 

go." 

He walked slowly towards the gate. 

^'Farewell, friends," said Eva, embracing 
them separately, *' still shall we meet again." ^ 

^' Never," said Esther, as she sank, weak 
and weeping, on the arm of her brother; ^' and 
— ^hear that ! she has echoed me." 
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"What mean you, dear Esther?'? asked 
Evelyn, " there was no voice but yours ; nor is 
there any one where you point, and fix your 
eyes so wildly*— up, Eva, and away ! these men 
will at least let us stand here till you and the 
clergyman are beyond our lines— farewell !" 

" Farewell," replied Eva, as she and her 
grey-headed companion spurred onward. And 
at this moment Esther's hints received a confir- 
mation. Onagh ran out of the shadow of the 
well-house, following the track of the departing 
friends, and, as was always her habit, when much 
agitated, clapping her hands, as she exclaimed 
bitterly — 

" Speed you ! speed you ! luck and leisure 
over the road ye came so fast — and, this night, 
we are travellers, together." 

As Edmund, who. had not opened his lips 
during the whole of this scene, watched his 
sister and the old priest pass safely through the 
hostile lines, Onagh also ran on, in the same di- 
rection. The two friends, supporting between 
them the fainting Esther, then turned their 
faces towards the gate, and, guarded by the 
horsemen, re-entered the tovra. 
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Mv. Walker, with the ladj from whose house 
Esther, had just eloped^ met them iii the street; 
Esther was committed to her charge ; par^g 
ahnost in an insensible state from Edmund and 
Evelyn* They were marched to the guiurd* 
house, and, at express orders from Walker, 
confined in different rooms. As they separated, 
they exchanged an embrace, but spoke no 
word. 

Esther's fate, in the increasing distress, oo< 
eupied the friends more than theSx own* A few 
days after their confinement a ray of hope and 
relief reached their minds in consequence of in-^ 
telligence, communicated by those about them, 
diat ships had appeared in the Lough, ahd, 
firing at the castle of Culmore, endeavoured to 
pass it, and reach the city. No doubt was en^ 
tertained of these vessels being sent from Eng- 
land with the long promised supplies and assist^ 
ance, and great joy reigned through the town. 
But it was of short continuance. 

The friends soon after heard that, galled by 
a heavy fire from the fort, as one of them ran, 
and for some time lay aground, the ships were 
obliged to drop down the river, and now le-. 
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iaaimA imctke; while the b^iegefs^ taking ad- 
vantage of their inaedyity^ increased their for- 
0^ at eaci side of the Foyle^ within a mile of 
Deriy^ raised heavy batterries; brought thither 
tottof heavy guns; and— «-aU these movements 
ftdly visible to the soldiers and people from, the 
north-east range of their walk— constructed 
acarosB the river^ a ponderous wooden boom^ 
i«dlf secured at either bank^ and regarded^ hy 
the desalting garrison and citizens> as impass- 
nble. 

TboSi then^ firom the oi^ quarter to which 
liope miglit look for rehefy none could now be 
expected ; and, day by day^ the Bttle stock of 
pro^i^ns stHI decreased, while feyer, dysen- ' 
tery, and other hideous diseases, began to ac- 
eMUpany &e nearer approaches of utter famine, 
fa itnekt separate prison-^rooms, the friends ftmnd 
their coarse meal, before scanty enough, stall 
lAridged ; in the pallid faces and m^^re forms 
of &eir guards and attendants, they read the 
general suflfering ; — and the situatk>n of Esther 
eame, in mcreasing horror, upon theur hearts. 
Shrieks of &mishing womea arose in the streets^ 
and they thought they heard her voice calUng 
for food. 
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In about a fortnight after their impmonmen^t 
word was brooi^t. ihein of the r^tucn of ik^ 
French general^ De Bosen^ to the Irish ci^p, 
principally with instructions to oppose, the i^g- 
lish, but also to assist Hamilton in press^ the 
siege. From Rosen's character every thing vi- 
gorous> persevering) and cruel^ was reckoned on, 
and in a short time he realized the.exflectatioii. 
Many threatening changes were made in the po- 
sitions of the besieging army ; their works were 
pushed closer towards the town ; several strong 
batterffis were raised ofi heights to the w^st 
and . south-^ast of it^ one within ten perches of 
Butcher's gate ; lines were drawn round all the 
land sides of the walls ; the trenches well manned ; 
suppUes of water— the last supplies open to the 
besieg^d^ outside their gates — thus cutoff; and 
at length it seemed that Derry was in reality a 
besieged city. 

The cannon now roared louder and more 
frequent than ever^ and shells of gre^t wdght 
fell in the streets. — Numbers of the garrison 
and citizens were killed on the walls^ or in the 
houses^ or crowding tp sleep under 1;be walls, 
as their safest screen, and thus spending the 
nights in the open air, the effects of their uut 
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wholesome place of repose, added to the ra- 
vages of their previous distempers, until mor- 
tality, in every frightful shape, abounded. 

Consternation and despair began at last to. 
contemplate a surrender; and the friends re- 
mained in momentary dread of the entrance of 
an enraged enemy, when a second glimpse of re- 
lief was opened to the besieged, and, once more, 
obstinate resistance became the fixed resolve of 
the governor. A person, escaping from the 
ships, arrived at the water-side, where Lord. 
Antrim's Redshanks had first made -thdr ap- 
pearance, and boldly swimming across a stretch 
of Water of more than one thousand feet, informed 
the city that the vessels, still faintly seen in the ' 
Lough, . contained provisions,, and a disciplined 
force, under the command of General Kirke/ 
expressly sent for the relief of Derry ; that the 
general was most anxious to reach the town ; 
that he would try every means of doing so ; and 
that he earnestly recommended the holding out 
of the garrison. 

Mr. Walker instantly prepared a message to 
Kirke, conveying the best hints . that, under 
the circumstances, could be given, and the ad- 
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venturous courier proceeded some distance back 
mth it; but, being watcbed> fired at, and 
wounded, he was obl^ed to return to the. eity«. 
Another person attempted the service, and he 
was taken prisoner. 

Stili Rosen continued his violent cannonadihg* 
He had arrived about the ^th of June ; by the 
S7th, General Hamilton desired a cod&rence 
wkh the garrison, and once more proposed 
terms of .capitulatkm in the name of James, that 
s^ pro^red forgiveness and safety : and> by 
A&wi^,!.that diewed a jeabusy of Hamilton's 
French eoUei^e, and seemed to speak of some 
previous quarreUing between them. But the 
goivernoor and his detesting garrison, buoyed up 
bf the message from Kirke, totaJUiy rejected 
those terms ; the negotiation at once ended, and 
benegers and besieged again flew to their guns, 
both more' enraged than ever. 

De Rosen's rigorous measures have be^i 
glanced at ; other measures of his, alluded to 
as cruel, remain to be noticed. 

Upon the first or second day of July, as Ed- 
mund, after a sleepless and feverish night, sat, 
ahnost distracted, thinking of the probable fate 
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of Esther^ he was surprised. with a vkU from 
. Eveljin. They started at tbe^first sight tcif aneh 
etber ; want of fopd^ watcbing, and sorroindng 
iiad, iluring a separation of three wedu, pee- 
•pared a shocking change for the eyes of bodt. 
Their greeting, too, was strange and solemh, 
M if they had not been the affisctionatie friends 
they indeed were ; and, for some time, no words 
rwere spoken between thesn. Edmund first brc^ 
:8ilence« 

" This governor has set you free ?*'-^^be 
asked. 

"But now,*' answered iE^elyn, "he iiisited 
me ; and, in consequence of something that has 
recently occurred, gave me my freedom, and 
isent me to you, to release you, also ; — but — ^I 
must deal very plainly, M^Donndl — ^to lead you 
as my private prisoner, to a court-martial, where 
you, along with the other Irish prisoners in the 
garrison, are to be tried for your life." 

"; And all this, ineonsequepce of some recent 
matter, you say — ^what is it?" — 

"Have you heard no news within thesQ:fiew 
days?"— 

"Not a word; my guard seemed unusually 
disinclined to speak with me." 
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^^ Listen, then. A few days ago, De Rosen 
sent into tbe city a declaration, threatening, in 
case of continued resistance,' to demolish it to 
its foundations ; to put all to the sword, sparing 
neither sex nor age ; to burn up the whole ad- 
jacent country, that so any reinforcement from 
England may be left destitute : and to collect 
from the barony of Inishowen, round the coast 
as far as Charlemont, all those of the protestant 
party, whether protected or not, of every rank 
wd sex, who can be found, and drive them, in 
a body, to starve under our walls/* 

^* Impossible," said Edmund, warmly; *^this 
must be a false rumour ; no man of human feel- 
ings could even threaten such a barbarity/' 

" I agree," resumed Evelyn; " but what will 
you say if-^-a specified time having elapsed since 
the 'threat was made-^^part, and the worse part 
of it, is already put into force ?"— 

« What part ? what do you mean?"— 

" Come with me ;" he took Edmund's arm ; kd 
him to the walls ; and shewed him thousands of 
men, women, and children, of all conditions, 
crowded under them, and crying to their breth- 
ren within for the shelter and food it was impos- 
sible to afibrd. 
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'' These/' added ISvelyn, '< are all the protes- 
tants of the north, found out of Derry and En- 
niskillehi and driven hither^ according to Ro- 
sen's promise, at the point of the sword.*' 

^^ Blessed God 1"^ exclaimed Edmundi as, 
in the utmost consternation, he surveyed the 
unhappy crowd; " do I witness it?— is this 
done by my friends, and those who call them* 
selves the friends of toy country ? — by the ho- 
nest man's hope of heaven^ it is enough to 
bring down a curse on our cause, and to tinn 
from it, in anger and disgust, the eyes of its 
best well-wishers !" 

" I can give you one relieving thought, foe 
as I am," said Evelyn; " it is not the work of 
Hamilton or his soldiers ; it has not been con- 
ceived nor perpetrated by your countrymen ; of 
late, the Irish and French generals have had 
some bickering between them, both striving to 
shew an authority independent of each other, 
and this deed has been planned and carried into 
effect by foreigners only, unconnected in coun- 
try or fellow feeling with the victims of their 
cniel impatience." 

" Hamilton must be applied to — that is my . 
proposal," resumed Edmund eagerly* 
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" Then' yoai i¥iU soon hkve dppoftiBBi^V <^d 
need^ too, to follow it up, Edmund ; stiH mMt 
I deal very ydainly with you; they are faidfions 
times ; let us walk to the market-bouse.'* 

They 4id so. Edmund found a court-niartial 
sitting .upon the Irish prisoners, some of whose 
naknes have before been mentioned* He. was 
ordered to join them, and abide his trial by 
their side. In a few moments, the court pro- 
nounced a sentence of death on the gcOlows, 
which the governor declared should be earned 
into effect upon all, by ten o'clock next morning, 
provided the miserable crowd were not allowed 
to depart from the walls. 

Edmund demanded permission to write to 
Hamilton, with a pledge of conveyance for the 
letter ; his fellow prisoners earnestly seconded 
him; their united prayer was granted; and 
they immediately prepared and despatched a 
statement of the sentence, requesting their gene« 
ral, " as one who did not delight in shedding int 
nocent blood," to represent their condition to 
the marshal'general ; and adding that, in con-* 
sideration of the inhuman proceeding which 
caused their danger, they could not lay their 
blood to the garrison of Derry, from whom 
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Uiey had hitherto experienced^^ all civility ima- 
ginable.'' 

- The prisoners were then strongly guarded to 
the gaol> instead of the lodgings they had be- 
fore occupied. Evelyn accompanied his friend. 
On their way they passed a gallows, already 
constructed on the walls, in sight of the ene- 
my, for their execution the ensuing morning. 
At the gaol door Evelyn was refused admission 
with McDonnell. 

" We . part here then," said Edmund, tak- 
ing his ,hand for the first time since they had 
met ; — " I have not yet asked you a word about 
your sister, Evelyn ; I feared the question; but 
come, haw is she ?" . 

"I found her very ill,. and very wretched," 
axiswered Evelyn ; " but principally afflicted on^ 
mu: account." ^ 

" Well ; I expected it, if not worse. Fare- 
well ! Should this letter fail, and the rest follow, 
do not mention it to her till she is better; but. 
should Esther ever be well enough to hear about 
it, tell her" — his voice faOed him, and, wringing 
Evelyn's hand, he was only able to add — " fare- 

VOL. II. R 
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well !**— when, with his sad companions, he rcf^ 
tired into the gaol. 

"This- all this/' muttered Evelyn, as, stan- 
ding alone in the street, hiis own strong emotioh; 
hitherto repressed, nearly choked him — '^ aB 
this is done in the name of God."— 

He tiimed, thro' the streets, to the walls, 
afraid of meeting Esther tiU an answer should 
arrive from Hamilton. Houses had been bat^ 
tered down, at every step, as he walked along, 
and the pavement torn up with sheHs. Faint 
and sick people crawled out of their homes, for 
safety, or lay powerless on their own thresholds ; 
and still roared the insatiable canncm, within 
and without the city ; and still Evelyn reflected 
that all he saw was conjured up in the blasphe- 
mous use of that Almighty Name, whose true 
command enjoins peace and good-will to men. 

Alone he stood for hours on the walls, care- 
less of being exposed to the enemy's shot, with 
his face turned in the direction from which an 
answer might be expected. At last came the 
messenger, with his flag and escort. Evelyn 
ran down to the gate to ask for tidings ;— it was 
asserted that Hamilton returned an answer coii- 
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fimii^ die f«te of the sui^rers^thoiit the walb 
— and of the prisoners within. 

He bent his steps to hi^ droojping and half- 
fiimished sister^ and i»trove to impart to her the 
hopei ft' spark of which he did not feel^ and, 
did sheluiow all, the hppe which was not for 
her. That night he enjoyed no sleep, and the 
ear]y morning found him 4Eit the prik)n-door of 
his Mend. As he prepared to go in for a last 
fiirewell> an unusual stir was heard on the w^dk ; 
he ascended them, and beheld the crowd below^ 
preparing, under escort of the Irish army, to 
depart homeward.*— Weak dio' he was, Eve- 
lyn flew.back to the gaol, and brought to the 
prisoners the first announcement of their safety. 

" ^Edmund, dear Edmund,*' he said^ as 
McDonnell looked vaguely at him,— '* I am sure 
Hampton wrote that note only in hopes of terrify-* 
ing us-— the cruelty having once been committed 
— «into submission to his master ;<— I doubt that he 
6ver vnrote it ^ at all events, the wretches have 
been allowed to retire from our waQs, and yot:^ 
ate at liberty." In fact James had sent a peremp^ 
tory countermand to De Rosen. 
' He took Edmund's arm ; and, after the nciies- 
r2 
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sary fonns had. been gone through^ they gained 
the street together. * 

" Bring me to see Esther/' said M'Donnell, 
*' I am in agony till I see her." 

They turned towards the house in which she 
livedo Edmund walking faster than his strength 
and a newly come agitation warranted. About 
halfway, his limbs sunk under him; his eyes 
closed-*-his cheeks grew fiery red— his lips dry 
and ashy ; and Evelyn perceived that his friend 
was struck down with fever. He called some 
people to his assistance, and had him conveyed 
to his old quarters, where McDonnell immediate- 
ly sunk on a bed of sickness, that Evelyn feared 
would be his last, until the last bed indeed open- 
ed f9r him. 

Evelyn was his nurse; dividing his wretched 
days and nights between the bedsides of him and 
Esther, when garrison duty did not command 
his absence* Then, poor Jerry filled his post, 
^faithfully and kindly attending the sick man, 
and still exhorting him— though some tears at 
last. stole down his now meagre cheek— -to keep 
a heart, and be merry. 

About ten days after Edmund became ill. 
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Evelyn received a summons to attend the gover- 
nor. It was evening. He found Mr. Walker 
pacing up and down a large apartment^ his step 
still firm^ and his eye still powerftil^ though in 
common within around him^ want and anxiety 
had much reduced his face and person. 
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CHAPTER Xni. 



*^ Sit down. Captain Evelyn," said Mr* Walker^ 
taking a chair himself, resting his^forehead on 
his hand, and casting his eyes obliquely to the 
floor* 
. ** I require counsel ; at the least, a calm and 
friendly hearing, from some one, as to what I 
3ball say. Mr. Baker, my colleague, isj along 
with the thousands we have lost, dead ; Capt. 
Murray is honest, but perhaps too warm, and too 
devoted to one view of the present subject, shift 
as it may; and tho' you are but a yoodi, nay, 
tho' we have sometimes differed, I know no 
third man in Derry I would so soon speak freely 
to. Therefore attend. 

*^ You have heard that notwithstanding our 
reliance on Kirke's message, — ^in consequence of 
which we flatly refused the other day to treat 
with Hamilton,*— all the ships yesterday disap- 
peared from the river V 
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^^Yes, sir; I am aware of that distressing , 
fact" 

*' Gone they are ; and so ends Kirke's promise^ 
upon which we staked all— dared all. 'Tis like 
the conduct of the heartkss bravo, first boasting 
and engaging, and then deterred, by the appear- 
ance of a little di£Sculty and danger, from at- 
tempting what, a man of any bowdis, or a truly 
brave soldier, would almost have dared a sea of 
flame to do. 'Tis like him who has learned huma- 
nity from the Turk — ^whose school of war was on 
the ground of the turbanedinfidel;-^aye, and 'tis 
like the accomplice assassin . of Jefieries, who 
helped to depbpulate a fair district of England, 
and whose name is, by other particular acts of 
abomination, accursed unto posterity* Better 
success could not have beeor permitted by hea- 
ven to the cause which brookdd alliance wkh 
him; with him, too, ^ho was James's hangman 
and now is William's." 

After thus giving vent to hi^ embittered feei- 
ing8> Mr. Walker paused ; but soon conti- 
Qued. 

" An hope thus shut out ;, death'and famine 
still increasing their demands upon us; nearly 
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our kst wretched meal served ;-»I do not blame 
the city for at last inclining to the terms of ho- 
nourable capitulation agdbi proposed by Hamil- 
ton ;— you know thai even since the ships dis* 
appeared, he once more speaks us fair?"— 

Evelyn assented. 

*' If he be sincere, it is considerately done. 
lAo longer opposing the city, I have, myself 
drawn up articles Vhich have been presented to 
the enemy's council, debated upon, and with 
some exceptions, allowed. To-morrow moiiiing 
we are 'to send a final answer ; and, doubtless, 
it wiU meet Hamilton's wishes." 
- " In other words, the city of Derry will sur- 
render to-morrpw morning to King James," ob- 
served Evelyn, as Mr. Walker again paused. 

" Thou hast said it," answered Mr. Walker, 
groaning deeply. A pallid and meagre soldier 
entered, leading a sturdy, fresh-faced lad of 
sixteen years, in whose bold and mischievous 
eye Evelyn recognized, now ripened to a more 
active maturity, the glances of his old guide 
over the Point of Garron, upon the first memo- 
rable day of his journey to CushindoD. . At 
sight of the intruders, Mr« Walker rose, and. 
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with a self-command that to Evelyn was surpri- 
sing, calmly inquired their business. 

" This boy," answered the soldier, " says he 
has come through all the enemy's lines, with a 
letter to you, sir, from General Kirke/* 

« From Kirke !"— cried Mr. Walker, his eye 
flashing ; " impossible— the brat deceives us,*' 

" Na, then," said the. boy stoutly and pert-, 
ly, '*he does na." 

" Who are you ?" — asked the governor. 
" A ridin' Rapparee," he was answered. 
" What, and you come here, young spawn of 
Satan, to tell us as much ?" 

" Troth jest," replied the lad, coolly, — " and 
wi' a. civil letter til your honor." 
« Where is it, imp?"— 
The young thief drew his skein out of a 
broad belt of undressed horse^skin, and with it 
" cut off a large cloth button from his jacket of 
purple velvet, which, united to its skirts, now 
invisible, had once been worn by a different 
character. 

** But" — he continued, after having held out 
and drawn back his hand — " bide a wee, and 
Fse tell your worship a' about it. It 's no lang 
R 3 
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since I joined wi' the southren Rapparees; and 
hearing them s^y ane tilanother, that your wor- 
ship would gi' a muckle penny for a bit writing 
fir^e General Kirke^ and some talking o* 4lie ven- 
ture — for your honor kens the Rapparees are 
i|0 at ony particular side^ but a wheen poor bo- 
dies striving to live on their ain account — troth 
jest— why, I thought I might e'en try it myself; 
and so I e*en went : and here I am, wi' the writ- 
ing in this muckle button, when your honoiur has 
the siller ready r' 

" Guard the door," said Mr, Walker to the 
soldier ; " and if this fry of wickedness decdves 
i^s, let him sorely rue it. Here," he continued^ 
handing a purse-;-*^ and now let me have your 
button." 

The young Raji^aree deUberately emptied 
the purse on the table, sounded and cotmted 
the pieces one by one, and at last said— .. 

^^ Your , honor will just gi' me three jacobuses 
along wi' it, and ise gi' your honor the but- 
tdn." 

"Rascal!" — cried Walker, snatching it — 
•' you are already overpaid." 

He cut round the button> and found it tocoii- 
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tain a piece of paper, folded small and hard, 
which he hastily opened, and read with devour- 
ing eyes* Strong emotion shook him, as he pro- 
ceeded ; and he had not yet ended, when, a mo- 
ment forgetful of the presence of the spectators, 
he broke into a shrill, " ah !'* — struck the paper 
triumphantly, and added — " all 's not lost." 

In an instant Mr. Walker corrected himself, 
ordered the boy out of the room, and desired 
him to be well looked «fter till he should re- 
quire his attendance ; then finished the reading 
of his despatch, and handed it to Evelyn. 

It proved, indeed, to be a genuine letter from 
Kirke, informing Mr. Walker that he had re- 
ceived his last letter ; that finding it impossible 
to approach the city, he had sent round a par- 
ty to Inch, — ^a small island found in Lough 
SwiUy, after coasting round Inishowett Point— 
and was about to foHow them, in order, if pos- 
sible, to divert the enemy from the towii; that 
he expected a large force from Elngland ; and, 
along with less important things, that he had 
stores and provisions for Derry, and was deter- 
mined to relieve it«- 

"This, then,** said Evelyn, when he had 
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perused the letter, " will put an end, I presume, 
to the treaty with Hamilton ?" 

" As the Lord liveth, it shall/* answered Mr. 
Walker. 

" Yet, like some others," contmued 'Evely^, 
'Mt is a treaty concluded upon." 

" Tush — let it^be.— But we should temporize 
somewhat. This party to Inch, sounds so tri- 
flingly that it will never induce the city to reck- 
on on speedy relief. Give me the peri." 

Without ceremony, Mr. Walker substituted 
for the words — " a party to Inch" — " six thou- 
sand horse and nine thousand foot to Inch ;" 
and— 

" That," he added, '' reads better, and will 
give them hopes and spirit to quash this treaty." 

" False hopes, sir," said Evelyn, rather warm- 
ly, as ia this well known act he read a trait of 
the real character of the governor—" false hopes, 
sir, to tempt to falsity a wretched crowd, al- 
ready, distressed beyond another day's depen- 
dance upon even certain relief." 

" Boy !" — cried Mr. Walker, trembling with 
impatience, — " how can you judge the policy 
4>f experienced men ?-<-I fear-^though all along 
my heart yearned to your father's son — ^I fedr 
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1 have been mistaken in your veal and spirit^ 
and most of all, in your feeling for me.— What, 
—would you sd meekly prepare for degradation 
and ruin ? and so readily abandon me, your dp- 
pointed teacher, to the mercy of the merciless ? 
— Would you — ^but leave me ;— I am carried be- 
yond Christian temper ; leave me to my rejSec- 
tions." 

Evelyn departed to Edmund's quarters. He 
found him safely past the crisis of his fever; sen- 
sible, but weak as an infant. This was about 
the middle of July. In a few days, the patient 
proposed to visit Esther, concerning whom his 
inquiries had, from the moment he regained 
his senses, been continual, vrhile Evelyn gave 
him only evasive answers. Now he insisted on 
seeing her. His friend urgently opposed him, 
and, for the present, Edmund complied with 
his entreaties. During another week, Evelyn 
watched by his bedside, now scarcely provided 
with a drop of jvater to cool his friend's parched 
lips, and almost destitute of a scrap of food for 
his own mouth ; Jerry offered, indeed, some 
brandy, which Evelyn had not recollection to 
wonder how he could have obtained, and which 
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he only declined. Still the governor's hopes of 
relief from General Kirke seemed vain and Hl- 
founded. The last horse of the garrison had 
.been slaughtered and devoured; and a ixue^ 
ttiough perhaps not very agreeable idea of the 
wants of the soldiers and people will be formed, 
when it is known, that considerable sums were of- 
fered for cats, rats, mice, horse-blood, raw hides, 
greaves, and such offal, while a dog, ** fattened 
imthede€id bodies of the PapiHs^'* was invaluable. 

Before the 30th of July,*EdnMuid's strength, 
notwithstanding the foul and scanty food he re- 
ceived, was somewhat recruited, and on that 
day, he found, or fancied himself able to re- 
sume, with more consbten<^, his determinadon 
of visiting 'Esther. In Evelyn's absence he ros^ 
and dressed himself; and was met by his friend, 
prepatring to go out. 

^* You see,-' he said, /^ I am not to die with- 
out beholding her; let us go together ; if you 
refiise me I shaU go alone." 

Thus urged, Evelyn gave him his arm, himself 
scarce able to walk^- Upon this memorable 
morning, the garrison of seven thousand five 
hundred men, regimented in Derry about ikaee 
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inpntks b^ore, was redtiuced to four tiiausahd ; 
Qven of these, one thousand weredisabkd; and 
inore than. tea thousvnd of the population had 
died. As the friends slowly walked along, the 
streets seemed deserted by the living. Groups 
of dead bodies almost exclusively filled them ; 
or, here and there a famished wretch dropt 
down dead, or to die. In one case, indeed, they 
saw a frightfid instance of Hfe and death linked 
together, where a starving infant sprawled upon 
the breasts of its lifeless mother, tearing at her 
nipple for the milk that was. dried up for e^er* 
Further on, an affluent gentkmao, dying to the 
pavement, stretched out his^liat, half filled with 
goldjT to a ;beggar, for the bone be ^nawed4 
and the beggar spurned the gold. A very old 
m^ respectablei too, , had crawled to a wall to 
deyoi|ir a l^andful of some carrion food, and a 
young lad,' sponger than hie, though Uke him 
^, skeleton, tore it frdm.hisr clutch^ and, when re* 
sistjance was offered, dealt him a stunning blowi 
Passing by the church-yard, the bodies, of those 
recen% dead, and carelessly buried, were ex- 
posed to vieW| rent from their grave by. a suc4; 
cession of the showers of shells^ which had first 
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sent many of them thither^ and now refused 
them its repose. 

Buying and selling was at an end; greeting and 
sahiting,' visiting and returning of visits. Mo- 
ney lost its artificial, value ; there was no food 
that it could purchase, and stark hunger re^ 
quired no other necessary. Shops were left 
open or shut at random ; houses had lost their 
tenants ; the man inclined to theft, might rob 
and plunder; but when he was laden with booty 
he found it of no use, and he cast it in the 
mire of the streets. Distinctions of rank were 
almost lost; in some cases, natural connexion 
was forgotten. There were no masters— no ser- 
yants ; they had no reciprocal duties to exer- 
cise ; or else common suffering equaliased them. 

The friends gained Esther's house, and foimd 
their way, unushered, unattended, into her pre- 
sence. She was sitting in an arm-chair, dressed 
in white, wasted to a shadow ; her blue eyes 
enlarged, and glittering ; a touch of fiery red 
on her cheeks ; her flattened chest labouring 
with respiration; and incapable of moving a 
joint of her body. It was evident that her for- 
mer tendency to consumption had been renewed 
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and precipitated by the shocking distress she 
recently experienced . 

As Esther recognized her brother and lover, 
arid beheld the horror of their looks, she strove 
to smile ; Edmund staggered against the wall. 
She could not even speak to him, but silent 
tears ran down her burning and emaciated 
cheek. 

" Ask her to eat," whispered the proprietress 
of the house ; " she so loathes the only things 
we can offer her, that the poor young lady has 
not tasted food these three days.*' 

Ednbund made no remark ; he asked no ques- 
tion ; he offered no consolation ; he spoke not a 
word : — but, after a moment of frenzied agi- 
tation, burst out of the room into the street. 
Evelyn strove to follow him ; but the desperate 
and unnatural strength that now winged the 
despairing lover, made pursuit useless ; and at 
last Evelyn dropt. 

But Edmund rushed on through the streets, 
glaring at every lonely wretch his met, as the 
shfs-tiger might look round for a prey, when^ 
herself famishing, she has left her young ones 
in the lair, voracious for food. He rah iAto open 
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houses, but found none to answer his clamu 
Continuing his course, Jerry approached. Um, 
akogether in such a fashion, that had Edmund 
felt any woe less than his present one, ^ he 
must have forgotten it, and smiled. Thelktle 
man had necessarily suffered in proportion with 
all around him ; and the skirts of his coat, re- 
cently supplied by Evelyn, and always too hnrge» 
hung in helpless waste about his liinbs; the 
pockets, by the way, swelled out to some bulk* 
The wound in his foot, growing worse every day, 
and wholly unattended to, so lamed him that 
he could -not move- without a prop ; and he now 
lin^ped along, his body half beiit, as he leaned 
with both hands upon a short^handled- shovel^ 
procured, heaven knows ^ how or where; his 
motion being, crab4ike^ backward. 

" Food, sir !— I want food !"--<»ied Edmund, 
stopping him.*' 

"And so do I;— but what of that?*'— said 
Jerry—" we all want something or other, some 
day or other ; what then, I say ?-— be hearty^ 
I wonder to hear ^ople about me talk so ; I 
wonder at ^any man's fretting, who can have a 
pound of good cat's Seak for some shillings ; a 
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house to cover him^ and a g[ood town to walk in: 
—you are all serioua people. There was my 
sister Janet, never satisfied* and she has just 
kicked the bucket ; rest heif, say I ; tho' that 's 
a papist prayer* 'tis a christian one ; rest to her 
who never gave it to any." 

^ Unfortunate old man!"— fiaid Edmund* as 
Jerry* more broken down thfui he would ae~ , 
knowledge, or even suffer hiipself to suspect* 
sunk against a wall-r-" how can you trifl« widi 
nature's sorest misery ?-:ryour. niece^ too-^Miser 
Evelyn— -gasps for proper food. I ask you to 
hdp me to some, and this is your. Answer." 

*f So bad^ is she ?*'-— resumed Jerry, really af- 
fected ; /^ couldn't think thatj and they wouldn't 
let.np^e 9ee my poor nie<^. Stop* I'U bring you 
where we can have good things ; some friends 
of mine in the camp; no matter whom; — 
hearty^ fellows, I promise you. Poor Esther I 
— I never thought it. Come;"— ^attempting to 
rise* he fell back agaia j— •** stop ;-^rm found- 
eredy myself* only there's no use in believing 
it ; — come, I say" —• another failure ; — " but I 
can't, tho' ;-^here then," fiunbling at his pocketfi^ 
— " here's what will steady me ;— did you never 
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adinire where I got the drop of brandy, noyit 
and then, while the serious poor souls of Derry 
were quarrelling for a drop of water ?"— * 
' Edmund impatiently answered. 
" Stop, then ; — ^bless my heart, what 's to do V* 
— ^he continued, as dizziness and benumbing pain^ 
and sickness came upon him« '* Ship 's in a fog 
— can't see a rope's length a-head ; — ^you're a 
hearty lad—" grasping Edmund's harfd — " I 
know how it is, how — get to the Rapparees> as' 
fast as you can ;— the whole fleet of 'em is an- 
chored near Ballougry hill ;'^--say I sent you— 
that's -enough." He grew fainter, but rallied j — 
" Shiver my timbers— old ship going down ?— 
-^Tilly-vally ; it all comes of thinking of it ; 
I'm. growing serious — hearty, still; and so we 
ride any squall. Where 's my ballast ; — aye-^" 
at last plunging a hand in his pocket, — ^* here it 
is, if it would but come out ; — merry, goodmen 
boys, merry — 

" I met a fair Rosy by a'mulbeny tree. 
And tho' mass was my notion, my devotion was s^e"— 

a shred of a Rapparee song which Jerry tried to 

repeat, as he still tugged at his pocket— 

'* I XB€t a fair Ro- ** 
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. His voice sunk— his eyes fixed ; he shivered, 
and died :— proving that hunger will not spare a 
merry znan any more than a serious ; and* that, 
on earth at least, mind cannot live without body, 
however well disposed to life it may be. Cer- 
tainly, if— combined with simple-heartedness- 
good humour and unaffected resignation under 
every possible evil, could ever have disarmed 
4eath, poor Jerry would be alive to this hour 
to boast of a victory. 

Edmund seized the hand he had thrust into 
his pocket; it was clasped round the corked 
neck of a bladder, half filled with brandy : in 
Jerry's other pocket he got a second large blad- 
der, crumpled into a lump with constant squeez- 
ing. Upon sudden and wild impulse, Edmund 
drank a maddening draught, and gaining from it 
an .accession of artificial strength, ran, acting 
upon Jerry's hint, concerning the Rapparees, to 
Butcher's gate.' 

Here he told the men the object of his speed,- 
i^nd offered them the brandy as a bribe to open 
the gate. They readily took the liquor, but 
refused iiim egress^ He became furious — 
snatched a sword from one of them^-^ran on, 
like a maniac, to where the wafl was. ndtmuch 
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more than a dozen feet high, and jumped down 
upon a soft embankment of earth and sods. Shotft 
were^ fired after him, as, regaining his legs^ he 
raced towards Ballougry hill. He escaped them, 
and gained an outpost of the Rapparees. Ed- 
mund knew them by their costuttie; ''Food^ 
food!"— jie cried, breaking through them. They 
had beheld his approach in great ama^ment 
rather than in hostility ; and it was not tiU he 
endeavoured to force them aside that they ol^ 
fered violence ; then» however^ some cuts were 
aimed at him, and he was wounded in the neck 
and arm. But still he made way ; and in a few 
moments came upon the main body of firee- 
booters, as they sat, before their temporary 
hutS| on the grass. 

" Food-^— give me food !" — sword in hand, he 
rushed on them ; but now his strength failed, 
and he fell prostrate. 

All that followed was like a dream. He af- 
terwards brought faintly to mind that some had 
gathered round to injure him ; some to save ; 
that the Whisperer and Gallopping Hogan had 
questioned him ; that he had answered ; and 
lastly, that, as if wrought upon by his sad story, 
the rude men had given him food and wine. 
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CldSpio^it close/ he made a second desperate ef* 
fort, and flew back to the city ; little opposition 
was of^ed to his entrance, freighted as he 
came; tfai gates, were opened; the soldiers 
sehsed/himy and dragged the food from his 
hands; he siaved a little, and gained Esther's 
house.. ' She was not at home* He learned 
that^ 'according to her daily custom, she had 
caused herself to be borne to the church, to at'ri 
tend prayers, which, never neglected in thecity 
since the beginning of the siege, were, now in 
their terrible distress, more than ever the re- 
source of the pious. To the church Edmund 
hastened. Pushing in among a great crowd, he 
vainly looked roiuid for Esther* Again faintness 
came upon him, and he sunk on a seat. 

For some time he was insensible to every thing. 
Gradually, however, the feeble though shrill 
tones of old age filled his ear ; and looking to- 
wards the pulpit, he saw it occupied by a very 
aged, white-headed, emaciated clergyman, who, 
with an energy beyond what his strength could 
bear, was preaching to the miserable people. As 
Edmund's eyes turned heavily downward, the. 
shrill, childish voice stopt : then there was the 
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tound of a sudden, fall^ and--**^ He is deadl'*'^ 
exclaimed the coDgregation. 

This m6re effectually roused Ediinmd. He 
saur the lifeless body of the old man bomefi^m 
the pulpit ; immediately after, Mr. Walker^ b/b- 
aisted up by two young persons, filled his place; 
and at the same moment began to preach. His 
once full and sonorous voice was by-times husky 
Mid screaming ; sometimes it sunk into a hoarse 
whisper ; but so hushed were the crowd, that 
every cadence of that whisper was heard. 

" Gaunt suffering has made another breach^" 
he said, " another, of the sorest ; but, as is my 
duty, I mount it. Nor do I fear so to do ; nor> 
shall you fear for me, my afflicted brethren. 
The voice that, even in a prayer for us, has just 
been cut short, and silenced dn the earth for 
ever, but mounts into the actual presence of 
God, to finish, there, the petition here inter- 
rupted. Altho' its echoes have failed in the fret- 
ted roof of this holy place, yet, with the ear of 
faith and hope, ye can still hear it ringing, pite- ' 
ously and beseechingly before the footstool. Let 
us join our cries to it ; our cries of anguish and 
feebleness, and surely will the Lord at last 'de-* '. 
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liver us. As when Moses lifted up his hands 
upon the mounts against Amalek, praying that 
the battle might be turned, and it was ; as when, 
at the prayer and sacrifice of Samuel, the Lord 
discomfited the Philistines by thunder, and they 
were smitten before Israel ; as when the great 
host came up against Jerusalem, and Hezekiah 
spread the letter of their captain before the 
Lord, praying for deliverance, and the Lord 
sent his destroying angel into their camp; yea» 
as Shadrach, Meshech, and Abednego, were 
delivered from the furnace of fire, and Daniel 
from the lions' den; yea, as Elijah obtained 
rain when the famine prevailed—" 

The preacher was interrupted by a hoarse, 
weak shout that came from abroad. He did 
not attempt to go on. liyild expectation turned 
and fixed his eye upon the door-way, and thi- 
ther the ffsverish glances of the pallid congre- 
gation were also directed. The shout came 
nearer ; voices were heard at the door; at first 
no words could be distinguished; but soon a 
thousand tongues cried — " The ships ! the 
ships!" 

'* He hath heard us !" — exclaimed Mr. Wal- 

VOL. II. s 
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ker, droppmg on his knees. The congjpegation, 
uttering cries of hope and anxiety, bastoaed 
from the church. Many died as they sat or 
istodd; in the streets as they staggered along, 
vor on the steps leading up to the walls. When 
.almost all had abandoned the church, Ednumd 
looked round for Esther. He found her left 
■helpless, and nearlydnsensible. He caught her 
;up in his arms, and followed the people. 

It has already been said that from the north- 
east side of the walls, in which was Butdier's 
gate, a full view of the river could be oon^ 
vaanded. The whole prospect formed a- pleas- 
ing picture. The horizon was bounded, at a 
^distance, by a sweep of blue hills, called Magil- 
ligan's creeks ;*^— about &ve miles off, a line of 
low land, on which stood Culmorefort, ran under 
them, into the water, swelling high, as, at the 
left hand, it came near and nearer, and overtop- 
ped, in its continuation, by the barren summits 
of Inishowen promontory; to the right, cutting 
against the blue creeks, rising grounds also swept 
into the water, apparently narrowing it from 
thence down to Culmore fort, but allowing, it 
to spread^ up to the city, into a fine sheet ; and 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE BOYNE WATER. 387 

at the back of this last little point, appeared the 
formidable boom, crossing the river to the op- 
posite shore. 

Esther continued nearly insensible as Ed* 
rnund bore her to the walls: but when they had 
gained them, she recovered sufficiently to un- 
derstand what was going forward. 

" Eat, eat," he then cried, eagerly,—" eat, 
my beloved — ^you but want strength-— nourish- 
ing food — and here— this is nutritive £uid good ; 
and this wine is also gentle and strengthening.^ 

" In a moment," she repUed, very faintly — 
" but first set me down, and look, you, over the 
walls, and tell me how this ends. Let me hear 
that you and Evelyn — where is Evelyn ?*' — 

** I know not— among the crowd — ^but safe — 
safe, dearest Esther." 

" L^t me first hear that he and you are to be 
saved indeed ; and then — but set me down, Ed- 
mund." 

He complied, and cast his eyes around, and 
over the water. Near him, and at every side from 
which a glimpse of the boom could be obtained, 
die ghastly crowd thronged close ; sons bearing 
thek parents; brothers their £Eiinting sisters^ 
s 2 
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husbands their fainting wives ; friends sup- 
porting each other, in lines and groups, with 
arms locked or hands clasped; and as they 
stood, silent and breathless, in the garish sun- 
shine of that midsummer day, all looking more 
like a concourse of the dead, placed upright 
out of their graves, than living men to whom its 
ray was dear* 

. And all eyes strained down the broad river, 
up which, by Culmore fort, four gallant vessels 
just then came, with a fair and fresh breeze, 
canvass crowded, and flags and pennons fly- 
ing. A light frigate, the convoy of the store- 
ships, led the van. She had been exposed to 
a terrible fire from the old fort ; but she past it, 
giving more than one broadside, and hauled her 
wind, and lay to, in order to cover the other 
vessels, till they should get a-head of her. This 
they effected; and all steadily approached the 
ponderous boom, tho' still receiving the fire of 
hundreds of smaU arms frpm the shore. The 
largest of the store-ships at last ran straight 
for the boom. 

" What is that ?" inquired Esther, as she 
heard a drawing-in and hissing of breath amoi^ 
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the miserable multitude^ which sunk into a hol- 
low groan. 

" A ship has struck the boom/' answered 
Edmund, ^'but without injuring it; while, with 
the shock, herself rebounds, and runs ashore, 
and now" — a loud yell echoed along the banks 
of the river—" now the Irish put off in boats, to 
board her," 

" God's wiQ be done," said Esther, scarcely 
audible. 

He cast himself on his knees, by her side* 
and renewed his entreaties that she would taste 
food and wine. Of the latter she allowed him 
to give her a mouthful. 

" Despair not, yet, my people," he then 
heard Mr. Walker say, near him — " the frigate 
will guard the stranded ship — wiU resist and 
overcome them. — See how her brave crew man 
the deck, and her gallant captain, hat in hand, 
cheers them — ha 1— he drops." 

A second groan came from the unhappy 
crowd. 

" But her crew are not dispirited"— the go- 
vernor continued — " they diveirt the fire of the 
batteries and lines from the other ships ;: and up 
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another coilies — but no^ hers will not be the 
glory — the first bold adventurer frees herself 
with that broadride — and once more she runs 
for the boom/' 

The crowd again sucked in their breath, and 
their arms and hands were raised, and waved in 
sympathy of action with every movement they 
saw. 

" Esther !— my life — my only Bfe !*'— cried 
Edmund, as she grew worse, gasping ptCeotfsly. 
*' Take heart, my beloved-^-^all will be happy, 
still. Eat, eat, sweet Esther^' — he continued, 
tears blinding him-*" only eat— or droop not for 
this — the bold vessel tries k again!"— starting 
to his feet— " Now, Esther!—'* 

" Now !" — echoed Mr. Walkefr, pressing his 
lips together, and his arms over his breast — in 
a second after—" Long live King William ! — 
huzza !''— ^be shouted aloud. 

A hoarse and awful cry of joy burst from the 
spectators, as now, indeed, the strong ship, again 
striking the monstrous impediment, broke it into 
pieces, and, followed by her sister vessels, sailed 
oi^ proudly and triumphantly, to succour the 
wretched city. As that ci'y arose, the last breath 
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of many escaped with it ; — joy had her victim's 
as well as famine and despair :— and Esther was 
among the number. But another shock, of a 
different kind, assisted, perhaps, the general 
one. 

" Hear them, my adored !''— exclaimed Ed- 
mund, as the people shouted. 

*^ She hears not them nor you," said the voice 
of Onagh, at Esther's backj^ now sounding ra« 
ther sorrowful than stern. But her words, at 
least, the maiden heard ; for, starting &om hj^ 
lethargy, her eyes fixed their last look o^. 
Onagh, and then closed^ Ag$^in Edmund 
caught her up in his arms, and when he saw 
she was dead, fell under her. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



A RELAPSE into fever was tbe instant conse- 
quence of the shock suffered by Edmund. Eve- 
lyn also fell a victim to the same disease, against 
which he had, indeed, long struggled. When 
consciousness returned, his recollections of the 
past were dull; and of its saddest event, he 
half doubted. The first person who spoke at 
his bedside was a good old protestant clergy- 
man, long the friend of his family. The next 
face he saw was that of Priest McDonnell. The 
two old men comforted him ; but delicately and 
dexterously avoided much conversation. Eve- 
lyn himself did not dare to ask one certain 
question. In a few days more. Priest McDon- 
nell spoke of Eva ; and when the invalid had 
been sufficiently prepared, there was a rustle 
among the drapery of his bed ; then a tender 
murmuring, and Eva sunk on his breast She 
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had watched his pillow since the dijy after he 
became ill. 

Still afraid. of the question that lay at hip 
heart, he asked for Edmund. She arose and 
left the room ; but speedily returned with her 
brother by the hand. Evelyn now saw that 
both were habited in black. He was at last sa^ 
tisfied. 

The meeting with Edmund was mute as the 
grave. They only pressed each other's hand. 
Evelyn was shocked at the appearance of 
.McDonnell. It was not emaciation and paleness 
alone that gave his figure, face, and manneri an 
altered character. 

^' Much as we have suffered together, I should 
not know you," said Evelyn. 

McDonnell withdrew, almost snatched away 
his hand, and, with an abrupt and husky 
" Tush — ^and why not?" turned to a window* 
Eva whispered, that, apart from other causes of 
bitter despair, her brother had lately been dis- 
missed, with a severe and degrading sentence 
from his regiment ; and that the effect of alibis 
afflictions had made him fearfully reserved and 
ungentle. It was but too evident, indeed, that 
s 8 
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he was devoured by the stem sorrow that fastens 
upon the heart, empoisons its life-springs, and 
causes them to flow in sullen and selfish misan- 
thropy. 

When Evelyn grew much better, passes and 
protections were, through his interest, and that 
of the amiable protestant clergyman, obtained 
for Edmund, Eva, and Priest McDonnell, and 
all prepared to visit Glenarriff. The perfect re- 
establishment of Evelyn's health made such a 
change necessary. But he was further tempted. 
Eva, expressing her zeal in the public cause to 
be much cooled since Edmund's undeserved ill- 
treatment by King James's officers, listened to 
his whispers for a future re-union of their hands 
and fate, in her father's house, at the Strip of 
Bume. And now, other reasons made all most 
anxious to leave Derry. 

Tidings arrived that Schomberg, at the head 
of an army of twenty thousand English and fo- 
reigners, had landed near Carrickfergus ; re- 
duced it and Belfast ; and proceeded southward 
towards Dublin ; while Kirke, with his consi- 
derable force, marched from Derry to join him ; 
and Colonel Loyd, commander of all the rem* 
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nants of the northern protestant levies, now ccd- 
lected into one body^ and called by the general 
name of Enniskilleners, after also forming an 
unwelcome junction with Schomberg, continued 
in his rear, making incursions among the Ro- 
man Catholic people of the country, and ac- 
quitting himself much to the satisfaction of his 
corps, who honoured him with the title of " their 
little Cromwell." 

From one or other of these cruel men, Eva 
and Edmund feared an attack on their father, 
at GlenarrifF; and hence arose the increased 
anxiety of all to commence their journey. 

The day was at length appointed. Upon the 
evening before it, Evelyn secretly left the house, 
and walked to the adjacent church-yard. He 
wished to bid farewell to the mouldering re- 
mains of his sister ; and also to judge, from the 
situation of her grave, of the fittest kind of mo- 
nument to be raised over it. When the sexton 
led him to the spot, he found his second inten- 
tion anticipated. A little white marble urn al- 
ready rose above the grave ; and, looking close, 
in the waning light, he read thereon — ** Farc^ 
well, Esther !— Ed. M'D." 
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- • As, deeply touched, he stood by the urn, a 
^oft step approached. It was Eva; he con- 
cealed himself. She bore on her arm a little 
garland of white flowers. Gaining the spot on 
which Evelyn had just stood, she gased at the 
base of the monument, as if her eyes could 
have pierced the dense earth, and rivetted them- 
selves on the silent features of her sister. Then 
she removed from the urn a faded garland; 
wept profusely ; fell on her knees, and prayed, 
according to the usage of her church, for the 
happiness of the soul of Esther Evelyn. 

Some stones tumbled from the wall of the 
church-yard; a man jumped over, pulling his 
hat over his brows, muffling himself iii his cloak, 
and looking fiercely around. Eva hastily arose, 
threw the fresh garland over the urn, and retif'- 
ed. The man walked forward, still glancing 
behind and around him. When he thought he 
was unobserved and alone, he suddenly flung 
himself on the earth where Eva had knelt, 
spreading out his arms, and grasping the long 
grass in his convulsed hands, while every muscle 
quivered, and his sobs echoed through the hol- 
low church-yard. Evelyn knew it was Edmund. 
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And here he saw another proof of the grief 
that, scorning all usual manifestations, would in 
supposed solitude, alone, condescend to vent its 
^mothered and ruinous fury. Some slight noise 
oceurred, and McDonnell started up, again pul- 
led down his hat, ran to the wall, and bounded 
over it. 

Evelyn came from his concealment; took his 
own farewell of his sister's grave, and returned, 
stealthily, to his chamber. The friends did not 
meet that night; and each supposed the oih&c 
was ignorant of the sad visit, which, in a com- 
mon interest, and a common deUcacy, each had 
paid in the church-yard. 

Early next morning, accompanied by Priest 
McDonnell, and, to insure their safety, the pro- 
testant clergyman, they left the city of Derry. 

*^ Does Schomberg's army contain many ve- 
teran foreigners, sir?" asked Evelyn, of his re- 
verend friend, when they had been some time on 
the road. 

"About a fourth, mostly French; William 
does, not think he can yet spare many Dutch, 
from England. And upon the same policy, this 
newly raised force of English is generalled by a 
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brave old soldier of fortune, who has, from time 
to time, served every rival court in Europe, al- 
ways most faithful to his temporary. paymaster, 
though indifferent to the principle of the cause 
he zealously promotes in his name, and there- 
fore, perhaps, very fit to conduct a war like thisj 
in which party spirit runs so high." 

" The sending of Kirke to asrist our north- 
em efforts, may have savoured of the same po- 
licy," resumed Evelyn, *' a man whose indiffer- 
ence to cause or country is as notorious as his 
infamy." 

" Know you what road Kirke has taken to- 
wards Schomberg's quarters, sir ?" asked Eva, 
in alarm. 

" The same interior one we now pursue," re- 
plied the, clergyman, " but do not, my good 
young lady, give way to uneasiness; he has 
scarce a day's march of us, and, with our good 
horses, we may easily come up with his division 
before he gains the point I know you think 
about; and when we do join him, our docu- 
«ments will fully protect all. But let us push 
hard." 

.The invitation was unnecessary; those that 
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heard it, were most anxious to anticipate it; 
and with scarce a rest or pause, night or day, 
the Uttle party held on for GlenarrifF, over the 
same road by which Mr. Walker had led Eve- 
lyn and his sister to Derry. 

The sultry evening, one in the latter end of 
August, had just begun to approach, when £va 
recognized from a distance the well-known line 
of the hills that inclosed GlenarrifF. 

" We are now past all danger from those 
whom you consider as your foes,"* resumed the 
clergyman, at this period of their journey ; 
^* Kirke must have deviated from our route, 
soon after leaving Derry, otherwise we should, 
ere this, have certainly overtaken him.'* 

" God grant it, sir," cried Eva. 

" While I, and my loyal protestant charge," 
continued the clergyman, " have now a right to 
fear for our own safety, in entering these remote 
and hilly fastnesses, amongst which, it is report- 
ed, that young wild-cat, Yemen-ac-knuckf occa- 
sionally wanders with his freebooters." 

Eva and Evelyn (Edmund remaining silent, 
as he rode a short distance behindi during the 
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whole journey) expressed their ignorance of the 
individual spoken of, and inquired if he was a 
new Rapparee captain, accommodated with^the 
nom-4e-gHerre mentioned, Yemen-ac-knuck, or 
Ned of the hill? 

Their informant rejdied that they had con^ 
jectured aright. '^ We heard nothing of him, m 
Derry, until after the relief of the place ; then, 
however, his exploits reached us, together with 
some accounts, true or false as they may be, of 
his person and private history. He is said to be 
a mere ,lad, who joined the Rapparee body, 
only while they lay near Hamilton's camp, pre- 
tending to give that general assistance ; when 
the Irish retreated southward, the Rapparees, 
as is always their custom on such occasions, 
broke into different bodies ; and one portion of 
them remaining without a commander, it is 
added that this boy, on account of the many in- 
stances he had given of great personal courage, 
ferocity rather, and of cleverness in other need* 
ful respects, was unanimously elected by them ; 
since when, he has outdone all his predecessors . 
in those acts which make the reputation of a 
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B)ipparee conunander. Other accounts add, 
that he is partly indebted for his sudden eleva- 
lum, to a visit which he made to Derry during 
ike siege ; when, on some private business he 
had audience of the governor, and, along with 
a considerable pvarse, honestly obtained from 
him, carried back plunder to a great amount, of 
which the desolate state of the town enabled 
him to possess himself, and which gained him 
much consideration with his fellows." 

^< I b^n to think I have had the honour of 
kpowing, for many years, the distinguished per- 
son you speak of," said Evelyn. 

** Indeed !" and the clergyman was about to 
make inquiries, when, with a faint scream, Eva, 
unconsciously, as it seemed, backed her jennet, 
pointing towards the middle of the line of hSl 
that, at the right hand, formed the boundary of 
the valley of Glenarri£^ into which, at the end 
opposite to the entrance from the coast, they 
were now turning. 

All looked and saw the black ruins of a ca^ 
bin, recently burnt down, before which, from 
the branch of a tree, a man*s body was sus- 
pended. 
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" He has been iii the glen!" she cried, re- 
urgmg her jennet forward. 

Edmund spoke not a word; but, regardm^ 
fiar a moment the object to which every eye was 
£rected, tamed deadly pale, set his teeth, made 
a motion to draw the sword, which he had nofr, 
felt for pistols, of which be was also deprivedi 
and &en dashing, in rage and desperation, the 
lowels into his steed, soon capae up with Eva. 
Evelyn rapidly followed them. The two old 
clergjrmen stood a moment behind, one uplifiing 
his hands, the other, with uncovered head, cr6S6« 
ing himself; but then also hastened down the 
glen. 

As the party proceeded, the iew cabins oii 
Uieir way, at the right hand, and at the teft, 
presented the same ruinous appearaince of the 
first they had beheld. But nothing told that 
the destroyers were at present in the valley. 
The silence of death reigned over it< No hu^ 
man tones broke the deep repose of the hiH 
sade, or of its rocky and barren summit. Not 
even the low of a cow or the bark of a house- 
hold dog was heard ; nought but the voices of 
water-falls, far and near, which, blended in <me 
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hdarse whispering cadence^ might seem to la* 
luent the devastation that had visited their an^-^ 
cicint domain. 

Or spurred the little party, in hopelessness 
and horror, every step they moved adding, by 
the new objects of terror presented to the eye, 
confirmed anticipations of the worst. They 
gained a glance of the Strip of Bume, and Eva 
and Edmund beheld the humble home that had 
sheltered their childbood half burnt down, and 
yet smoking in the evening sun; while ft-om the 
sycamores and ash that had once shadowed it, 
those of their poor followers who had dared, 
after the landing of Schomberg, to cling to the 
house of their chief, hung dead. 

Indescribable passion kept the brother and 

~ sister silent and motionless, for a, time ; at last — 

** Our father !" they exclaimed, and, flinging 

themselves from their horses, prepared to rush 

forward, partly in the wild hope that, as his dead 

body did not appear, he might have escaped. 

** Ha ! the song of mirth amid ruin and deso- 
lation!" cried Eva, as, after a few steps, the 
tones of a harp met her ear ; and, turning the 
angle of an intervening bank, she saw Carolah 
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seated^ immediately before the ruin, on the 
smooth, flat stone, where he was accustomed to 
strike up, his announcing lay. The contrast be* - 
tween his smiling face and song of joy, and the 
horrors he could not see, petrified, for a mo- 
ment, the brother and sister, and rooted them 
to the spot ; while the poor Uind lad began to 
sing words like the following : 
I. ■ 

Come aot, iM man, at dusk of ds^. 
Come out and hear the harper play ; 
For I have rhymes. 
And chimes , . 

Of times long past away. 
So come out, come out, come out, old man, - 
And hear the harper play. - 

II. 

Come out, young girl, and list my lay. 
Young girls like other tunes, they say, 
And Fve an air. 
So rare. 
To cheer the fall of day. 
So come out, come out, young girl — come out. 
And hear the harper play. 

III. 
Men, women, all — ^let no one stay- 
Lads, lasses, boys^ or old wife grey*- 
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Down from the moon 

1*11 CTOOp, 

A tune, or make y^ gay. 
So come out, come out, man, woman, child. 
And hear the harper play. 

But before he had ended the words we here 
translate, the brother and sister broke off to the 
house. Eva shrieking^ as she said — 

*^ Oreat God \ he thinks he plays his ac- 
customed air to ears that still hear him !*' 

" Who speaks ?" cried Carolan, stopping in- 
stantly ; "Eva McDonnell? why do you scream?" 
He arose, anxiously turning his face in the 
direction where he had heard the words ; but 
no one replied to him ; Evelyn and the two old 
clergymen followed their young friends; he 
heard the rapid retreating steps — then silence — 
then wilder screams within the house ; and in 
vain the poor harper continued to demand, 
tears of mixed agitation and bitterness at being 
so abandoned, running down his cheeks, " What 
has happened, I say ? God of Heaven ! why do 
you cry out, Eva? Eva M'Donnell T 

Edmund, his sister, and Evelyn, together 
broke through masses of fallen thatch and wall, 
that choked up the door-way, and together en* 
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tered a part of the laxge room of the house, 
which, with the smoking roof yet over it, was 
most free from impediments. The dead, bodies 
of others of their faithful followers were strew- 
ed around, half covered with rubbish; and 
wounds on their fronts, and weapons near them, 
told that they had fallen where they lay, whil^ 
resisting a superior force. One other glfuice 
round, and Eva was the first to perceive the 
corpse of an old man stretched on the clotted 
hearth. Gashes were visible on his bald head* 
which lay, crimsoned and cold, upon his onqe 
cheerful hearthstone ; a short, straight, baskets 
hiked sword was in his hand, and a wounded 
stag-hound crouched at his feet, and at the first 
noise of intruders opened his languid ey^s ; ex- 
posed, without being able to utter a sound, his 
formidable tusks ; made an effipprt to rise and at- 
tack Evelyn, but, staggering^ instantly, fell dead 
across the body of his old master. 
, It need not be add^, that the shrieks Caro- 
lan heard were uttered by Eva. As she cast 
herself upon th^.piangled body of her only pa- 
rent, they rpee, peal after peal, with a shrillness 
which mortal agony could alone send forth, and 
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mltich, .piercing through the open roof of heir 
ruined house, re-echoed to hifl and rock, &r 
laeyohd the place where the harper heard them. 

A mile and more from where he stood, they 
were heard by the man who had caused them, 
and who rode slowly, at the moment, at the 
head of the chosen body he had trained to such 
aots as this, while the main fordb of his detach- 
ment proceeded, at some distance, on their route 
southward. 

. Sitting stooped in his saddle, his round 
shoulders and slight figure having acquired the 
kind of crouch— (the crouch of the tiger before 
he springs)— which sometimes marks the tur- 
baned race, amongst whom he had learnt Ids 
humanity; his small, half shut, jetty eye, glanc- 
ing upwardly around, as if overshadowed by the 
turban ; and twirling his coaUblack mustachoes, 
which, according to their early fashion, be wore 
unusually long and curled ; thus sitting silent, 
and watchful of every face around, while none 
dared to address or look at him, the infamous 
Kirke heard a faint echo of the despairing 
shrieks of Eva. And, 

** Hark, sergeant," he said, turning himself in 
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his pad, ** I think there be some of my lambs 
not yet done bleating.*' 

" With submission to your honor, I should 
think no," replied the favoured sergeant, iie1«rn- 
ing an expressive leer, " the prettiest of 'em, in 
that wild nook below, sleeps by this time." 
" But there again — heard you not that?'^ 
" I believe wb hear but the cry of the gull on 
the shorel, yonder." 

'* Thou gull and goose to say so-«-I tell thee 
that is the bleat of one of my little Iambs, in 
pain, doubtless; and I will not leave a smgle 
one in pain, poor things-^so, turn, sirrah." 

The troop was soon in rapid motion, back to 
the vale of Glenarriff. 

** Cease, Eva, cease !" cried Edmund sternly 
and loudly, as her delirious sorrow still escaped 
in deafening shrieks. He had not, himself, ut- 
tered a cry, nor spoken a word before, nor wept 
a tear, nor flung himself on the ground,^* cease 
this vain frenzy — rise — kneel at that side of our 
father's corpse, while I kneel at this ; and then 
give me your hands." 

She heard or heeded him not, and her screams 
still rung out. 
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" Hear me, I say !" he continued, the dread- 
ful passion that, like the intense though .brood- 
iHg fire of a kiln, burned within him, now get- 
tiB^ a first Y^it in impatience at not being obey- 
ed, ^^ Sister! woman ! silence, and listen to the 
voice of your last relation !" 

This had etkct ; she- raised up her head — 
looked at him — and when lie repeated his for- 
mer instructions, Eva, seeming to understand, 
and fully sympathize with him, hastily knelt at 
the one side of their dead father, while Edmund 
knelt on the other, and gave her hands across 
the body, which he instantly grasped in his. 
Eva's own tears were at last dried up ; her fea- 
tures still, though terribly rigid; and the glarii^ 
eyes of the frantic brother and sister fastened 
on each other. 

" Let us now swear an oath," resumed M^Don* 
nelV '^ repeat the words I shall speak." 

'M wilt," she answered, firmly pressing his 
hands. 

^^ Here, over his mangled corse— by the blood 
of him who gave us birth— swear !" 
. She repeated the words, and said — 

" By this, I promise to swear." 

VOL. II. T 
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** Against the doers of the murther-^against 
their abettors and their cause-— >their seed and 
breed, root and branch^— revenge, by every plan 
and wile. With the eye of the wood-cat to 
watch them — with the thirst of the Ufe-hound 
to track them — ^with the subtlety of the hill-fox 
to Encompass them — with th& mercy of tb^ fo- 
rest^wolf to deal on them ! For this we give up 
all othet practices of life— for this, while W6 
swear to bate them, we forswear their =feD6w«' 
ship-r-bread never to break wvlh them — ^roof 
never: to entea: with th^m — ^hand : never to cross 
iffrith jbhem — ^word. never to. (ihaSage with theml 
With those o£ their side or their creed — their 
party or their country— their blood or their, 
descent — their, race, from generation to genera^ 
tion!" 

" Hold, Eva, and remember what you do!" 
cried Evelyn. 

" Forbear, my daughter, and swe^r hot, in 
madness, a horrid oath !" echoed the old priest. 
; "Hide ye,«or flyT interrupted the a^tated 
voice of Carolan, through the choked door-way^ 
" fly, or hide ye ! they are upon ye ! I heard 
their tramp, trskinp* doiyn. the. glen, and I know 
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the trooper's iramp^ so different from oiur.QWjl," 
"Who are npiyn us?" questioned 'Edmund^ 
his v<»oe-and mannev changed into a kind;. of 
satisfied composui^e, ais if all he^wiahed wapnear 
Ht hand, in the approadb of his enenaee, al» 
-though he> stood so poorly prepared to receiye 
them ; and as he spoke, he rose slowly fromiliis 
Isnee^, still holding his sisteVshaiid, and oHig- 
ing her also to stand up« Evelyn flew to take 
her other hand. • , l 

• " Who oomes ?" rqieated the harper^ '^ who 
but those who were here ^before, .r^tur^ng to 
end their work ? But if — where is Eva M^Don^ 
nell ? If ye can hide, behind rode os hill, &r a 
little start of time, I have sent word to some 
who may yet save us— where is she? Let Eva 
give me her hand — I can guide her, bliild as I 
am,"- - • • -. ^ , ■ ■•;:. • 

" Eva McDonnell holds by her brother's hand, 
Carolan," rejoined Edmund. 

^* And will not let it go," added Eva* 
*■' Where have you sent, or on whom have 
you calledt?** asked Evelyn, more collected than 
his wretched friends. 
" When ye left me alone, by tbe flat atone; 
T ft 
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CoVi McDonnell came from his hiding place and 
.threw himself^ weeping, at my feet. He did not 
see ye enter the glen ; he could not hear the 
tramp of the red-coats ; but I did : and, as I 
knew his signs from Eva, I sent him to seek one 
who spoke to me on my path, as I crossed the 
hills tliis morning, and who can save ye, if he 
will. So, hide ye, hide ye, as ye can. Whisht ! 
I hear them nearer and nearer— 4iow there is 
little time ; but yet, use it— make speed T 

^* It were useless,'* said Evelyn, drawing his 
sword, " they are before the house ; and if they 
mean us harm, little dependence must we place 
on the mission of the poor harper." 

The dragoons were heard hastily dismount- 
ing. 

'^ On this alone I depend," said M'Donnell, 
stooping to the hearth — "Your sword, old man l" 
he added, as he took the weapon from the stif- 
fened grasp that held it. 

" Edmimd," said poor Carolan, "I felt a 
sword at my feet, just now? put it into my 
hapdi" 

" Let there be no swords used," said the pror. 
testa^t clergyman, " and we shall cpme to no 
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harm. I hold protection for all— 1 will stand at 
the door, and first meet them^ Throw down 
your blades, ybung men, and let peace be 
amongst you." 

" Throw it from your hand, Edmund M*Doh- 
riell,*' repeated the old priest. 

" Gentlemen," answered Edmund, with a re- 
turn of one of his grim smiles, '^ I stand upon 
my father's hearth, under my father's roof-tree 
—he at my feet — his daughter by the hand ; 
and here will I fall, or revenge him, and save 
her;" and his eyes fixed like those of a couch- 
ing paiather on the dbbr-way. 

Little time had h'e to watch or wait ; Kirke 
was immediately heard saying, outside, as he 
iised the terms of cruel mockery we have before 
heard him use, and which were familiar to him^ 

" Aha ! now do I hear you bleat, indeed, my 
Iambs — ^knew I not you were here ? Corporal, 
post half the men at the back of the house — ^the 
rest, enter with me ; we shall want none at the 
front : and harkye, cut ine down two oi: three 
of my lambs from those trees,, to make room, 
youknow. Sergeant, forward." 
' The sergeant, obeying orders,^ stepped over 
T S 
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the threshold, Kirke close behind him, surr 
rounded by his dragoons. In another instant 
Edmund's highland blade was through the ser* 
geant's heart ; and in another, drawing it back, 
as the man fell, he had bounded to the hearth 
again, seized his sister's hand, and rivetted his. 
glance on the door, as if nothing had occurred* 

Kirke jumped far from the door, and with 
oaths and blasphemies, was heard to urge oi\ 
his men to burst, in a body, into the house. 
The shadows ,of several came before them,^ 
OTer the floor ; when the protestant clergyman, 
anxious to prevent more bloodshed, stept bold- 
ly upon the threshold, and addressing Kirke, 
said— 

" Here, sir, are no subjects for violence or 
cruelty. I am a minister of the established 
church.; at my back is an officer in King Wil- 
liam's service ; and my other companions are, 
by these documents," shewing them, " protected, 
from all aggression. In the name of God and of 
the king, retire, or give your pledge to ap- 
proach peaceably." 

This stopt the dragoons for a moment ; and 
Kirke, taking the protections from the out- 
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Stretched hands of the clergyman^ glanced over 
them ; but immediately said^ as he regained his 
self-possession — 

" Not worth a straw to my lambs— protec- 
tions to submitted and disarmed rebels, these-— 
and here I have to deal with sturdy ones, who 
meet King William's soldiers with arms in their 
hands, and have already taken the life of a loyal 
subject* So come out, old gentleman, if you are 
what you say ; and let the officer you speak of 
also range himself on the side he ought to take ; 
or both abide the consequences ; and, forward, 
sdtdiers, if they do not instantly appear--»for-* 
ward, pell-mell, and-— hah !" — interrupting him- 
self, as he caught, through the door, a glimpse 
of Eva, ^* I see within a fairer advocate, and 
one that may have more persuasion-— let the lady 
step out, and entreat us for her friends.'* 

Poor Eva shrunk back, and Edmund again 
bounded towards the door, while Evelyn grasp- 
ed closer the now trembling hand he held^— 
all in recollection of the well-known story that 
stamps upon the character of Kirke its deepest 
infamy, and to which his present words seemed 
the beginning of an intended parallel-^'the 
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Story that every historian, Hume incMded, holds 
tr^ to- flie cuTseB of posterity -^ that a poet 
fafls also " curst in everlasting verse/' and that 
fe «o^ unlike — (ho^'miich unlike!)— the story 
rehearsed, in history and by the ttiuse also; d( 
aifidther' captain, under amflar circutnstanceis 
—of the Roman Scipio, on the field of New 
Carihage. 

To the door McDonnell agam sprung, and it 
se^iiied a^ if he was a^but to break through afl 
6pf>dsers, and all prudent recollections too,- fblr 
6fife good (hrust at Kirke. Biit the two' clergy- 
men w^d Carolan blocked up his way, and tc^ 
gether exhorted him to refrain, while Evelyn, 
and even his sister, also besought him to pro- 
ceed to no further violence, imtil it should be 
provoted by violence. 

During the debate Evelyn's eye caught a 
Btrattge vision. Over the door-way, visible to 
any who, from the opposite side of the room 
might front it, but disguised by a remnant 
of thatch from all vrithout, the figure of a mart 
stealthily crept, winding himself like an eel 
through an orifice in the roof, until he had got 
astride on a rafter; and across the rafter he 
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immediately flung, with gr^at adroitness, a rope, 
having a noose at one end. This.done/he look- 
ed downward, rubbed his hands, as if satisfied 
so far, and pleasantly reckoning on the result; 
and then faced Evelyn, who, at a glance, knew 
the Whisperer. 

And the recognition was mutual ; for Rory, 
his face wearing its usual simper, immediately 
nodded and smirked at him ; made a gentle sign 
of caution with his hands ; and patting the rope, 
and pointing downward, again composed him* 
self to attend to the business of his situation. 

" Will she not out ?" Kirke was once more 
heard to exclaim abroad, '* then must we in — 
what means this silly tumult at the door ? Do 
my lambs butt at each other ? Forward l" 

A clamour arose among Kirke*s dragoons, 
but it did not sound like the cry of attack; 
shouts followed which were not theirs, although 
they strove to echo them; they received and 
returned a volley, and then pressed, rather in 
disorder than in ^nterprize, against the door- 
way, some, who were first, stumbling backward 
into the room. At the same moment, another 
scuffle was heard at the back of the house; 
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wlipe upon the dragoons who etitered, half a 
jiozen of Rapparees instantly juipped frQjii the 
open roof, led by Evelyn's old ^lardian of the 
donkey, and seconded by Con M'Dortnell, whose 
cries of onslaught^ and contortions of featbre, 
were deafening and hideous^ 

Eva shrunk to a corner with her reverend 

T. - 

guardian ; Evelyn; Carolan, and the protectant 
clergyman still tried to restrain Edmund. The 
dragoons were cut down or shot/ as those firom 
abroad continued to press them into the ruined 
house ; and at last, Kirke himself was forced 
upon the threshold, and with outstr^ched arms 
and hands, endeavoured to avoid the doom of the 
men who had preceded him. The eye of the 
boy-oaptain» or as he was now called, Yemen- 
acvknuck, fixed on him, and^ instantly springing 
forward — 

, " Take him alive !" he cried. Two other 
Rapparees seized, along with Yemen, Kirke's 
arms and shoulders, and tugged to get him in : 
and at this juncture commenced the operations 
of the Whisperer* 

Hastily^ rubbing his hands, and smacking his 
lips, he gave oni^ or two preparative glances 
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donrnwardy and while Kirke yet remained fixed 
in the door-way> gently lowered his noose; 
coaxed it a littlp round its object ; at last gave 
it a iaudden and knowing check ; and as, to the 
surprise of all parties, Kirke's head as suddenly 
turned aside, his neck stretched, and his feet 
began to miss the ground. 
- *^ MiUe miUoone mdlah^"* said Rory, ^ I 
have him in the very little bit iv a meem'^i-^iib-- 
beak^' he was so fond iv, all his life, for others. 
Captain Yemen, a*chorra*ma-cbree, jest tend 
him a hand — ^you know it's nothin' but .the kihd-^ 
ness you wanted to keep him fur; an' you, 
Bryan, a-vich, take this end o' the sthring; an* 
you, too, Murthock, steady the darlin,' a little 
—there ; asy, now — fair an* asy goes far in the 
day^-musha, what bolgh% is on you, Gineral 
Kirkej a-hager? throth, I don't think he loves^ 
or likes that lift, by the faces he makes— thry 
id, agin, any how— ^sy, tasy— ^" ' 

" Rtichf ruchr% interrupted some of their 
friends' voices from the back of the house, 
" here comes all the Sassenachs to see what's^ 

^ A thousand million of prftises. t Hangman's knot. 

% What*8 Uie matter. . $ Bam, ran. * 
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keepin* him — a power o' themr-all that went 
by, to-day— ruch, ruch!" and the overmastering 
shouts of a great body of soldiers, mixed with 
the trampling :Of their horses, ^.nd the blasts of 
their trumpets, sounded very near the house.;; 
« In the pause of consternation which this pro- 
duced on those of the Rapparees who were in 
^ ruined dwelUng, the few remainii^ dra- 
goons abroad ralUed ; and answering the cheers 
of their approaching friends, burst through the 
door-way, cut down their general, and received 
him, in convulsions, in their arms. 

Eva's shriek arose, and McDonnell grew more 
frantic than ever, in his efforts to free him- 
self from the well-meant violence of his friends. 

As the retreating Rapparees struggled on 
the floor with the dragoons, as their shots flew 
round, and their cries and execrations mingled 
with the still approaching uproar from abroad 
— -his voice, louder than every other sound, was 
heard to exclaim — 

^ Evelyn — traitor-— Sassenach— let me go! 
men—Irishmen — friends-bassist me! he holds 
me, to betray me to them ! Strike, if he will not 
free me!" 
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No sooner had he spoken than the cat-eye of 
the young captain, the last to retreat, fastened 
on Evelyn with a startled recognition ; he pre- 
sented his pistol, and snapped it at Evelyn's 
head; it missed fire ;' he seized it by die muzzle 
and sunk the lock in Evelyn's forehead, who 
instantly went down. 

All that followed of the scene was confused 
to Evelyn. But ere the young bravo, or some 
one for him, could repeat a threatened blow, 
the scream of another female joined that of 
Eva, and a womaln's figure swam before his 
eyes, and fell on him. Then came a burst of 
shouting, roaring, firing, and sword-clashing ; a 
rush into the house — a trampling upon him— 
and then insensibility. 



END OF VOL. II. 
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